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NOTICE. 

SI.cE the Preface to this Work alTo-al'cal, a very 
impooEant augmentation of the new matter bas 
been decided on, and tire tbllowing early Dramas, 
ne,'er hitheoEo reprinted, bave alady been trali- 
scbed fi,r inmion in our series under their 
respective dates. AI1 are (»f the greatest rarity; 
and each, in its own way, seemed to 
literary and illustrative value : 
Lire and Death of Jack 8traw, 1593. 
« T/ce tiret dram«tka¢ion, qf the sto'y of li«t Tylo'. 
Iueedoru, 1598. 
Look About You, 1600. 
The Conntion between Liberality and Prodigaliy, 
The London Chanticleers, 1659. 
Lady A[imony ; or, The Ahmony Lady, 1659. 
 oth of the »o l m«d are earller tlan te «od qf 
lmbl ic«tion. 
On the other hand, new collected edition 
Rando]ph and Snck]ing bave quite recent]y 



 i NOTI('E. 

ammuneed; and, in consequence, the " Muses' 
Looking-Glass," by the former, and Suckling's 
" Goblins," will be excluded from the present 
Collection, agreeably to the principle explained 
in our Preface. 
W. C. H. 

K.SL-6o., M«y 1, 157. 
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EDITION,S: 
F,,r the titles of the two old copies, see Hazlitt' 
"Hadbook," p. 177. 



IR HAZLITT'S PREFACE2 

RICHARD EDWAItDS (the elder), a Somersetshire man, 
wa born about the year 159.3, and is said to bave re- 
ceived his education at Corpus Christi College, Oxford, 
whence "in youthful years," .as he himself narrates, in 
the "Paradise of Dainty Dedces," but not until after 
August 1544, "his young desires pricked him forth to 
serve in court, a slender, tall young man." What his 
service at court may bave been, does hot appear, and he 
relinquished it for a time in 1547, when he was 
nominated a Senior Student of Christ Cqauch, Oxford, 
then newly founded by Henry VIII., and created II.A. 
Here, among other studies, he appl_ied himself to that 
of music, under George Etheridge, with a view, pro- 
bably, to further service at court. On his return to 
London, he entered himself of Lincoln's In_n, and ulti- 
mately was constituted by Queen Elizabeth a Getle- 

 [This preface vas round among my father's dramatic 
collectanea, tormed about 1850, and I bave printed it with a 
few addiions.--W. C. 
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man of the Chapel Royal, and, in 1561, Master of the 
Children or singing boys of that establishment. 
Warton, after stating that Edwar "united all those 
arts and accompllshments which minister to popular 
lleasantry, '' which may be very true, adds what (as 
Collier points out) is un«luestionably a mistake, that 
the children of the chapel were first formed by him 
into a company of players ; for they had regularly acted 
ilays long belote. 
In 1566, Edwards attended thc Queen in ber visit 
to Oxford, where he composed a play called "Palamen 
and Arcite," which as acted bfore lier Iajesty in 
Christ Church Hall. 
Stow, in his "Chronicle," mentions the naine of the 
play, and adds that "it had such tragical suciess as was 
very lamentable ; for at that rime, by the fall of a wall 
and a paire of staires & great prese (press) of the multi- 
tude, three men were slain." "At night" (Sept. 21), 
writes Anthony Wood, "the Queen heard the first part 
of an English play, named Palamon & Arcyte, ruade by 
1I. Richard Edwards, a gentleman of ber Chapel, acted 
with very great apl»lause , in Christ Chm'ch Hall, at 
the beginning of which play, there was, by part of the 
stage which fell, three persons slain, besides rive that 
were hurt. Afterwards the actors performed their 
parts so well, that the Queen laughed heartily thereat, 
and gave the author of the play great thanks for his 
pains" (¢tuoted by Collier, "Annals of the Stage," 

 It was acted on the 2d and 3d Seltember 1566. 
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i., 191). "Her Majesty also presented eight guineas to 
one of the young performers who gave her peculiar 
satisfaction. It is fair to add, in behalf of good Queen 
]3ess, that from Peshall's ' History of the University," 
it wouhl seem that the Queen was hot present on the 
occasion of the accident. » tte died on the 31st October 
in the saine year, according to Hawkins ; and in Tur- 
bervile's Poems, 13rinted in 1567, are two elegiac com- 
positions on his decease, one by Turbervile himselï, the 
other by Thomas Twine, the translator of Virgil.  
"Edwards," writes Collier,  "enjoyed a very high 
reputation as a dramatic poet, but he seems to bave 
owed much of it to the thert comparative novelty of his 
undertakings. » Tlaoms Twine, in an eIitaph upon 
death, calls la[m-- 
"The flower of our realm 
And Pheenix of out age," 
and specifically mentions two of his plays, « Damon and 
Pythias" and "Palamon and Arcyte," adding, however, 
that he had written more equally fit for the ears of 
prittces-- 
"Tby tender Tunes and Rimes 
Wherein thou woont'st, to play, 
Eche princely Dame of Court and Towne, 
Shall beare in minde alway. 
Thy Damon and his Friend, 
Arcyte and Palemon, 

1 [Warton's "H. E. P.," hy Hazlitt, iv., 215-16.] 
ffi "Annals of the Stage," iii., 1. 
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With moe fui] fit for princes' eares, 
Though thou from earth art gone, 
Shall still remain in faine," &c. 
He is mentioned in Webbê's "Discourse of Eng]ish 
Poetry," 1586, and Puttenham, in his "Art of English 
Poesie," 1589, tcl]s us that thc Earl of Oxford (of whose 
drnmatic productions thcre is no other trace)and 
Edwards deserve the highest prize for "comedy and 
interlude ; and Lord Buckhnr»t and ]Iaster Edward 
Ferrys [George Ferrers] for tragedy." [eres, in his 
"Palladis Tamia," 198, repeats file applause ven by 
Puttenham, with the omission of the word "intel-lude," 
then out of fashion, terming Edwards "one of the best 
for comedy." 
« The earliest notice we bave of Edwards as a dra- 
matic poet," continues Collier, "occurs in 1564-5, when 
a tragedy by him, the naine of which is hot Aven, was 
performed by the children of the chapel, unàer his 
direction, belote the Queen at Richmon& This might 
possibly be his 'Damon anal Pythias,' termed by Lord 
Burghley» in the uncertain phraseology of that time, 
'a tragedy,' or it might be one of the other dramatic 
performances of which» according to Twine, Edwards 
was the author. 'Damon and Pythias,' however, is the 
only extant specimen of his talents in this department 
of Poetry." Besides his dramatic productions, Edwards 
was the author of several poems in « The Paradyse of 
I)aynty Devises" (1576), the und T titie and leard 
iventgon of vhich, indeed, are announced in the title 
to bave been "devised and written for the most part by 



MR HAZLITT'S PREFACE. 

M. EdwarJs, sometime of her Majesties Chapel." Two 
,,f these learned inventions are ven by El]is, in his 
"Specimen of Early English Poets," vol. ii., and one of 
them in especial bas aroused the enthusiasm of lIr 
Haslewood by the happiness of the illustration, the 
facility, elegance, and tenderness of the language, 
the exquisite turn of the whole.  "When he was in 
extremitie of his sickness, ° writes Wood, narrating our 
author's death, « he composed a noted poem, calle,l 
' Edwards' Soul Knil' (knell), or the ' Soul Knil of M. 
Edwards,' which was commended for a good piece. In 
support of this tradition, Anthony cluotes Gascoig, ne, 
whereas Gascoigne, on the contrary, only refers to the 
story for the purpose of ridiculing the idea that the 
' Knil' was written under any such circumstances." 
Among the Cotton MSS. in the British Museum are 
four poems by Edwards, one of which is addressed to 
some court beauties of his time ; - one of these also is 
given by Mr Ellis in his "Specimens." A part ofhis song 
"In Commendation of Iusick," in the "Paradise of 
Dainty Devices," is given by Shakespeare, « lomeo and 
Juliet," act iv., ac. 5 : « Where vripynv- ief the hart 
would wound," &c. Ritson mentions '« A Epytaihe 
ofthe lord of Pembroke" by Mr Edwards (1569-70) ; but 

t "British Bibliographer," Introduction to the "Paradise 
of Dainty Devices," p. ri. The reader may also be referred 
to Brydges' "Restituta," i., 367; "Brit. Bibi." i., 494: 
" Censura Literaria,'" first edit. vii., 850. 
 [Wartoa's "H. E. P.," by Hazlitt," iv., 215.] 
 Sec "Nugoe Antique," vol. ii., p. 392, ed. 1804. 
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this is rnerely said to be written by a 3[r E, twardes, and 
was hot, at any rate, from the pen of the author of 
"Damon and Pithias."  
"Among the books of my friend, the late 3If qllimn 
Collins, of Chichester, now dispersed," writes Warton, z 
"was a collection of short comie stories in prose, printed 
in the black letter, and, in the year 1570, ' Set forth by 
Maister ttiehard E,lwardes, 3Iayster of Her laiestie. 
Revels.' There is a mistake in assimaing this office to 
Edwards, for Sir Thomas Cawarden and Sir Thoma. 
]3enger were succesively l[aster of the Ievels in out 
author's time. However, anaong these tales was that of 
the ' Induction of the Tinker' in Shakespeare's ' TamJaag 
of the Shrew ;' and perhaps,  writes Warton, "E,lwards' 
story book was the immediate source from which Shake- 
peare, or rather, the author of the old ' Taming of the 
Shrew' drew that diverting apologue." 
The drama here reprintêd from the earliest known 
êdition of 1571, eollated with that of 1582, may bave 
been the saine as the tragedy performed before Queen 
Elizabeth by the ehildren of the chapêl at Christmas, 

 [As to the song o[ the " Willow Garland," mentioned hy 
Warton as by Edwards, see "1:[. E. p." by Hazlitt, iv., 216.] 
-" "History of English Poetry," by Hazlitt, iv., p. 21. 
[A writer in the "Shakespeare Soeiety's Papers," vol. ii., 
printed from what he supposed to be a frag'ment of a later 
impression of this book the story of the "Waking 31an's 
Dream," which is also to be round narrated in Burton's 
"Anatomy of ]Ielancholy," 1621.] 
s [See Warton's "H. E. P." by Hazlitt, iv., 214. War- 
ton is very positive in asserting that the first edition was 
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1564-5. "Although," xvritcs Collier, « Edwards con- 
tinued in this play te employ rhymes, he endeavoured 
te get rid of seine part of its aonotony, by varying the 
length of his lines, and by net preserving the cestlra. 
It was near]y new, at the date when this piece was 
written, te bring stories frein profane history upon 
stage. 'Damon and Phythias' was one of the earliest 
attempts of the kind ; and at any other period, and with- 
out the Queen's extraordinary commendation, it may at 
least be doubted whether E, lwards 'ould bave acquire,l 
an equal degree of notoriety. 

net in 1571, but in 1570, yet no such edition is af present 
known. The play, however, having been licensed in 1567 
{Collier's "Extr. frein Star. l,eg." i., 166), it is extremely 
probable that it was published even before 1570.] 
1 A specimen of the elegy on Edwards by Turbervile 
printed in the editions of his poems in 1.567 and 1.570, is 
here subjoined : 
"Epitaph on Maister Edwards, sometime Iaister of the 
Children of the Chappell, and Gentleman of Lyn- 
colnes Inne of Court.-- 

Ye Learned Muses nine, and sacred Sisters ail, 
iS/ow lay your cheereful Citbrons downe and te lamenting fall. 
Rent off those garlandes greene, Coe laure! leaves asvay, 
Remove the myrtill frein your browes, and stint on strings te play ; 
or he that led the daunce, the chiefest of your traine, 
I meane the man that Edwards height, by cruell death is slaine. 
Ye courtyers chaunge your cheere, lainent in wailfull wise, 
For new your Orpheus bath resignd, in clay his Carcas lies. 
O ruth, he is bereft, that whilst he liued heere, 
For Poet's Peu and passing Wit, could haue no Englishe Peere. 
His vaine in Verse was such. se stately eke his stile, 
Ilis feate in forging sugred 8ongs. with cleane and curious file ; 
As ail the learned C-reeRes and Romaines would repine, 
If they did lire againe, te vewe his Verse with scernefull eine " 
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THE PROLOGUE. 

ON every side, whereas I glance my roving eye, 
Silence in ail ears bent I plainly do espy : 
But if your eager looks do long such toys to see, 
As heretofore in comical 
be, 
$'our lust is lost, and all the pleasures that you 
sought, 
Is frustrate quite oftoying plays. A sudden chang«- 
is wrought : 
For lo, our author's muse, that masked in delight. 
Hath forc'd his pen against his kind  no more sm.h 
sports to write. 
Muse he that lust (right wor.hil»ful), for (.hante 
bath ruade this change, 
For that to some he seemed too much in 
desires fo range : 
In which, right glad fo please, seeing that he 
offend, 
Of ail he humbly pardon craves: his pen that 
shall amen& 
And yet (worshipful audience) thus much I dar 
avoueh, 
In comedies thc greatest sll is tlSs, rightly to touch 
All things to the ctuick ; and eke to frame cach 
person so, 
That by his common talk you may his natur,. 
rghtly know : 

 Nature. 
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A roister ought hot preach, that were too strangc 
to hear, 
But as from virtue he doth swerve, so ought his 
words appear : 
The old man is sober, the young man rash, thc 
loyer triuml»lfing in joys. 
The matron grave, the harlot wild, and full of 
wanton toys. 
Which all in one course they no wise ,1o agree ; 
So correspondent to their kind their speeches ought 
to be. 
Which speeches well-pronounc'd, with action lively 
framed, 
If this offend the lookers on, let Horace then be 
l_damed, 
Which bath our author taught at school, from whom 
he doth hot swerve, 
In all such ldnd of exercise decorum to observe. 
Thus much for his defence (he saith), as poets earst 
have donc, 
Which herctofore in comedies the serf-saine race did 
run. 
But now for to be brief, the matter to express, 
Which here we shall present, is this : Damon and 
Pithias. 
A rare ensample of friendship truc, it is no legend- 
lie, 
But a thing once donc indeed, as lfistories do des- 
cry, 
Which donc of yore in bng rime past, yet present 
shall be here, 
Even as it were in doing now, so lively it shall 
alTear. , 
Lo, here in Syraeuse th' ancient town, wlfich once 
the Romans won, 
Here Dionysius palace, witlfin whose court this 
thing most strange was donc. 
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Whid matter mix'd with mirth and tare, a just 
naine to apply, 
As seems most fit, we bave it termed a tragical 
comedy. 
Wherein talking of courtly toys, we do protest 
this fiat, 
We talk of Dionysius court, we mean no court but 
that : 
And that we do so mean, who wisely calleth to mind 
The time, the place, the author,  here most plainly 
shall it find. 
Lo, this I speak e for our defence, lest of others we 
should be shent : 
:But, worthy audience, we you pray, take things as 
they be meant ; 
Whose upright jud,qnent we do crave with heed- 
ful ear and eye 
To hear the cause and see th' effect of this new 
tradcal comedy. [Exit. 

1 Authour$, first edition.  5"lo«ke, second edition. 
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Ilere eaereth /IRISTIPPUS. 

ARISTIPPUS. Tho' strange (perhaps)it seems to 
$Oille 
That I, Aristppus, a courtier ara becorae : 
A philosopher of lute, not of the meanest naine, 
But now to the courtly behaviour my ]]fe I frame. 
:SIuse he that ]]st, to you of good s -kill, 
I say that I am a philosopher still. 
Loving of wisdom is terraed philosophy,  

l Although it is obvious that great pains were taken by Mr 
Reed and others (to say nothingof Dodsley) in the collation 
of this dramatic piece, yet they left it in a very imperfect 
state. In the course of it not less than fifty important 
variations and errors bave been detected, consisting of words 
omitted, and words accidentMly inserted, independently of 
errors of the press, for which of course an editor was hOt 
responsible. If is hoped that it will be now found more 
uniformly correct, althoigh the editor can scarcely flatter 
himself that the reprint may not be still round defective.-- 
Collier. 
 Philosophie, both editions. The alteratioa by ]l[r 
Dodsley. [But Dodsley does hot seem to have perceived 
that by the change he converted the text into nonsense. 
The original reads-- 
,, Loyers of wisdom are termed philosophie." 
The emendation introduced was suggested by lIr Collier, 
who remarks :] "In the next line the author expressly speaks 
of lovy.q of 5dom, as if iatending to employ the words h 
had used belote." 
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Then who is a philosopher so rightly as I ? 
For in loving of wisdom proof doth this try, 
That frtstra sapit, qui non saTit sibi. 
I ara wise for myself: then tell me of troth, 
Is not that great "«isdom, as the world go'th ? 
Some philosophers in the street go ragged and torn, 
And feed on vile roots, whom boys laugh to scorn : 
But I in fine silks haunt Dionysius' palace, 
Wherein with dainty fare mysêff I do solace. 
I can talk of 1,hilosophy as well as the best, 
But the strait -ldnd of lffe I leave to the rest. 
And I profess now the courfly philosophy, 
To crouch, to speak fair, myself I apply, 
To feed the -king's humour with pleasant devices, 
For which I ara called Regius eanis. 
But wot ye who named me first the -king's dog ? 
It was the rogue Diogenes, that vile unting hog. 
Let him roll in his tub, to win a vain praise : 
In the court pleasantly I will spend all my days ; 
3derein what to do I ara not to learn, 
What ill serve mine own turn, I can quickly dis- 
cerl. 
All my rime at school I bave hot spent vainly, 
I can help one : is not that a good point of philo- 
sophy  

Here entereth CARISOPItUS. 

ÇARISOIHUS. I beshrew your fine ears, since you 
came from school, 
In the court you bave rnde many a wise man a 
fool : 
And though you paint out your feigned philosophy, 
So God help me, it is but a plain kind of flatteD- , 
Which you use so finely in so pleasant a sort, 
Ehat none but Aristippus now makes the king 
sport. 
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Ere you came l.'ther, poor I was somebody ; 
The king delighted in Re, nov I ara but a noddy. 
Aixsrrrvs. In faith, Carisophus, you know 
yourself best, 
But I will not call you noddy, but only in jest, 
And thus I assure you, though I came from school 
To serve in this court, I came hot yet to be the 
king's fool ; 
Or to fill ]ris ears with servile squirrility.1 
That office is yours, you know it right perfectly. 
Of parasites and sycophants you are a grave-* 
bencher, 
The king feeds you offert from his own trencher, 
I envy hOt your state, nor yet your great favour, 
Then grudge not at ail, if in my behaviour 
I make the king merry with pleasant urbanity, 
Whom I never abused to any man's injury. 
CamsoPHus. By Cock, sir, yet in the court you 
do 3 best thrive, 
For you get more in one day than I do in rive. 
ARSTPPUS. Why, man, inthe court do you not see 
]ewards given for virtue to every degree  
To reward the unworthy--that world is done: 
The court fs changed, a good thread hath been spun 
Of dog's wool heretofore, and why because it was 
liked, 
And hot for that it was best trimmed and picked : 
]But now men's ears are finer, such gToss toys are 
hot set by, 
Therefore to a trimmer kind of mirth myself I 
apply : 
Vherein though I please, if ¢ometh hot of my 
desert, 
]But of the king's favour. 

a [Seurrility.] 
s Omitteà in second eàition. 
VOL. IV. 

 Great, second edition. 
B 
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C»1so,n-trs. It may o be ; yet in your pros- 
perity 
Despise hot an old courtier : Carisophus is he, 
Which bath long time fed Dionysius' humour : 
Diligently to please still at hand : there was never 
rllmollr 
Spread in this  town of any small thing, but I 
Brought it to the king in post by and by. 
Yet now I crave your friendship, which if I may 
attain, 
5Iost sure and unfeiaed friendship I promise you 
again : 
So we two link'd in friendship, brother and brother, 
Full well in the court may help one another. 
ARIsTIPPUS. By'r Lady, Carisophus, though you 
know hot philosophy, 
Yet surely you are a better courtier than I : 
And yet I hot so evil a courtier, th.t will seem to 
despise 
Such an old courtier as you, so expert and so wise. 
But where as you crave mine, and offer your friend- 
ship so willingly, 
With hea I give you thanks for tlLis your great 
courtesy : 
Assuring of friendship both with tooth and hall, 
niles lire lasteth, never to faiL 
CAsoPnVS. A thousand thanks I give you, 0 
friend Aristippus. 
ARISTIPPUS. 0 friend Carisophus. 
CAmSOPVS. How joyful ara I, sith I bave to 
friend Aristippus now ? 
AmstPPvs. Eone so glad of Carisophus' friend- 
ship as I, I make God a vow, 
I speak as I think, beheve me. 

second edition. 
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CsoeHvs. Sith we are now so friendly joined, 
it seemeth to me, 
That one of us help each other in every degree : 
lrefer you my cause, when you are in presence, 
To further your marrera to the king let me alone 
in your absence. 
ARISTIePUS. Friencl Carisophus, this shall be 
done as you would wish : 
But I pray you tell me thus much by the way, 
Whither now from this place will you take your 
journey 1 
CARmOeHUS. I will hot dissemble, that were 
against friendship, 
I go into the city some knaves to nip 
For talk, with their goods to increase the king's 
treasure, 
In such kind of service I set my chief p]easure : 
Farewell, friend 1 Aristippus, now for  time. [Exff. 
ARIST'eUS. Adieu, friend Carisophus--In good 
faith now, 
Of force I must laugh t this solemn vow. 
]s AristipptLs link'd in friendship with Carisoplms ? 
Quid cura tanto asino talis ohilosophus ? 
They say, Morum sinlitudo consuit  amicitias ; 
Then how can this friendship between us two corne 
to I)ass  
Ve are as llke in condition as Jack Fletcher and 
]ris bolt ;a 

] Omitted in second edition. 
 [The original bas consultat.] 
 A Fletc]ier is a maker of arrows, fromflec]e an arrow, 
Ff. The Fletcher's Company had several charter granted 
to them, though at present, I believe, they have only a no- 
minal existence. Aristippus means to say, that he differs 
as mach in disposition from Carisopht, as Jack the arrow- 
»mith varies in quality from a bolt or arrow of his owa 
naking.--,S. 
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I brought up in learning, but he is a very doit 
As touching good letters ; but otherwise such a 
crafty knave, 
If you seek a whole region, his like you cann,,t 
have: 
A villain for h/s lire, a varlet dyed in grain, 
You lose money by him, if you sell him for one 
knave, 1 for he serres for twain : 
A flattering parasite, a sycophant also, 
A common accuser of men, to the good an open 
ri)e. 
Of haif a word he can make a legend of lies, 
XVhich he will avouch with such tragical cries, 
As though ail were true that cornes out of his mouth. 
X'hereas indeed, to be hanged by and by,  
He cannot tell onetale, but twice he must lie. 
He spareth no nmn's life to get the king's favour, 
In which kind of ser¥ice he bath got such a 
savotlr, 3 
That he will never leave. ]Iethink then that I 
Have done very wisely fo join/n friendship with 
lfim, lest perhaps I 
Comi.ng in his way might be nipp'd ; for such knaves 
1/1 presence 

1 So, in [Fulwell's]" Leke [will] to Leke, quoth the Devil 
to the Colher" [15fi8] : 
"There thou mayst be called a knave in grane, 
And where knaves be scant thou mayst go for twayne." 
See a note on "The Two Gentlemen of Verona," vol. i.. 
editiou 1778, p. 176.--8. 
"- i.e., If he were hanged for it, he could hot tell one tale 
without telling two lies. Yet Ir Collier would change 
zhere to were ]e. 
a This whole line is omitted in the later of the two old 
copies» and as ]lr Reed and his friend remarked in their 
notes sometimes even the variation of letters, itis singular 
that they should have passed over this circumstance without 
observation. Collier. 
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We sec oft rimes put honest men to silence : 
Yet I bave played with lfis beard in knitting this 
knot, 
I promigd friendship ; but, you love few words-- 
I spake it, but I meant it hot.  
Who marks this friendslfip between us two 
Shall judge of the worldly friendship without any 
more ado. 
It may be a right pattern  thereof but truc friend- 
ship indeed 
Of nought but of virtue doth truly proceed. 
But vhy do I now enter into philosophy, 
Which do profess the fine kiud of courtesy ? 
I will hence to the court with all baste I may : 
I think the king be .tirring, it is now bright ay. 
To wait at a pinch stfll in sight I mean, 
For wot ye what ? a new broom sweeps clean s 
As to lfigh honour I mind hot to clirab, 
So I mean in the court to lose no t/me : 
Wherein, happy man be his dole,  I trust that I 
Shall not speed worst, and that very quickly. 

 Meane, second edition. 
 Ed. 1571 bas patron. 
s This wa proverbial. Sec [Hzlitt's] "Collection of 
Proverbs," p. 291. 
 A proverbial expression often round in ancient vriters. 
Heywood bas it -' " Happy man, hppy dole." Sec Dyce's 
GiossaD' fo his second edition of Sbakespeare. p. 201. Dole. 
.Ir Steevens observes (Notes fo" The Taming of the Shew," 
act i., sc. 1), is any thing dealt out or distributed, hough 
fts original meaniag was the provision given away af the 
doors of great mcn's houses. If is generlly written be 
dole, though Rsy, p. 116, gives it as in the secoud 4to by his 
dole. Shakespere aiso us¢s th¢ phrase la "The Merry 
Wives of Windsor." 
Again, in " ttudibras," p. 1, c. 3, 1. 
"Let u that are uhurt and whole, 
Fall o, and hat.g,y man be't dole." 
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lTere entera/, DA0N and PITHIAS K/ce marinera. 
Da2a0N. 0 Neptune, immoral be thy praise, 
For that so safe from Greece we have pass'd the seas 
To this noble city Syracuse, where we 
The ancient reign of the Romans may see. 
Vhose force Greece also heretofore hath known, 
Whose virtue the shrill trump of faine so far hath 
blown. 
PITHIAS. My Damon, of right high praise we 
ought to give 
To l'eptune and all the gods, that we safely did 
arrie : 
Tire seas, I tlfink, with contrary winds never 
raged so ; 
I ara even yet so seasick, that I faint as I go ; 
Therefore let us get some loddng quickly. 
But where is Stephano  

tIere entereth STEPH.kNO. 

STEPHANO. Not far hence: a pox take these 
mariner-knaves, 
Sot one wouhl help me to carry this stuff, such 
drunken slaves 
1 think be accursed of the gods' own mouths. 
DAtON. Stephano, leave thy ra-4ng, and let us 
enter Syracuse, 
We will provide lodging, and thou shalt be eased 
of thy burden by and by. 
STEPHANO. Good toaster, make haste, for I tell 
you plain, 
This h.eavy burden puts poor Stephano to much 
PTnas. Corne on thy ways, thou shalt be eased, 
and that anom [Exeunt. 
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ere enlerel]t CARISOPHUS. 

C,RisoPmrs. It is a truc saying, that oft hath 
been spoken, 
The pitcher goeth so long to the water, that it l 
cometh home broken. 
My own proof this bath taught me, for truly, sith I 
In the city bave used to walk very slyly, 
.Not with one can I meet, that will in talk join 
with me, 
And to creep into men's bosoms, - some talk for to 
snatch, 
But which, into one trip or other, I might trimly 
them catch, 
And so accuse themanow, hot with one can I 
nleet, 
That will join in talk with me, I ara shunn'd like 
a devil in the street. 
My credit is crack'd, where I ara known; but I 
hear say, 
Certain strangers are arrived : they were a good 
prey ; 
If happily I might meet with them, I fear hot, I, 
But in talk I should trip them, and that very 
finely. 
Which .thing, I assure you, I do for mine own 
gain, 
Or else I would not plod thus up and down, I tell 
you plain. 
Well, I will for a while to the court, to sec 
What Aristippus doth ; I would be loth in favour 
he should overrun me ; 
He is a subtle child, he flattereth so fiaely, that I 
fear me 

 He, first edition.  Bosome, second edition. 
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He will lick the fat from my lips, and so out- 
wear 1 me : 
Therefore I will hot be long absent, but at hand, 
That all lais fine drifts I may understand. [Exit. 

Ilere entereth WILL and JACK. 

WILL. I wonder what my toaster Aristippus 
means now-a-days, 
That he leaveth philosophy, and seeks -" to please 
K_ing Dionysius with such merry toys : 
In Dionysius' court now he only joys, 
As trim a courtier as the best, 
Ready to answer, quick in taunts, pleasant to jest ; 
A lusty companion to devise with fine dames, 
Whose humour to feed ]ris wily wit he frames. 
JACK. By Cock, as you say, your toaster is a 
minion : 
A foul coil he keêps in this court ; Aristippus 
alone 
Now rules the roost with ]ris pleasant-devices, 
That I fear he will put out of conceit my toaster 
Carisophus. 
WILL. Fear not that, Jack ; for, like brother 
and brother, 
They are knit in truc friendship the one with the 
other ; 
They are fellows, you know, and honest men both, 
Therefore the one to hinder the other they will be 
lotl 
JACK. Yea, but I have heard say there is false- 
hood in fellowship, 
In the court sometimes one ves another finely 
the slip : 

Original, outwery.  8eeketh, second edition. 
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Wtfieh when it is spied, it is laugh'd out with 
SCOff 1 
And with sporting and playing quickly shaken off 
In which kind of toying thy toaster hath such 
grace 
That he will never blush, he bath a wooden face. 
But, Will, my toaster bath becs in his head, 
If he find me here prating, I ara but dead : 
He is still trotting in the city, there is somewhat 
in the wind; 
His looks bewray his inward troubled mind : 
Therefore l will be packing to the court by and by 
If he be once angry, Jack shall cry, woe the pie ! 
WILL. By'r Lady, if I tarry long here, of the 
saine sauce shall I taste, 
For my toaster sent me on an errand, and bad 
me make baste, 
Therefore we will depart together. [Exeunt. 

tIere entereth STEPHANO. 

STEeHANO. Ofttimes I have heard, before I 
came hither, 
That no man can serve two masters together ; 
A sentence so truc, as most men do take it, 
At any rime false that no man can make it : 
And yet by their leave, that first have it spoken, 
How that may prove false, even here I will open : 
For I, Stephano, lo, so named by my father, 
At this rime serve two masters together, 
And love them alike : the one and the other 
I duly obey, I can do no other. 
A bondman I ara, so nature bath wrought me, 
One Damon of Greece, a gentleman, bought me. 
To him I stand bound, yet serve I another, 

 Grace, second edition.  Quietly, flrst edition. 
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Whom Damon my toaster love as his own 
brother : 
A gentleman too, and Pithias he is named, 
Fraught with virtue, whom vice never defamed. 
These two, since at school they fell acquainted, 
In mutual friendship at no rime have fainted. 
But loved so kindly and friendly each other, 
As though they were brothers by father and 
mother. 
Pythagoras learning these two bave embraced, 
Which both are in virtue so narrowly laced, 
That ail their whole doings do fall to this issue, 
To bave no respect but only to virtue : 
All one in effect, all one in their going, 
Ail one in their study, ail one in their doing. 
These gentlemen both, being of one condition. 
Both alike of my service have all the fruition : 
Pithias is joyful, if Damon be pleased : 
If Pithias is served, then Damon is eased. 
Serve one, serve both (so near ), who would win 
them : 
I think they bave but one heart between them. 
In travelling countries we three have contrived 2 
Full many a year, and this day arrived 
At S)a'acuse in Sicilia, that ancient town, 
Where my masters are lodged ; and I up and down 
Go seeking fo learn what news here are walking, 
To hark of what things the people are talking. 

I [i.e., So near are they.] 
 To contrive in this place signifies to wear away, to 
spend, from contero, Lat. So in Shakespeare's "Taming of 
the Shrew," act i., sc. 2-- 
"Please you we many contrive this afternoon !" 
Totum hunc ¢ontriri diem.--8. See aiso the l'otes of Dr 
Warburton and Dr Johnson on the above line in Shake- 
speare. 
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I hke hot this soil, for as I go plodding, 
I mark there two, there three, their heads always 
nodding, 
In close secret wise, still whispering together. 
If I ask any question, no man doth answer : 
But shaking their heads, they go their ways 
speaking ; 
I mark how with tears their wet eyes are leaking : 
borne, strangeness there is, that breedeth this mus- 
Ing. 
Vell, I will to my masters, and tell of their using, 
That they may learn, and walk wisely together : 
I fear we shall curse the rime we came hither. 
[Exit. 
!lere entereth ARISTIPPUS ana/WILL. 

AIISTIPPUS. Will, didst thou hear the ladies so 
talk of me ? 
Vhat aileth them ? from their nips  shall I never 
be free ? 
WIL. Good faith, sir, ail the ladies in the court 
do plainly report, 
That without mention of them you tan make no 
spor : 
They are your plain-song to sing descant upon ; 
If they were not, your mirth were gone. 
Therefore, toaster, jest no more with women in any 
wise, 
If you do, by Cock, you are like fo know the price. 
AIST1PPUS. By'r Lady, Will, this is good coun- 
sel : plainly to jest 

1 Taunts or sarcasms. See Johnson.--N. 
J Plaln-song is planus canus, uniform modulation. Des- 
can la musical paraphrase. See a Note on "The Midsum- 
mer Ni{ht's Dream," vol. iii., p. 63 ; and another on "King 
lichard III." vol. viL, p. 6, edit. 1778.--8. 
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Of women, proof bath taught me is hot the best : 
I will change my copy, howbeit I care hOt a quinch,  
I know the gall'd horse will soonest winch : 
But learn thou secretIy how priviIy they taIk 
Of me in the court : among them slyly walk, 
And bring me true news thereof. 
WILL. I will, sir toaster, thereof bave no doul;t, 
f,,r I 
Where they talk of you will inform you perfectly. 
ArIsTIPPus. Do so, my boy : if thou bring it 
/ineIy to pass, 
For thy good service thou shalt go in thine old coat 
at Christmas. [Exeut. 

Enter DAMON, PITHIAS, STEPHANO. 
l )A.ION. Stephano, is ail this true that thou hast 
told me  
STEPHANO. Sir, for lies hitherto ye never con- 
troll'd me. 
O, that we had never set foot on this land, 
Where Dionysius reigns with so bloody a hand ! 
Every day he showeth some token of cruelty, 
With blood he bath filled ail the streets in the city: 
I tremble to hear the people's murmuring, 
I lainent to see his most cruel dealing : 
I think there is no such tyrant under the sun. 
O, my dear masters, this morning what bath he 
done! 
DAON. What is that ? tell us quickly. 
STEPHANO. AS I this morning pas'd in the street. 
With a woful man (going to hic death) did I meet, 

 Spencer has this word which, as Dr Johnson observes, 
appears to be the saine as winch. It should seem to be 
expressive of some slight degree of pain, and in this instance 
lo mean the saine as if the speaker had said, I care hot a 
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Many people followed, and I of one secretly 
Asked the cause, why he was condemned to die ? 
[W-ho] whispered in mine ear, nought bath he doae 
but thus, 
In his sleep he dreamed he had killed Dionysius : 
Which dream told abroad, ,vas brought to the king 
in post, 
By whom, condemned for suspicion, his lire he 
bath lost. 
]Iarci3 was his naine, as the people said. 
PI:r/I.S. My dear friend Damon, I blame hot 
Stephano 
For wishing we had hot corne hither, seêing it is so, 
That for so small cause such cruel death doth ensue. 
DATION. My Pithias, where tyrants reign, such 
cases are hot new, 
Vhich fearing their om state for great cruelty, - 
To sit fast as they thir, do execute speedily 
All such as any lght suspicion have tainted. 
STEPIA;O (aside). With such cluick carvers I 
lst hot be acquainted. 
DtION. So are they never in qtùet, but in 
suspicion still, 
When one is ruade away, they take occasion 
aaother to kill : 

* Dionysius the tyrant is said to have punished with death 
one of his subjects for dreaming he had killed him. This 
was hardly more iniquitous than the execution of the gentle- 
man, who having a white deer in his park, which was killed 
by Edward the Fourth, wished the deer, horns and ail, in the 
belly of him that counselled the king to kill if, wAereas i 
truth no man counzelled the king to if: or than the attainder 
and execution of Algernon Sydney, on the evidence of 
private and anpublished paper, without any proof, or even 
a suggestion, of their intended publication."--Princi]les of 
Penal Law, c. 11. 
 ltïth crueltie, second edition. 
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Ever in fear, having no trusty friend, void of all 
peoples' love, 
And in their own conscience a continual hell they 
prove. 
PITHIAS. As things by their contraries are 
always best proved, 
How hal.py then are merciful princes, of thêir 
people beloved ! 
Having sure friends everywhere, no fear doth 
touch them : 
They naay safely spend the day pleasantly, af 
night securè dormiunt in ttramque aurem, 
0 my Damon, if ehoiee were offered me, I would 
ehoose to be Pithias, 
As I am Damon's ïriend, rather than tobe king 
Dionysius. 
STEPHANO. And good cause why ; for you are 
entirely beloved of one, 
And as far as I hêar, Dionysius is beloved of 
none. 
DAm. That state is most miserable ; thrice 
happy are we, 
Whom truc love bath joined in perfect amity : 
Which amity first sprung--without vaunting be it 
spoken, that is truc-- 
Of likeness of manners, took root by company, 
and now is conserved by virtue ; 
Which x4_rtue always though x woddly things do 
hot frame, 
Yet doth she achieve to her followêrs immortal 
faine : 
V(hereof if mên were careful for virtue's sake only, 
They would honour friendship, and hOt for cora- 
modity. 
But such as for profit in friendslfip do link, 

 Throu9h , both editiona. The alteration by Ir Dodsley. 
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Vhen storms corne, they slide away sooner than a 
man will think. 
My Pithias, the sure of my talk falls to this issue, 
To prove no friendship is sure, but that which is 
grounded on virtue. 
PITHIAS. My Damon, of this thing there needs 
no proof to me, 
The gods forbid, but that Pithias with Damon in 
all things should agree. 
For why is it said, Amicus alter il)se , 
But that true friends should be two in body, but 
one in mind  
As it were transformed into another, which against 
kind 
Though if seem, yet in good faith, when I ara 
alone, 
I forget I ara Pithias, methink I ara Damon. 
STErHANO. That could I never do, to forget 
myself; full well I know, 
Vheresoever I go, that I ara pauper Stephano : 
But I pray you, sir, for all your philosophy, 
See that in this court you walk very wisely. 
You are but newly corne hither ; being strangers, 
ye know, 
Many eyes are bent on you, in the streets as ye go : 
Many spies are abroad, you can hot be too circum- 
speet. 
DION. Stephano, because thou ar careful of 
me, thy toaster, I do thee praise ; 
Yet think this for a surety : no state to displease 
By talk or otherwise my friend and I intend : we 
will here, 
As men that corne to see the soil nd manners of 
all men of every degree. 
Pythagoras said, that this worhl was like a stage,  

 I lyke uto a taçe, second edition. 
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Whereon many play their parts: the lookers-on, 
the sage. 
Philosophers are, saith he, whose part is to learn 
The manners of all nations, and the good from the 
bad to discern. 
STE'HA.O. Good faith, sir, concerning the people 
they are not gay, 
And as far as I see, they be mummers ; for nought 
they say, 
For the most part, whatsoever you ask them. 
The soil is such, that to live here I cannot like. 
DA)ION. Thou speakest according to thy learn- 
ing, but I say, 
Omne solum forti pa»'tia, 1 a wise man may lire 
everywhere ; 
Therefore, my dear friend Pitlùas, 
Let us view this town in every place, 
And then consider the people's manners also. 
PITH[AS. As you will, my Damon ; but how say 
you, Stephano ? 
Is it not best, ere we go fitrther, fo take some 
repast ? 
STErr,txO. In faith, I like this question, sir : for 
ail your baste, 
To eat somewhat I pray you think it no folly ; 
It is high dinner rime, I know by my belly. 
D.mN. Then let us to our lodging depart: whet 
dinner is done, 
We will view this city as we bave begun. [Exe«n. 

llere entereth CARISOPHUS. 
CantSOeH'S. Once again in hope of good wind, 
I boise up my sail, 

 This sentence stands in the old copies, Omnis solum fortia 
«tria.Collier. [But Mr Collier priuted l«trice.] 
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I go into the city fo find some prey for mine avail : 
I hunger while I may see these strangers that lately 
Arrived : I were safe, ff once I might meet them 
happily. 
Let them bark that lust af this kintl of gain, 
He is a fool that ibr his profit will hot pain : 
Though it be joined rith other men's hurt, I care 
hot at all 
:For profit I wi]l accuse any man, hap what shall. 
But soft, sirs, I pray you hush : what are they that 
cornes here ? 
]3y their apparcl and countenance some strangers 
they appear. 
I will shroud myself secretly, even here for a while, 
To hear all their talk, that I may them beguile. 

ieie enteretl DAMON a»d TEPHANO. 
STEPHANO. A short horse soon curried]; my 
belly waxeth thinner, 
ara as hungry now, as when I vent to dinncr : 
¥our philosophical diet is so fine and small, 
That you may eat your dinner and supper af once, 
and hot surfeit at all. 
DA,ION. Stephano, much meat breeds heav/ness: 
thin diet makes thee light. 
STv.PUNO. I may be lightêr thereby, but I shall 
never run the fitster. 
D.ON. I lmve had sufficientlydiscourse ofamity, 
Which I had at dinner with Pithias ; and his 
pleasant compny 
Hath fully satisfied me: it doth me good fo feed 
mine eyes on him. 
STEPHANO. Course or discourse, your course is 
very coarse ; for all your talk, 

 See [Hazlitt's] "Proverbs," p. [886.] 
VOL. IV. C 
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You ld but one bare course, and that was pick, 
fise, and walk : 
And surely, for all your talk of philosophy, 
I never heard that a man with words could fill 
belly. 
Feed your eyes, quoth you ? the reason from my 
wisdom swerveth, 
I stared on you both, and yet my belly starveth. 
D,ION. Ah, Stephano, small diet maketh a fine 
rnernOryo 
STEPmt'O. I care hot for your crafty sophistry, 
You two se fine, let me be fed like a gross knave 
still ; 
I pray you licence me for a while to bave my 
will, 
At home to tarry, whiles you take view of this 
city ! 
To find some odd ctuals in a corner I am very 
witty. 
)hMON. At your pleasure, sir: I wil] wait on 
myself tlfis day ; 
Yet attend upon Pithias, which for a purpose 
tarieth at home : 
So doing, you wait upon me also. 
STEHANO. With wings on my feet I go. ['x't. 
D.'o.. ot in vain the poet saith, 2Vaturam 
.f«rcd expe[[as, taraen VSçlUe rec«vret ; 
For train up a bondman never to so good a 
haviour, 
et in some point of servility he will savour : 
As this Stephano, trusty to me his toaster, loving 
and nd, 
Yet touching his belly a ver)- bondman I him find. 
He is to be borne withal, being so just and true, 
I assure you, I would hot change him for no 
lqeW'o 
]ut methinks this is a pleasant city ; 
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The seat la good,  and yet not strong ; and that is 
great pity. 
CAIISOIHVS (as£le). I ara sale, he is mine own. 
D,mr. The air subtle and fine, the people 
should be witty, 
That dwell under tlfis climate in so pure a tenon : 
A trimmer plat I bave hot seen in my pereffrination. 
Nothing misliketh me in this country, 
But that I heard such muttering of cruelty : 
Faine reporteth strange things of Dionysius, 
But kings' matters passing our reach, pertain hot 
fo us. 
C.ISOPHVS. Dionysius, quoth you ? since the 
world began, 
In Sicilia never reined so cruel a man : 
A despiteful tyrant to all men ; I marvel, I, 
That none makes him away, and that suddenly. 
DmN. hIy friend, the gods forbid so cruel a 
thing 
That any man should lift up bas sword against the 
king  
Or seek other means by death him to prevent, 
Whom to rule on earth the mighty gods bave sent. 
:But, my friend, leave off this talk of King 
Dionysius. 
CARISO'UUS. Vhy, sir ? he cannot hear us. 
DATION. "What then ? An nescis longas regbus 
esse manus ? 
It is no sale talking of them that strikes afar off. 
But leaving kings' matters, I pray you show me 
this courtesy, 

 The seat means the situation. See, in Dr Johnson's 
Dictionary, intances of it from P, Meigh, Haysard, Bacon, 
and B. Jonson.N. 
So Duncan, in "Macbeth," ays-- 
« This castle bath a pleaant teat." 
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To describe in few words the state of this city. 
A traveller I ara, desirous to know 
The state of each country, wherever I go: 
ot to the hurt of any state, but to get experience 
thereby. 
It is hOt for nought, that the poet doth cry, 
I)ic mihi musa virum, caI)tce post tem}>ora l'rofie, 
Qui mores /wminum multorum vidit et urbes.  
In wkich verses, as some writers do scan, 
The poet describeth a perfect wise man : 
Even so I, being a stranger, addicted to philosophy, 
To see the state of countries myself I apply. 
CAr, lsor,vs. Sir, I like this intent, but may I 
ask your naine without scorn  
DAto.x. My naine is Damon, well known in my 
country, a gent]eman born. 
CAnISOrHUS. You do wisely to search the state 
of each country 
To bear iatelligence thereof, whither you lust. He 
is a spy, [Aside. 
Sir, I pray you, bave patience awhile, for I have to 
do hereby : 
View this weak part of tlris city as you stand, and 
I very quickly 
Will return to you again, and then wi]l I show 
Ehe state of all this country, and of the court also. 
DAmN. I thank you for your courtesy. [Exit. 
Caris.] Tlfis chanceth well, that I 
Met with this gentleman so happily, 
Vhich, as it seemeth, misliketh something, 
:Else he wouhl hot talk so boldly of the kdng, 

 This quotation is given as follow in both the old 
¢opies 
t, D;C mihi mttsa virum coptoe ost tempora Troje, 
lultrum homines moret qui vidit et urbe$." 
Query--Was if meant by the author that Damon should 
miquote ?--Collier. [urely not.] 
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And that to a stranger : but lo, where he cornes in 
baste. 

Here entereth CARISOPHUS and SNAP. 

CARISOPr:S. This is the 1 fellow: Snap, snap 
him up : away with him. 
SNAP. Good fellow, thou must go with me to tho 
cort. 
DA3IOl. To the court, sir ? and why ? 
Cz_RIso'Hus. Well, we will dispute that before 
the king. Away with him quickly. 
DA[Ol. Is this the courtesy you promised me, 
and that very lately ? 
CARISOrHUS. Away with h/m, I say. 
DA_Ol. Use no violence, I will go with you 
quietly. [ Exeun omnes. 

]ere entereth ARISTIPPUS. 

ARISTIPPUS. Ah, sirrah, by'r Lady, AristiplUS 
likes Dionysius' court very well, 
Vhich in passing joys and pleasures doth excel. 
Where he bath dalsiles ceenas, geniales lectos, et auto 
Fuljentera tgranni zonam. 2 
I bave plied the harvest, and stroke when the iron 
was hot ; 
Vhen I spied my time, I was hot squeamîsh to 
crave, God wot ! 
But with some pleasant toy s I crept into the king's 
bosom, 

 This is he, &c., first edition. 
 i.e, Plentiful suppers, luxurions couches, and the king's 
purse full of gold at communal, lin the original this is 
priuted so as to be ahsolute nousense ] 
Aristippus was nog iutended for a blunderer.8. 
 goe first edition. 
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For which Dionysius gave me A uri talentura mag- 
A hrge reward for so sple seces. 
at, then  the king's prae standeth cefly in 
bountififlness : 
ich thing though I told the ng ve plea- 
santly, 
Yet can I prove it by good ters of eat an- 
tiquity : 
But that shall hot need at this rime, sce that I 
bave abundantly : 
$$en I lack hereafter, I 11 me this pot of 
philosophy : 
But now, whereas I have felt the ng's beraty, 
As prcely as it came, I ll spend it  regally : 
Money is crent, men say, and crent cornes of 
Currendo : 
Then will I make money n, as ls nature re- 
quireth, I trow. 
For what becomes à philosopher best, 
But to despise money above the test $ 
.d yet hOt so despise it, but to bave in store 
Enough to sexe s o tn, and somewhat 
 0. 
With sund spots and tats yesght I de- 
lighted the king, 
mt th  loud laughter the whole co 
ring, 
And I thought he laugh'd hot mener than I, when 
I got ts money. 
But, mumbudget, for Carisophus I espy 
In hte to corne ther : I must hanoee the ave 
finely. 

 A cant term for be silent ; mure and udge$ are the 
words ruade use of by Slender and Ann Page in "The 
Merry Wives of Windsor." 
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IIere enterelh ÇARISOPHUS. 

0 Cafisophus, my dearest friend, rny trusty corn- 
panlon ! 
What news with you ? where bave you been so long? 
CARISOP]-IUS. My best beloved fiàend Aristippus, 
I ana corne at last ; 
I bave hot spent all rny time in waste. 
I bave got a prey, and that a good one, I trow. 
AttISTIt'Pus. What prey is that ? fain would I 
know. 
CARIS0PnVS. Such a crafty spy I bave caught, I 
dare say, 
As never was in Sicilia before this day ; 
Such a one as viewed every weak place in the city, 
Surviewed the haven and each bulwark in talk 
very witty : 
And yet by some words hirnself Ira àid bewray. 
AmsTPeUS. I tldnk so in good faith, as you did 
handle hirn. 
CAnlsoPnus. I handled hirn clerkly, I joined in 
talk with him courteously : 
]ut when we were entered, I let hirn speak his 
will, and I 
Suck'd out thus much of his words, that I ruade him 
say plainly, 
He was corne hither to know the state of the city ; 
And hot only this, but that be would understand 
The state of Dionysius' court and of the whole land. 
Which words when I heard, I desired him to stay, 
Till I had done a little business of the way. 
:Promising hirn to return again quickly; and so 
did convey 
:Myself to the court for Snap the tipstaff, which 
carne and upsnatched hirn, 
:Brought him to the court, and in the pooEer's 
lodge dispatched hirn, 
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Ai'ter I ran to Dionysius, as fast as I could, 
And bewrayed this matter to him, wkich I have 
you told ; 
Wlfich tlfing when he heard, being very merry 
before, 
He suddenly fell in dump, and foaming like a boar, 
At last he swore in gTeat rage, that he should die 
By the sword or the wheel, and that very shortly.. 
I ara too shamefast: for my travail and toil 
I crave nothing of Dionysius, but only his spoil : 
Little bath he about kim, but a few motheaten 
crowns of gold, 
Ch a pouch'd them up already, they are sure in hold: 
And now I go into the city, to say sooth, 
To see what he hath at his lodging to make up 
my mouth, t 
RISTIPPUS. My Carisophus, you have done 
good service, But what is the spy's name  
CAr, IsoPI-IUS. He is called Damon, born in 
Greece, from whence lately he came. 
fl_RISTIPPU$. By my troth, I will go see kim, 
and speak with him too, ff I may. 
CARISO'ttUS. Do so, I pray you ; but yet by the 
way, 
As occasion serveth, commend my service to the 
king. 
I_RISTIPPUS. .Dcfm sapienti sat est: friend 
Carisophus, shall I forget that thing ? 
No, I warrant you : though I say little to your face, 
I will lay on with my mouth for you to ]ï)ionysius, 2 
when I am in place. 

1 [To make up his plunder or prize-money. From the 
old French bouge.] 
a The first edition reads-- 
,, I wyll lay one mouth for you to Dionysiu, » &c. 
which was altered in the second edition as it stands in the 
te xt.--(ol li¢r. 
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[Aside] If I speak one word for such a knave, 
bang me. [Exit. 
CARLS0PHVS. Our fine philosopher, out trim 
learned elf, 
Is gone to see as ïalse a spy as himself. 
Damon smatters as well as he of crafty philosophy, 
And can turn car in the pan 1 very prettily : 
But Carisophus bath given him such a mighty 
check, 
As I think in the end will break his neck. 
What care I for that ? why would  he then pry, 
And learn the secret estate of out country and city ? 
I-le is but a stranger, by Iris fall let others be wise, 
I care hOt who fall, so that I may fise. 
As for fine Aristippus, I will keep in with him, 
He is a shrewd fool to deal withal, he can sdm ; 
And yet by my troth, to speak my conscience plainly, 
I will use his friendship to mine own commodity. 3 

 A proverbial expression, of vhich it is dioEcult fo give 
a satisfactory explanation, though the meauiug of it is 
sufllciently obvious. A getttleman, who formerly wrote in 
T/te Gentl¢man's Jlagazine under a feied naine, sup- 
poses the word car should be changed to cate; "an old 
word for a cake or other aumalette, which being usually 
fried, and conseque'ntly turn'd in t pan, does therefore 
ver T aptly express the changing of sides in politics or 
religion, or, as we otherwise say, the turninç one's coat. 
Gentleman's Magane, 1754, p. 66. Another writer, how- 
ever, gives the following [vert absurd] explanation of it 
"Capitan, to turn capitan, from a people called Catipani, in 
Calabria and Apulia, who got an iil naine by reason of their 
perfidy; very falsely by us called Car in pan."--Ibid. 
p. 172. 
 8ld, second edition. 
- Commodity is interest. 8o in the former part of this 
play, p. 198-- 
"They would honour friendship, and hot for commoditéW: 
and see " Kang John," act ii., sc. 
"Commodity, the bias of the world." 
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While Dionysius favoureth him, Aristippus shall 
be mine ; 
:But if the king once frown on hlm, then good 
night, Tomalin : 
I-Ie shall be as strange, as though I never saw him 
before. 
:But I tarry too long, I will prate no more. 
Jack, corne away. 
JACK. At hand, sir. 
CAnISOPHUS. At Damon's lod¢4ng, if that you 
see 
Any stir to arise, be still at hand by me : 
:Rather than I will lose the spoil, I will blade  if 
out [ Exeunt. 

T[ere entereth 1)ITIIIAS ad STEPHAN0. 

I:)ITHIAS. What strange news are these ! ah, my 
Stephano, 
Is rny Damon in prison, as the voice doth go ? 
STEPHANO. It is true, O cruel hap ! he is taken 
for a spy, 
And as they say, by Dionysius' own mouth con- 
demned to die. 
IITHIAS. To die ! Alas ! For what cause  
STEPHANO. A sycoI, hant .falsely accused him: 
other cause there is none. 
:But, 0 Jupiter, of all wrongs the revenger, 
Seest thou this un justice, and wilt thou stay any 
longer 
From heaven to send down thy hot consuming tire, 
To destroy the workers of wrong, which lrovoke 
thy just ire ? 
Alas! ]Iaster Pithias, what shall we do, 

i [A rare w,,rd in this sense; for it appears to stand for 
blab. ] 
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teing in a strange country, void of friends and 
acquaintance too ? 
Ah, poor Stephano, hast thou lived to see this day, 
To see thy true toaster unjustly ruade away ? 
PIrHIAS. Stephano, seeing the matter is corne to 
this extremty, 
Let us make virtue our friend of mere necessity. 
lun thou to the court, and understand secretly 
As much as thou canst of Damon's cause, and I 
Vill make some means to entreat Aristippus : 
l=Ie ean do much, as I hear, with King Dionysiua 
SrEPI0. I ara gone, sir. Ah, I would to God 
my travail and pain 
lIight restore my toaster to his liberty again ! 
lrrLS. Ah woful lithias ! sith now I ara alone, 
What way shall I first begin to make my moan ? 
Vhat words shall I find apt for my complaint ? 
Damon, my friend, my joy, my lffe, is in peril. Of 
force I must now faint. 
But, 0 music, as in joyful thnes 1 thy merry notes 
did borrow, 
So now lend me thy yearnful tunes fo utter my 
sorrow. 

Y[ere PTIHAS sirjs and the reçals 2 lay. 

Arc&e, ye u, oful wights, 
That long bave u'elot in woe : 
esign to me your l»laints and tears, 
My haple«s hap fo show. 

a [Original reads tunes. The emendation was first sug- 
gested by ]h" Collier.] 
 Regale sorta di strumento simile ail' organo, maminore. 
Baxetti 29izion. Irai. ed Ing. Bacon distinguishes be. 
tween the regal and the organ in a manner which shows them 
to be instruments of the saine class. "The sounds that 
/roduce tones are ever from such bodies as bave their parts 
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My woe no tongue can tell, 
lro pen can well deserg : 
O, what a death is this fo hear, 
l)amon »tg friend znust die .t 
2'he loss of worldlp wealth 
lIan's wisdom may restore, 
A nd pkgsic bath lorovided too 
A salve for everg sore : 
.But miA true friend once iost, 
JTo art can well sul;plg : 
2'hen, ,ehat a death is this to hear, 
.Damon mi/ friend must die ! 
Mg mouth, refuse the food, 
l'lt shouM miWlimbs sustaiJ : 
Iet sorrow sink into miA breast, 
And ransack everg veit : 
'e Furies, all at once 
On me your torments triA: 
Whg should I live, since that I hear  
.Damon my friend must 2 die ! 
Gripe me, you greedi/ grief 
And Tresent pangs of death, 
Yo« sisters three, with cruel hands 
llrith speed corne  stop miWbreath : 

and pores equal, as are nightingale 2»ipes of regals or 
organs."--Nat. Hist. cent. ii., sec. 102. But, notwithstand- 
ing these authorities, the appellative regal bas given great 
trouble to the lexicographer, whose sentiments with regard 
fo its signification are collected and brouht into one point 
of view by Sir John Hawkins, in his " History of ]lusic," 
vol. ii., p. 4t8, from whence this note is extracted. See 
also a note by the Hon. Daines Barrington to " Hamlet," 
act iii., sc. 2, in the edition of Shakspeare, 1773, omitteoe 
in that of 1778. 
a Eeeiy, second edit. "- Should, first edit. 
 Now, flrst edit. 
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çhrine me in clay alive, 
Nome goo,l man stop mine eye : 
0 death, corne now, seeing I hear 
JDamon my friend must die. 
IIe speal«eth this after the song. 
In vain I eall for death, whieh heareth hot my eom- 
plint : 
But what wisdom is tlfis, in such extremity to faint . 
l[ullum juvat in re mald animus bonus. 
I will to the court myself, to make friends, and 
that presenfly. 
I will never forsake my friend in time of misery 
But do I see Stephano amazed lfither to run  
Ilere eafereth TEPNO. 
SwErHANO. O Pithias, Pithis, we are all undone  
gIine o ears bave sucked in mine o sorrow ; 
I heard Dionysius sçe, that Damon shou]d die 
to-moow. 
ITHIAS. How camest thou so near the presence 
of the king, 
That thou nfightest hear Dionysius speak tMs 
thing l 
SErA'O. By friendship I gat to the court, 
where in great au«ence 
I heard Dionysius with  o mouth give tMs 
cruel ntence 
By these express words : tht Damon the Greek, 
that crafty spy, 
Without further judgent -morrow should die : 
Believe me, Pitas, th these ears I herd it 
myself. 
PITHI. Then how near  my death also , 
woe is me  
Ah my Damon, another myse sh I forego 
thee  
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STEPHANO. Sir, there is no time of lamenting 
now : it behoveth us 
To make means to them which can do much with 
Dionysius, 
That he be hot ruade away, ere lais cause be fully 
heard ; for we see 
By evil report things be ruade to princes far worse 
than they be. 
But lo, yonder cometh Aristippus, in great favour 
with king Dionysius, 
Entreat hitn to speak a good word to the king for 
US» 
And in the mean seazon I will to your lodng to 
see all things safe there. 
PITtAS. To that I aee : but let us slip aside 
lais talk to hear. 

Here en.ereth A_P, ISTIPPUS. 

ARISTIPPUS. Here is a sudden change indeed, :t 
strange metamorphosis, 
This court is clean altered: who would bave 
thought this ? 
Dionysius, of late so pleasant and merry, 
Is quite changed now into such melancholy, 
That nothing can please him : he walketh up and 
down, 
Fretting and chaffang, on every man he doth 
frown ; 
In so much that, when I in pleasant words begatt 
to play, 
So sternly he frowned on me, and lmit me up so 
short, 
I perceive it is no sale playing with lions, but when 
it pleaze them ; 
If you claw where it itch hot, you shall diseaze 
them, 



DAON AND PITHIAS. 47 

And so perhaps get a clap ; mine own proof taught 
me this, 
That if is very good fo be merry and wise. 
The only cause of this hurly-burly is Carisoi)hus , 
that wieked man, 
Which lately took Igamon for a spy, a poor gentle- 
lnan 
And bath incensed the king against him so despite- 
fully, 
That Dionysius bath judged him to-morrow to 
die. 
I bave talk'd with Damon, whom though in words 
I found very witty, 
Yet was he more eurious than wise in viewing this 
city : 
But truly, for aught I can learn, there is no cause 
why 
So suddenly and eruelly he should be condemned 
to che : 
Howsoever it be, this is the shor and long, 
I dare hot gainsay the king, be ig righ or wrong : 
I ara sorry, and that is all I may or can do in this 
case: 
ouht avileth persuasion, where froward opinion 
taketh place. 
I:ITIIAS. Sir, if humble suits you would not 
despise, 
Then bow on i me you pitiful eyes. 
àly naine is Pithias, in Greece well known, 
A perfect friend to that woful Damon, 
Which now a poor captive in this court doth fie, 
iy the king's own mouth, as I hear, condemned fo 
che ; 
For whom I crave your mastership's goodness, 
To stand his friend in this his great chstress. 

 Uto, second edit. 
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:Nought bath he done worthy of death ; but very 
fondly, 
Being a stranger, he viewed this city 
:For no evil practices, but to feed his eyes. 
But seeing Dionysius is informed otherwise, 
]Iy suit is to you, when you see time and place, 
To assuage the king's anger, and to purchase 
grace : 
In which doing you shall hot do good to one only, 
But you shall further two,  and that fully. 
ARISTIPPUS. My fl'iend, in fins case I tan do 
you no pleasure. 
)ITHIAS. ir you serve in the court, as fame 
doth tell. 
ARISTIPPUS. I ara of the court indeed, but none 
of the council. 
)ITHIAS. As I hear, none is in greater favour 
fith the king, than you at this day. 
ARISTIPPUS. The more in favour, the less I dare 
say. 
:PITHIXS. It is a courtier's praise to help strangers 
in misery. 
AI,,ISTIrPus. To help another, and hurt myself, 
it is an evil point of courtesy. 
iITHLS. You shall not hurt yourself to speak 
for the innocent. 
RISTIPPUS. Ie is hot innocent, whom the -king 
judgeth nocent. 
PTrI,S. Why, sir, do you tlfink this matter past 
all remedy  
AI,ISTIPPUS. So far past, that Dionysius bath 
sworn, Damon to-morrow shall die. 
PTHLS. This word my trerabling heart cutteth 
in two. 
Ah, sir, in tlfis woful case that e wist I best to do 

 [Too, first edit.]  [What, both eds.] 
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RISTEPPUS. Best to content yourself, when thero 
is no remedy, 
tte is well relieved that fore "knoweth his misery : 
Yet, if any comfort be, it resteth in Eubulus, 
The chiefest councillor about King Dionysius: 
Which pitieth Damon's case in this great extremity, 
Persuading the king from alt kind of cruelty. 
PtTHrAS. The mighty gods preserve you ibr this 
word of comfort. 
Taking my leave of your goodness, I will now resort 
To Eubulus, that good councillor : 
:But hark ! methink I hear a trumpet blow. 
ARISTPPUS. The king is at hand, stand close in 
the prease. 1 Beware, if he know 
You are friend to Damon, he will take you for a 
spy also. 
Farewell, I date hot be seen with you. 

tlere enterelh KING )IONYSIUS EIYBULUS the 
Councillor and GRONNO the Itangman. 
)IONYSIUS. Gronno, do my cornmandment: 
strike off Damon's irons by and by. 
Then bring him forth, I myseff will see him exe- 
cuted present]y. 
]RONNO. O mighty king, your commandment 
will I do speedily. 
DIONYSlUS. Eubulus, thou hast talked in vain, 
for sure he shall die. 
Shalt I surfer rny lire to stand in peril of every spy ? 
Eunuaus. That he conspired against your person, 
his accuser cannot say : 
He on|y viewed your city, and will you for that 
make him away ? 
 Crowd. 
VOL. IV. D 
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DIONYSIUS. Vhat he would have done, the guess 
is gTeat : he minded me to hurt, 
That came so slyly to search out the secret estate 
of my court. 
Shall I still lie in fear ? no, no : I will eut off such 
imps betime, 
Lest that to my farther danger too high they climb. 
EUBULUS. Yet bave the mighty gods immortal 
fanle assigned 
To ail worldly princes, which in mercy be incline& 
DIoNYSIUS. Let thme talk what she list, so I may 
lire in safety. 
E[JBVLTS. The only mean to that is, to use mercy, 
I}IONYSIUS. A mild prince the people despiseth. 
EUULVS. A cruel king the peop]e hateth. 
DIONYSIUS. Let them hate me, so they fear me. 
EuguLtrS..That is not the way to lire in safety. 
]ï)IONYSIUS. My sword and power »hall purchase 
my quietness. 
EUBULtrS. That is sooner procured by merc.y and 
gentleness. 
])IoNYsIus. Dionysius ought to be fcared. 
EUgtrL_'S. ]3etter for him to be vell bcloved. 
DmNvscs. Fortune maketh all thhgs subject. 
to my power. 
EunçL(Js. 13elicve ber hot, she is a light goddess; 
she can laugh and low'r. 
Igmh'strs. A king's praise standeth in the 
revenng of his enemy. 
EUgULUS. A greater praise to win him 1,y 
clemency. 
Dm_¥sIus. To surfer the wicked to live it is 
no mercy. 
]UBULUS. To kill the innocent it is great cruelty. 
DIONYSIUS. Is Damon innocent, which so craftily 
undêrmined Carisophus, 
To understand what he could of king Dionysius ? 



DABION AND PITHIA. 

5 

Which surviewed the haven and each bulwark in 
the city, 
Where battery might be laid, what way best to 
approach ? slmll I 
Surfer such a one to lire, tht worketh me such 
despite $ 
No, he shaH e, then I ara satb : a dead dot cam 
hot bite. 
EçULVS. But yet, O mighty king,  my duty 
bindeth me 
To gie such couel, as with your honour may 
best aoEee : 
The strongest pillars of pucely dignity, 
I find, isejustice with mercy and pdent liherality : 
The one judgeth all things lff upright equity, 
The other rew«trdetl the worthy, flying each 
extremity. 
As to spare those which offend mMiciously, 
]t may  cafied no justice, but extreme inj : 
So upon suspicion of each thing hot wellTroved , 
To i»ut to death presently whom enous flatte T 
accused, 
If seemeth of tanny; and upon what fickle 
ground all tyrants do stand, 
Athens and Lacedemon ca teuch you, ff it be 
rightly scann'd. 
And hot only these citzens, but who cously 
ks 
The whole Mstoes of ail the world, noç oMy of 
Romans and Greeks, 
Shall well perceive of all t)wants the ru[nous fall, 
çheir sta uncerin, beloved of none, but hat«l 
of all. 

 "King" is omitted in the first edition, and supplied 
by the seeond.--Collier. 
: Thi, first edition. 
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Of merciful princes to set out the passing feilcity 
I need not: enough of that even these days do 
testify. 
They live devoid of fear, their sleeps are sound, 
they dread no enemy, 
They are feared and loved, and why  they rule 
with justice and mercy, 
Extending justice to such as wickedly £rom justice 
have swerved : 
]Iercy unto those who in 1 opinion of simpleness 
have mercy deserved. 
Of liberty nought I sa)', but only this thing, 
Liberty upholdeth the state of a king 
Whose large bountffulness ought to fail to this 
issue, 
To reward ]aone but such as deserve it for virtue. 
qfich merciful justice if you would follow, and 
provident liberality ; 
'either the caterpiilars of ail courts, et fru9es 
consumere hall, 
Parasites  ith wealth puff'd up, should hot look so 
high ; 
h'or yet for this simple fact poor Damon should 
die. 
DIoYsIUs. With pain mine ears bave heard 
this vain talk of mercy. 
I tell thee, fear and terror defendeth kings only : 
Eill he be gone, whom I suspect, how shall I lire 
quietly, 
Whose memory with chilling horror fills my breast 
day and night violently  
hly dreadful dreams of him bereaves my test ; on 
bed I lie 

 [OId editions bave, «'here opinion slmælenesse bave, &e. 
 qiml,leness, i_--noraneei.i., who bave de8erved, merey, 
having offended from hot knowing better.]  
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Shaking and trembling, as one ready to yield his 
throat to Damon's sword. 
This quaking dread nothing but Damon's blood 
can stay : 
Better he die, than I to be tormented with fear 
alway. 
He shall die, though Eubulus consent not thereto : 
It is lawful, for kings, as they list, all things 
to do. 

tere GRONNO [and 
:PITHIAS meeteth him by the wa,. 
PTnns. 0 my Damon 
DtON. 0 my Pithias! seeing death must part 
us, farewell for ever. 
PITHIAS. O I)amon, 0 my sweet friend ! 
SNXP. Away from the prisoner: what a prease 
have we here ? 
GPONNO. As you commanded, 0 mghty king, 
we bave brought Damon. 
DONvSUS. Then go to: make ready. I will 
not stir out of this place, 
Till I see his head stroken off before my face. 
GIoNNO. It shall 1,e done, sir. [To Dation] 
:Because your eyes have ma«le such a-,lo. 
I will knock down this your lantern, and shut up 
your shp-window too. 
DIoN. 0 mighty king, where as no truth my 
innocent life can save, 
But that so greedily you tldrst  my guiltless bloÇd 
to have, 
Albeit (even in thought) I had hot ought against 
your person : 

 Thrust, first edition. 
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Yet now I plead not for lire, ne will I crave your 
pardon. 
:But seeing in Greece my country, where well I ara 
known, 
I have worldly things fit for mine alliance, when I 
al gOl2t?, 
To dispose them, ere I die, if I rnight obtain 
leisure, 
I would account it (O king)for a passing great 
ple3sllre : 
ot to prolo my lire thereby, for which I reckon 
hot this, 
But to set .my thins in a stay : and surely I will 
hot llllg$, 
Upon the faith which all gentlemen ought to 
elllbrace, 
To return again, at your time to appoint., to yield 
rny body here in this place. 
Gmnt me (O king) such time to despatch this 
inquiry, 1 
And I will hot rail when you appoint, even here 
my lire to pay. 2 
l:ioYsirs. A I,leasant request! as though I 
could tst him absent, 
Vhom in no wise I cannot trust being present. 
And yet though I sware the contr.'uT, do that I 
requit, 
(ive me a pledge for thy return, and have thine 
own desire. 
IIe is as near now as he was before. [Aside. 
D.to,'q. There is no surer nor greater pledge 
than the faith of a genthraan. 
Do.vsIcs. It was wont to be, but otherwise 
now the worhl doth stand ; 

 [Old edit., izfurle.] 
" Yeelde spexdil9, second edition. 
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Therefore do as I sy, else presently yie]d thy neck 
fo the sword. 
.If I migh with my honour, I would recall my 
 word. 
PIT[[XS. Stand to your word, 0 king, for 
kings ought nothing say, 
But that they would perïorm in perfect deeds 
alway. 
A pledge you did require, when Damon his suit did 
leve 
For which with hearL tnd stretched hands most 
humble thnks I give : 
And thtt you mty hot s.y but Dmon hath a friend, 
That loves him better tlmn his own life, ,nd will 
do fo his end, 
Take me, 0 mighty king: my ]ife I p,n  for his : 
Strike off my head, if Damon hap af his dty fo miss. 
Dozvsus. Wh.t art thou, th,t chargest me 
with my word so boldly here . 
PITAS. I ,m Pithias, a Greek born, whieh hold 
Damon my friend full des, t. 
Do.'zsus. Too detr l)erhps, fo haztrd thy life 
for him : what fondness "- moveth thee ? 
PTHLS. NO fondness af all, but perfect amity. 
DONVSUS. A mad kind of tmity ! aAvise thy- 
self well : if Dtmon fail at his dty, 
Y'hich shall be justly appointed, wilt thou die for 
him, to me his life to pay ? 
PITHIAS. hIost villingly, 0 mighty king: if 
Damon fail, let Pithis die. 
I)IoNYslus. Thou seemest to trust his words, 
that pav-aest thy life so frankly. 

 To pawae, second edition. 
* Flly. Thus Spenser, in his Sonnets, 
,, laondess it were for any. being free, 
To covet ftt, thoh they golden be." 
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PrHIAS. What Damon saith, Pithias believeth 
assuredly. 
DIONYSIUS. Take heed, for [your] life :  wordly 
men break promise fi many tlrings. 
PTUOES. Though wordly men do so, if never 
haps amortit friends. 
DIoYsIus. Vhat callest thou friends ? are they 
not men, is not this true? 
PITmAS. IvIen they be, but such men as love 
one another only for virtue. 
Dm,YSVS. For what virtue dost thou loe this 
spy, this Damon ? 
XITHIAS. For that virtue which yet to you is 
un -known. 
)IONYSIUS. Eubulus, what shall I do ? I would 
despatch this Damon fain, ' 
:But this foolish fellow so chargeth me, that I may 
not call back my word again. 
EU]3çLUs. The reverent majesty of a -l¢]ng stands 
chiefly in keeping his promise. 
Vhat you bave said thiswhole court bearethwitness, 
Save your honour, whatsoever you do. 
DIONYSIUS. For saving mine honour, I must 
forbear my will : go to. 
1)ithias, seeing thou tookest me at my word, take 
Damon to thee ." 
For two raonths he is thine : unbind him, I set 
him free ; 
X3rich time once exlired , if he appear not the next 
day by noon, 
Without further delay thou shalt lose thy lift, and 
that full soon. 
Vhether he die by the way, or lie sick in his be,l, 
If he return hot then, thou shalt either bang or 
lose thy head. 

 Old editions re.ad, Take heede : for llft wordbd, &c. 
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PTLS. For this, O mighty "ldng, I yield im- 
mortal thanks. O joyful day ! 
DOlYSUS. Gronno, take him to thee : bind 
him, sec him kept in safety : 
If he escape, assure thyself for him thou shalt 
die. 
Eubulus, let us depart, to talk of this strange thing 
within. 
:EuÆuLus. I fo]low. [Exeunt. 
GRONN0. Damon, thou servest the gods well to- 
day ; be thon of comfort. 
As for you, sir, I think you will be hanged in sport. 
You heard what the king said ; I must keep )ou 
safely : 
By Cock, so I will, you shall rather bang than I. 
Corne on your way. 
PITmS. My Damon, farewell; the gods bave 
thee in keeping. 
D.ol'. 0 my Pithias, my pledge, farewell ; I 
part from thee weeping. 
But joyful at my day appojnted I will return again, 
When I will deliver thee from all trouble and pain, 
Steehano will I leave behind me to wait upon thee 
in prison alone, 
And I, whom fortune hath reserved to this misery, 
wiI1 walk home. 
Ah my Pithias, my pledge, my lire, my ffiend, 
farewell. 
IITHIAS. Farewell, my Damon. 
I)AION. Loth ara I to depart. Sith sobs my 
trembling tongue doth stay, 
0 music, sound my doleful plaints, when I ara gone 
my way. [ Exit Damera. 
Ggo,xo. I ara glad he is gone, I had almost 
wept too. Corne, Pithias, 
So Goal help me, I ara sorry for thy foolish case 
Wilt thou venter thy [fie for a man so fondly . 
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PiTrtas. Itis no venter : my friend is just, for 
whom I desire to die. 
GP.ONIO. Here is a madman ! I tell thee, I have 
a wife whom I love well, 
And if ich wouhl die for her, ehould ich were in 
hell. 
Wilt thou do more for a man than I wouhl for a 
woman ? 
Pirrtras. Yea, that I will. 
GRONNO. Then corne on your ways. you must to 
prison lmste. 
I fear you will repent this folly 
PITHIS. That shalt thou never see. But O 
music, as my Damon requested thee. 
Sound out thy doleful tunes ia this time «,f calamity. 
[Exemt. IIere the regals play a mmtrning 
song, and DAtO cometh in in mariner 
apparel and STEPHANO toith him. 
Da.tON. Weep no more, ,qtel,hano. this is but 
destiny : 
Had not this happ'd, yet I know I ara born to die : 
Where or in what place, the gods know alone, 
To whose judgment myself I commit. Therefore 
leave off thv moan, 
And wait upon ithias in prison till I return again, 
In whom my joy, my care and life doth only re- 
main. 
STEVHAN0. 0 my dear m,ster, let me go with 
you ; for my poor company 
Shall be some small comfi»rt in this time of miser)-. 
DAMON. 0 Stephano, hast thou been so long 
with me, 
And yet dost hot know the force of true amity 
I tell thee once again, my friend and I are but one : 
Wait upon Pithias, and think thou art with Damon. 
Whereof I may not now discourse, the rime pass- 
eth away : 
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-The sooner I ara gone, the shorter shall be my 
journey : 
Therefore farewell, Stephano, comrnend me to rny 
friend Pithia, 
Whom I trust to deliver in time out of this woful 
S'E'A,XO. Farewell, my dear rna.ter, sinee your 
pleasure is so. 
O cruel hp ! O poor Stephano ! 
O cursed Carisophus, that first rnoved this tr 
gedy !- 
But what a noise is this ? is ail well within, trow 
ye ? 
I fear all be hot well within, I will go see.-- 
Corne out, you wemsl : are you seeking eggs in 
I)arnon's chest ? 
Crne out., I sy, wilt thou be packing ? by Cock, 
you were best. 
CARmO'IUS. How durst thou, villain, to lay 
hands on me ? 
S]'.'Aro. Out, sir knave, or I will send ye. 
Art thou hot content to accuse Damon wrong- 
fully, 
But wilt thou rob hirn also, and that openly ? 
('ARISOPHUS. The king gave me the spoil: to 
tuke mine own wilt thou let me   
STEPHNO. Thine own, villain ! where is thine 
authority ? 
C,lSOPm:S. I ara authority of rnyself; dost 
thou hot know . 
STEPHANO. ]y'r Lady, that is sornewhat ; but 
bave you no more to show ? 
CARsoPus. What, if I bave hot ? 
STE'A,O. Then for an eurnest penny take this 
bloxv. 

 Hinder me. 
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I shall bombast you, you mocking knave ; chill put 
pro in my purse for this time. 1 
CRISOPHUS. Jack, give me my sword and target. 
JACK. I cannot come to you, toaster, this knaw 
doth me let. Hold, master. 
STEPH.O. Away, Jackanapes, else I will col- 
'phise you 2 by and by : 
Ye slave, I will bave my pennyworths of thee 
therefore, if I die. 
About, villain ! 
CARISOPHUS. O citizens, help to defend me. 
STEPH,NO. 'ay, they will rather help to hang thee. 
CARISOPHUS. {ood fellow, let us reason of the 
matter quietly : beat me no more. 
TEPHANO. Of this condition I will stay, if tlmu 
swear, as thou art an honest man, 
Thou wilt say nothing to the king of this when I 
am gone. 
CARISOPHUS. I will say nothing; here is my hand, 
as I am an honest man. 
STEPHANO. Then say on thy mind : I bave" takcn 
a wise oath on him, have 
To trust such a false knave upon his lmnesty 
As he is an honest man (quoth you 
wray all to the kiug, 
And break his oath for this never a whitbut, my 
franion,  I tell you this one thing : 
 [I do not understand the allusion. The sense secms to 
be, I will beat you, corne what may--I will put Trudence in 
my purse or pocket.] 
" [Originals have colpheg you.] I believc we should read, 
¢olaphize--i.e., box or buflbt. ColapMser, Fr. See Cot- 
grave's "Dictionary."--,teerens. 
a i.e., Loose companion. So Spenscr-- 
"Might hot be found a rankerf,.anon." 
Again-- 
« A fairef,-ani,n fit for such a pheere."--,. 
Again, in "The First Part of Kin Edward IV.," s]n. C, 
p. 5 : "Hees afrankefl'anon, a inertie companion, and loves 
a wench well." 
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If you disclose this, I will devise such a way, 
That whilst thou hvest, thou shalt remember this 
day. 
CAIISO'trLS. You need hot devise for that, for 
this day is printed in my memory ; 
I warrant you, I shall remember this beating till I 
die : 
:But seeing of courtesy you have granted that we 
should talk quietly, 
hIethinks in calling me knave you do me much in- 
jury. 
STFFHA.O. Why so, I pray thee heartily ? 
('ARISOPHUSo Because I ara the king's man: 
keeps the king any knaves  
SWEPH.tO. H" shotld hot ; but what he doth, it 
is evident by thee, 
And as far as I can learn or understand, 
'fhere is none better able to keep knaves in all the 
land. 
CARISOPttUS. O sir, I ara a courtier: 'hen 
courtiers shall hear tell, 
tIow you bave used nie, they wil] hot take it well. 
STE'nANO. Nay, ail right courtiers will ken me 
thank ;  and wot you why  
]3ecause I handled a counterIit courtier in his 
kind so finely. 
Vhat, sir ? all are hot courtiers that bave a eounter- 
feit show ; 
Ia a troop of honest men some knaves may stand, 
ye know, 
Such as by stealth creep in un«ler the colour of 
honesty, 
"Which sort under that eloak do all kinds of villainy, 
A right courtier is virtuous, gentle, and full of 
urbanity, 

 See Note to "Gammer Gurton's Needle," vol. iii., p. 198. 
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Hurting no man, good to all, devoid of villainy : 
But such as thou at, fountains of squirrility and 
vain dehghts ; 
Though you bang bythe court, you are but flatt'ring 
parasites ; 
As wt.ll deserving thc right naine of cottrtesy, 
As the coward knight the true praise of chivalry. 
I could say more, but I will hot, for that I ara 
your well-willer. 
In faith, Cm4soi)hus, you are no courtier but a 
caterpillar, 
A sycophant, a parasite, a flatterer, and a knave. 
Whether I will or no, these names you must 
hure : 
Itow well you deserve tlfis by your deeds itis 
knov¢ll» 
For that so unjustly thou hast accused poor Damon, 
Whose woful case the gods bel l) alone. 
CRISOPiIU$. Sir, are you his servant, that you 
pity his case so ? 
STEPHANO. ]NO, bure troth, goodman Grumb, 
his naine is Stephano: 
I am called Onaphets,  if needs you will know. 
The knave benneth to sift me, but I turn my 
naine in and out, 
Cetizo cure Ceter, se, - to make him a lout. [Aside. 
CAIS0PHVS. What mumble you with yourselï, 
Master Onaph-_ts ? 
STEV[AN0. I am reckoning with myself how I 
may pay my debts. 
CARISOPHUS. YOU h.4ve 10aid me more than :)'ou 
did owe m. 
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STEI'HANO.- Nay, upon a farther reckoning, I will 
pay you more, if I know" 
Eithe.r you talk of that is done, or by your syco- 
phantical envy 
You prick forth Dionysius the sooner, that Damon 
may die : 
I will so pay thee, that thy bones shall rattle in thy 
skin. 
l,emember what I have said; Onaphets is my naine.. 
[L"xit. 
C,RtS0PHUS. The sturdy knave is gone, the devil 
him take ! 
He bath ruade my head, shouhlers, arms, sides, and 
all to aride. 
Thou whoreson villain bo35 why didst thou wait ha 
better ? 
As he paid me., so will I not die thy debtor. 
[Strikes Idm. 
JACK. Master, why d,» you fight with me ? I ara 
not your match, you see : 
You durst hot fight with him that is gone, and will 
you wTeak your anger on lne ? 
CAmS0HUS. Thou villain, by thee I bave lost 
mine honour, 
J3eaten with a cudgel like a sla e, a vacabone, or 
a lazy lui»ber, 
And hot ,dren one blow again. Hast thon handl«,l 
me well ? 
3),CK. Master, I handled you hot, but who 
handle you very handsomely, you can tll. 
CARI.OPHUS. Handsomely ! thou crack-tope.  

 Crack-tope was a common terre of contempt in old plays. 
"You codshed, you ¢ra¢kt-ro.p ycu chattering pye." 
--Mpius and lï, ginia, siçn. B. 
Agal,î in that very rare play, "The Two Italian .Gct, tl¢- 
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JACK. Yea, sir, very handsomely : I hold you 
a groat, 
He handled yo.u so handsomely, that he left hot 
one mote m your coat. 
CAIm0PHVS. 0, I had firk'd him trimly, thou 
villain, if thou hadst gdven me my sword. 
JACK. Itis better as itis, toaster, believe me, 
ata word. 
If he had seen your weapon, he would have been 
fiercer, 
And so perhaps beat you worse, I speak it with 
my heart, 
You were never at the dealing of fence-blows, but 
you had four away for your part. 
]t is but vour luck, you are man good enough ; 
tut the elsh 0naphets was a vengeance-knave, 
and rough. 
5Iater, you were best go home and rest in your 
bed, 
hlcthinks your cap waxeth too little for your 
head. 
('.«r, lsoPHvS. What ! doth my head swell ? 
J.tcK. Yea, as big as a codshead, and bleeds 
too. 
ÇARISOPHUS. I ara ashamed to show my face 
with this hue. 
J).«'t. No shame at all ; men have been beaten 
far better than you. 
CARmOrnUS. I must go to the chirurgeon's; what 
shall I say, when I ara a-dressing  
JACK. You may say truly you met with a knave's 
blessing. [Exeot. 

"Then let him be led through every streete in the town, 
That every crac'o.ve may fling rotten egs st the clown." 
--Collier. [See also Tarlton's "Jesta," 1611 ("Old Eng. 
li»h Jet-Bool," il., p. 211).] 
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Here entereh ARISTIPPUS. 
AmTUS. ]3y mine own eerience I prove 
true that many men tell, 
To lire in co hot beloved, better be in e]] : 
Wht crying out, wht cursing, is there within of 
Carisophus, 
Because he accused Damon to ng Dionysius ! 
Even now he came whing and crng iuto the 
court for the nonce, 
Shong that one Onaphets had broke s knave's 
sconce. 
%ich strange naine when they heard every man 
laugh'd heanily, 
And I by myself scann'd ls naine secretly ; 
For well I knew it w some mad-headed child 
That invented tlfis naine, that the log&ded knave 
might be l)eguil'd. 
In tossing it often with myself to and fro, 
I round out that Onaphets backward spelled Ste- 
phano. 
I smiled in my sleeye, how to sec by tuing his 
naine he dres2d him, 
And how for Damon his master's sake th a 
wooden cudgel he bless'd him. 
one pitied the knave, no man nor woman; but 
all laugh'd him to sco. 
To be thus hated of all, better unborn : 
Far better Aristippus bath provided, I trow ; 
For in all the court I ara beloed both of gh and 
I offend none, insomuch that women sing tlfis to 
y eat praise, 
Omn A rtil)pum deil color, et locus et res. 
But in all this jollity one thing 'mazeth me, 
The strangest thing that ever was heard or known, 
Is now happened in this court by that Damon, 
VOL. IV. E 
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%Vhom Carisophus accused: Damon is now at 
liberty, 
For whose return Pithias lus ïriend lieth in prison, 
alas, in great jeopardy. 
To-morrow is the day, which day by noon if Damon 
return hot, earnestly 
The king hath sworn that Pithias should die : 
Whereof Pithias bath intelligence very seeretly, 
Wisb ing that Damon may n ot return, till h e bat h paid 
His life for lus friend. Hath it been heretofore 
ever said, 
That any man for his friend would die so willingly 
O noble friendslup ! O perfect amity ! 
Thy force is here seen, and that very perfectly. 
The king himself museth hereat, yet he is far out 
of square, 
That he trusteth none to corne near him : hot even 
his own daughters will he bave 
Unsearch'd to enter lus chamber, while 1 he bath 
ruade barbers lUs beard to shave, 
lot with knife or razor, for all edge-tools he 
fears, 
But with hot burning nutshells they singe off his 
hairs. 
Vas there ever man that lived in such misery  
Vell, I will go in--with a heavy and pensive heart., 
too 
To think how PitlUas, this poor gentleman, to-mor- 
row shall die. [Exit. 
lIere entereth 'A(.'K and WILL. 
J.CK. Well, by mine honesty, I will mar your 
monkey's  face, if you so fondly prate. 
WILL. Jack, by my troth, seeing you are with- 
out the court-gare, 

a [Old edition, which.]  [Old editions bave monc/¢e,.] 
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If you play Jack-napes, in mocking my toaster and 
despising my face, 
:Even here with s pantable i I wi]l you disgrsce ; 
And though you bave a far better face than I, 
Yet who is better man of us two these fists shall 
try, 
Unless you leave your taunting. 
JACK. Thou bega'st first ; didst thou now hot 
say even now, 
That Carisophus my toaster was no man but a 
COW 
In takin.g so many b]ows, and gave 2 never a blow 
agam  
WILLo I said so indeed, he is but a tame ruffian, 
That can swear by his fl,sk and twich-box,  and 
God's precious lady, 
And yet will be beaten with a faggot-stick. 
These barking whelps were never good biters, 
Ne yet great crakers were ever great fighters : 
:But seeing you egg me so much, I will somewhat 
more recite; 
I say, Carisophus thy toaster is a flatt'ring parasite 

 [Old editions have pantacle.] I suppose he means to say 
a pantofle--£e., a slipper. Perhaps he begins his attack 
with a kick.--S. The second edition rends- 
,' Even heere with a faire pantacle I will you disgrace," 
an epithet hot round in the oldest copy, and hardly consis- 
tcnt with the supposition that pantacle means Tantofle. 
Collier. [Probably, a slip on the face.] 
 Gevt, second edition. 
 More properly touch-boz. While match-locks, instead 
of fireJocks, to guns were used, tise touch-bo, at which the 
match was lighted, was part of the accoutrement of a 
soldier. 
"When she his flask and toucbo set on tire." 
Line of an author wlose nme I csnnot at this ime recol- 
lect.teeren. 



68 

DAMON AND PITHIAS. 

Gleaning away the sweet from the worthy in ail 
the court. 
What tragedy hath he moved of late  the devil 
take lfim ! he doth much hurt. 
JACK. I pray you, what is Aristippus thv 
toaster, is hot he a parasite toc, 
That with scoffing and jesting in tlm court makes 
so much a-do ? 
WILL. He is no parasite, but a pleasant gentlc- 
man full of courtesy. 
Thy toaster is a churlish lout, the heir of a dung- 
fork ; as void of honesty 
As thou art of honour. 
JACK. :Nay, if you will needs be prating of my 
toaster still, 
In faith I must cool you, my friend, dapper 'ill : 
Take this at the benning. [Strikes ii». 
WILL. Praise well your winning, my pantable i. 
as ready as yours. 
J ,CK. ]y the mass, I will box you. 
WILL. By Cock, I wi!l ibx you. 
JACK. Will, was I with you ? 
VLL. Jack, did I fly  
JACK. Alas, pretty cockerel, you are too weak ; 
WILL. In faith,doating dottrel,  you willcry creak. 

[ere entereth NAP. 
SYAP. Away, you crack-ropes, are you figlting 
at the court-gate 3 

* A Dottrel is a silly kind of bird which imitates the 
actions of the fowler, till at last he is taken. If the fowler 
stretches out a leg, the bird will do so to. So, in Butler's 
" Character of a Fantastic {Remaln.s, vol. ii., p. 132)": 
"He alters his gate with the rimes, and bas hot a motiou 
of his body that {lil'e a Dott,'el} he does hOt borrow from 
somebody else." See a|so Jonson's "Devil is an Ass," iv.. 
6, and Dyce's "Beaumont and Fletcher," iii., î9, and v., 64. 
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And I take you here again, I will swinge you both : 
what ! [Exit. 
J,cK. I beshrew Snap the tipstaff, that great 
knave's heart, that hither did corne, 
ltad he hot been, you had cried ere this, Victus, 
victa, ttum : 
But seeing we bave breathed ourselves, if ye list, 
Let us agree like friends, and shake each other 
the fist. 
WILL. Content ara I, for I ara hot malicious; 
but on this condition, 
That you talk no more so broad of my toaster as 
here you have donc. 
But who have we here  'tis Coals I spy  coming 
yonder. 
JAC. Will, let us slip aside and vew him well. 

Here entereth GRI! the Collier, ohiztling. 
GII. What devil! ieh ween the porters are 
drunk, will they not dupe the gate to-day ? 
[Toi take in coals for the king's own mouth ;n will 
nobody stir, I say ? 
I,-h might have lain tway hours longer in my bed, 
Cha tarried so long here, that my teefl chatter in 
my head. 
JACK. Will, after our falling out wilt thou laugh 
merrily  
WILL. Ay, marry, Jack, I pray thee heartily. 
JACK. Then follow me, and hêm in a word now 
and then 
What brawhng knave is thêre at the court-gate so 
early ? 

[Original here bas Cobex epl. Coiliers used to be nick- 
amed Carry-coal». Sec Hazlitt's "Proverb," p. 98.] 
[Do up, open.] 
[For the supply of the court, or Bouche de la cour.] 
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WLL. Itis some brainsick villain, I durst lay a 
penny. 
J)CK. Was it you, 1 sir, that cried so loud, I trow, 
And bid us take in coals for the kings mouth 
even now  
GmL 'Twas I, indeed. 
JACK. Why, sir, how dare you speak such petty 
treason ? 
Doth the king eat coals at any season  
GRII. Here is a gay world ! boys now sers old 
men to school. 
I said well enough: what, Jack-sauce, think'st 
cham a fool ? 
Af bakehouse, butt'ry-hatch, kitchen, and cellar, 
Do  they hot say for the king's mouth ? 
WILL. What, then, goodman collier ? 
Gr, I)L What, then! seeing without coals thee 
cannot finely dress the king's meat, 
]Iay I not say, take in coals for the king's mouth, 
though coals he do hot eat ? 
JACK. James Christe ! came ever from a collier 
an answer so trim  
You are learned, are you hot, father Grim ? 
G}tIII. Grim is my name indecd, cham hot 
lcarned, and yet the king's collier : 
This vorty wintcr cha been to the "king a servitor, 
Though I be not learned, yet cha mother-wit 
enough, whole and some. 
WILL. SO it seems, you have so much mother- 
wit, that you lack your father's wisdom. 
Gmt vIass, cham well-beset, here's atrim cast 
of murlons.  

1 ]t was you, first edition. 
 Doth, second edition. 
s i.e., A cast of that species of hawks that were called fer. 
lins.--,St¢¢vens. He calla them [mer/ias, which he might 
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What bo you, my pretty cockerels, that ask me 
these questions ? 
JAc2K. Good faith, Master Grim, x if such merlins 
on your pouch may light, 
Ehey are so quick of wing, that quickly they can 
carry it out of your sight ; 
And though we are cockerels now, we shall ha'e 
spurs one day, 
And shall be able perhaps to make you a capon 
[to your l,ay. «] 
But to tell you the truth, we are the porter's men, 
which early and lnte 
Wait on such gentlemen as you, to open the court- 
gare. 
GRIll. Are ye servants then  
WILL. Yea, sir ; are we hot pretty men ? 
GRII. Pretty men, quoth you ? nay, you are 
strong me,, elsc you could hot bear these 
breeches. 
WILL Are these such 3 great hose ? in faith, 
goodman collier, you sec with your nose : 

perhapg have been supposed to pronounce] Murlons on ae- 
count of th¢ir size. Merlin$ were th¢ smallest specie of 
hawka. Turbervile says, "These merl!lns are ver 3- much 
lik¢ the haggart laiton in plume, in sente of th¢ toote, in 
beake and talons. So as there eemeth to be no odde or 
difference at al hetwixt them ave only in the bi.qsse, for 
ah¢ hath like demcaaure, like plume, and very like condi- 
tions to the falcon, and in hir kind is of like courage, and 
therefore mus b¢ kept as choycely and a daintly as the 
falcon." The ¢aerlin wa chiefly used to fly at small birda ; 
and Latham says, it wa particularly appropriated to the 
aervice of ladies. 
 lealher Grimrne, second cditioa. 
a [Something ecma o bave dropped out of the text her¢ 
to thi purport.] 
a Adopted into the original text from the second edition. 
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By mine honesty, I have but one lining in one 
hose, but seven ells of rug.  
GRIM. This is but a little, yet it makes thee 
seem a great bug. 
JACK. How say you, goodman collier, can you 
find any fault here   
GItLI. 1Nay, you should [not] find fau't, marry, 
here's trim gear ! 
AI, little knave, dost hot sweat ? thou goest with 
great pain, 
These are no hose, but water-bougets, 3 I tell thee 
plain ; 
Good for none but such as bave no 1,uttocks. 
Did you ever sec two such little Iobin ruddocks 4 
So laden with breeches ? chill say no more, lest I 
offend. 
Vho invented these monsters » first, did it to a 
ghostly end, 
To bave a mail ready to put in other folks' stuff, 
We sec this evident by daily proof. 
One 1)reached of late hot far hence in no pulpit, 
but in a wain-cart, 
That spake enough of this ; but for my part, 
Chill say no more : your own necessity 
h the end will force you to find some remedy. 
JACK. Will, 6 hold this railing knave with a talk, 
when I ara gone : 

I [A play on the similarity between rug and rogue.] 
 Whatfault car you sec hecre ? second edition. 
 [Small easks, buekets.] 
 i.e., Robin red breasts. Shakespeare uses r«ddock for 
red breast in "Cvmbeline."--8. Again, in Nash's "Lenten 
Stuff," 1599: "He eft soons defined unto me, that the red 
herring was this old tiekle eob, or magister fae roture, that 
brought in the red ruddocks, and the grummel seed as thick 
as oatmeal, and ruade Yamouth for Argent to put dodu 
the eity of Argentine." 
//o« ai, second edition.  Well, first edition. 
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I will fetch him his filling ale for his good sermon. 
W,r,. Go hy way, Faher Crim, gaily well you 
do say, 
It is but young men's folly, that list to play, 
And mask awhile in the net of their own device ; 
Vhen they corne to your age, they will be wise. 
GP, If. Bure troth, but tw such roisters corne 
to my years at this day ; 
They be cut off betimes, ere they have gone hall 
their journey : 
I will not tell why: let them guess that can, I 
mean somewhat thereby. 

Enter JACK with a pot of wine, and a cup to drink on. 
JACK. Father Grim, because you are stirring so 
early, 
I bave brought you a bowl of wine to make you 
merry. 
Gm. Wine, marry ! this is welcome to colliers, 
chill swap 't off by and by : 
Chwas stirring so early, that my very soul is dry. 
JAcg. This is stoutly done: will you bave it 
warmed, Father Grim ? 
Gr. No; it is warm enough ; it is very lou- 
sious  and trim. 
'Tis musselden,  ich ween ; of fellowship let me 
bave another spurt, 
Ich can drink as easily now, as if I satin my shirt. 
JACK. By Cock, and you shall have it; but I 
will hein, and that anon, 
.Te bois a vous mon compagnon, a 

 [Luscious.] 
 An intended mistake for muscadine.--8. 
 Jeblt avoto mon comloanion. Both 4tos.q. 
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GRIM. J'ai vous 191ei9é, petit Zawne. 1 
JACK. Can you speak French ? here is a trim 
coer, by this day  
G. What man ich leaed this, when ich 
w a soldier ; 
When ich w a lusty fcllow, nd could yerk  wp 
trimly, 
Bctter than theoe boy-coers, that oeme to the 
court daily : 
When there were  not so many captious fellows  
OW, 
That would torup  men for eve trifle, I wot hot 
As there was one Damon, hot long sce taken for 
a spy ; 
How justly I ow not, but he was condemned to 
die. 
WXLL (de.) This wine bath wamed h, this 
cornes well to pass, 
We sll know all now, for in Vino rebras. 
Father Grim, who accused ts Damon to ng 
Dionysius  
Gax A vengeance take him 'twas a gentle- 
man, one Master Crowsphu 
WmL. Crowsphus  you clip the ng's lnage, 
you would bave said Cafisophus. 
But I perceive now either the wd is at the soufl, 
Or else your tone cleaveth  the roof of your 
mouth. 
GmM. A murrain take thilk wine, it so intoxicate 
my braia, 

1 Ihar vo, pleadge ety Zawne. Both 4tos. [Zawne 
appears tobe a loose application of Zani quasi noodle, 
though here, perhaps, the meaning is rather nira/c.] 
' Wa, second edition. 
3 [Interrul t ? Sec Eares, edition 1859, in v.] 
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That tobe hanged by and by I eannot speak plain. 
JACK. You speak knavishly plain, seeing my 
toaster you do mock : 
In faith, ere you go, I will make you a lobcock. 
[ A side. 
Father Grim, what say they of this Damon abroad ? 
GRI. Ail men are sorry for him, so help me 
God. 
They say a false knave 'cused him to the king 
wrongfully ; 
And he is gone, and should be here to-morrow to 
die, 
Or else his fellow, which is in prison, his room shall 
supply. 
Chill hot be his half for vorty shillings, I tell you 
plain, 
I think Damon be too wise to return again. 
WILL Will no man speak for them in this woful 
case ? 
C,mL No, chill warrant you, one Master Stipl3us 
is in place, 
Where he may do good, but he ïrames himself so, 
Whatsoever Dionysius willeth, to that he will hot 
say no : 
'Tis a subtle vox, he will hOt tread on thorns for 
IIOD.e, 
A merry harecop  'tis, and a pleaant compauiou ; 
A right courtier, and can provide for one. 
JACK. Will, how like you this gear I your toaster 
Aristippus also 
At this collier's hand bath had a blow ! 
But in ïaith, Father Grim, cannot ye colliers 
Provide for yourselves far better thau courtiers  

1 UoFpe, in Chaueer, is used for the top of anything, and 
here seems intended to signify the head, or, as the common 
phrase is, a hair-brained fellow. 
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GRXM. Yes, I trow : black colliers go in threa]- 
bae coûts, 
Yet so provide they, that they have the fair white 
groats. 
Ich may say in counscl, though all day I moil in 
dirt, 
Chill not change lives with any in Dionysius' court : 
For though their apparel 1,e never so fine, 
Yet sure tbeir credit is far worse than mine. 
And, by Cock, I may say, for all their high looks, 
I know some sticks full deep in merchants' hooks : 
And deeper will fall in, as faine me tells, 
As long as instead of money they take up hauks' 
hoods and b«dls : 
Whereby they fall into a swelling disease, which 
colliers do hot know ; 
'T 'ath a mad name : it is called, ich ween, Centum 
pro cento. 
Smne other in courts make others laugh merrily, 
When they wail and lainent their own estate 
secretly. 
Friendship is dead in court, h)q3ocrisy doth reign; 
Who is in favour now, to-morrow is out again : 
The state is so uncertain that I, by my will, 
Will never be courtier, but a collier still. 
WLI« It seemeth that colliers bave a very  trim 
lire. 
G. Colliers get money still : tell me of troth, 
Is not that a trim lire lmW, as the world go'rb ? 
All day though I toil with my main and might, 
With money in my pouch I corne home merry at 
night, 
And sit. down in my chair by mv wife fair Alison, 
And turn a crab in the fire,: as merry as Pope John. 

a Merie, second edition. 
s Sec "Gammer Gurton's lq'eedle," vol. iii., p. 189, note. 
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J,tcK. That pope was a merry fellow, of whom 
folk talk so much. 
GRIg. H'ad to be merry withal, h'ad gold enough 
in his hutch. 
JAC. Caa gold make mea merry 
who oaa sing so merry a note, 
As he that is hot able to change a groat ? ' 
GRII. Who sings in that case, sings never in 
tune. I know for my part, 
That a heaoE pouch with gold makes a light 
heart ; 
Of which I bave provided for a dear year good 
store, 
And these benters, 
IIlOrO. 
VILL. ])" serving the court with coals, you 
gah'd all this money. 
(RIL By the court on]y, I assure ye. 
JACK. Ai'ter what sort, I pray thee tell me 
GIII. Nay, there bate an ace (quod Bolton 3); I 
can wear a h.rn and blow it hot. 

 [See Rimbault's "Little Book of Songs and Ballads," 
ss, p. 83.] 
 .Benne is the French word for a ack fo carry coals. See 
Cotgrave. 
- Baie me an ace, quoth Bolton, is amog the Proverbs 
published by .Mr Ray. That gentleman adds, "Who thia 
lolton was I know hot, neither is if worth enquiring. One 
of this naine might happen to say, Baie me an ace, and, for 
the coincidence of the first letters of the two words Bateand 
JBolton, it grew to be a proverb. We ha,e many of the like 
original ; as r.g. Sup, Stmon, &c., Stay, quoth Stringer, &c. 
There goes a story of Qucen Elizabeth, that being presented 
with a Collection of English Proverbs, and told by the 
author that it contained all the English Proverbs, nay, 
rep|ied he, .Baie me an ace, quoth Boltoa : 'hich Proverb 
being instantly looked for, happened to be wanting in 
Collection." [See Hazlitt's] "Proverbs," p. [80.] This 
story of Queen Elizabeth forms th point of an epigram bi" 
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JACK. By'r Lady, the wiser man. 
GRIM. Shall I tell you by what sleight I got all 
this money ? 
Then/ch were a noddy indeed ; no, no, I warrant ye. 
Yet in few words I tell you this one thing, 
He is a very fool that cannot gain by the king. 
WILL. Well said, Father Grim : you are a wily 
collier and a brave, 
I sec now there is no knave like to the old knave. 
GnIM. Such knaves haro money, when courtiers 
hure noue. 
But tell me, is it true that abroad is blown ? 
J».cK. What is that ? 
GRtt. Hath the king made those fair damsels 
lfis daughters, 
To become now fine and trim barbers ? 
JACK. Yea, truly, to his own person. 
GRt.t. Good fellows, believe me, as the case now 
stands, 
I wouhl give one sack of coals to be wash'd ai their 
hands, 
If ich came so near them, for my wit chould hot 
give three chil)s, 
If ich coul0t hot steal one swap at their lips. 
JACK. Will, this knave is drunk, let us dress him. 
Let ue rifle him so, that he have hot one penuy fo 
bless him, 
And steal away his debenters 1 too. [Asble. 
WtLL. Content: invent the way, and I ara ready, 

H. P. (probably Henry Parrot) in a collection ealled "The 
Mative," 1615-- 
"A pamphlet was of proverhs penn'd by Polton 
Wherein he thought all sorts included were ; 
Until one told him, Baie m" an oce, quoth Bol£or : 
Ladeed (said bel that proverb la hot there." 
 [Sacka of coal, more properly, benters, asjust above.] 
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JACK. Faith, and I will make him a noddy. 
Father Grim, if you pray me well,  I will wash you 
and shave you too, 
Even af ter the saine fashion as the king's daughters 
do : 
In ail points as they handle Dionysius, I wll dress 
you tr]m and fine, 
GRI. Chuld vain |earn that: corne on then, 
chill give thee a whole pint of wine 
At tavern for thy labour, when 'cha money for rny 
benters Acre. 
[//Ce WtLL fetcheth a barber's bason, a pot 
with water,  a razor, and doths, and a pair 
qf spectacles. 
JACK. Corne, mine own Father Grim, sit down. 
GaIi. ]Iass, to begin withal, here is a trim chair. 
JAcg- What, man, I will use you like a prince. 
Sir boy, fetch me my gear. 
WILL. Here, sir. 
JACK. Hold up, Father Grim. 
GRIM. Me-seem my head doth swim. 
JAcm My costly perfumes make that. Away 
with this, sir boy : be quick. 
Aloyse, aloyse, s how pretty it is ! is hot here a good 
face  
A fine owl's eyes, a mouth like an oven. 
Father, you bave good butter-teeth full seen. 
[Aside] You were weaned, else you would bave 
been a great calï. 

1 In the former edition, Mr Dodsley had altered ths to 
ay mec wel. 
 [Urine.] 
 Aloue, French is to allow, to approve, to prM8e. I know 
of no other ord that resembles that in the text. Alosed, 
in Chaucer, is pr«ised.--S. [Poibly, H«llo, hallo ! may 
be the truc reading.] 



8O 

DAMON AND PITHIAS. 

Ah trim lips to sweep a manger ! here is a chin, 
As sort as the hoof of an horse. 
Grti)i. Doth the king's daughters rub so hard ? 
JACK. Hold your head straight, man, else ail 
will be raarr'd. 
By'r Lady, you are of good complexion, 
A right Croyden sanguine, 1 beshrew me. 
Hold up, Father Grim. Will, can you bestir 
GRI)I. Mcthinks, after a raarvellous fashion you 
do besmear me. 
JACK. It is with unguentum of Daucus ]VIaucus, 
that is very costly : 
I give hot this washing-ball to everybody. 
After you bave been dress'd so finely at my hand, 
You may kiss any lady's lips within tttis land. 
Ah, you are trimly wash'd ! how say you, is hot 
this trim water  
Gr, Ii. ]t may be wholesome, but it is vengeance 
JA('K. It scours the better. Sir boy, give me 
my razor. 
WILL. Here at hand, sir. 
GRIII. God's arms ! 'tis a chopping knife, 'tis no 
razor. 
JACK. It is a razor, and that a very good one ; 
It came lately from t)alermo, 2 it co8t me twenty 
crowns alone. 

x From the manner in which this expression is used by 
Sir John Harineton, in "The Anatomie of the etamor- 
phosis of Ajax," 1596, sig. L, 7, it seems as thongh it was 
intended for a saliow hue. "Both of a complexion inclin- 
ing to the oriental colour of a Croyden sa.qine." 
'-' The 4tos read Pallarrime. The razors of Palermo were 
anciently famous. They are mentioned in more than one 
of out old plays, and particularly in "The Wounds of Civill 
War," by Thomas Lodge, 1594, « lgeighbour sharpen the 
edge tole of your wits upon the whetstone of indiscretion, 
that your wordes may shine like the r«¢r of P«l¢rmo."E. 
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Your eyes dazzle after your washing, these spec- 
tacles put on : 
Now view this razor, tell me, is it hot a good one  
GRI. They be gay barnacles, yet I see never 
the better. 
JACK. Indeed they be a young sighg, and thag is 
the marrer ; 
But I warrant you this razor is very easy. 
GRILL Go go, then ; since you begun, do as [it] 
please ye. 
JAC. Hold up, Father Grim. 
GRLS. O, your razor doth hurt my lip. 
JACK. :NTO, it scrapeth off a phnple to ease you 
of the Fil ). 
][ bave done now, how say you ? are you nog wel! ? 
GRIII. Cham lighter than ich was, the truth to 
tell. 
JACK. Will you sing after your shaving ? 
Gr5. lIass, content ; but chill be poll'd first, 
ere I sing. 
JACK. Nay, that shall hot need ; you are poll'd 
near enough for this time. 
GnL Go to then lustily, I wil] sing in my 
Ins volte ; 
Chave a troubling base buss. 
JAcm You are like go bear the bob, for we will 
give it: 
Set out your bussing base, and we will ¢luiddle 
upon it. [Gl5 ingeth .Buss. 
JACK sigs. Too nidden and too nidden. 
WL sings. Too nidden and toodle goodle doo 
nidden ; 
Is hot Grim the collier mosg tïnely shaven ? 
G[[. Vhy, my fellows, think ich ara a cow, 
that you make such toying ? 
JACK. Nay, by 'r Lady, you are no cow, by 
your singing ; 
VOL. IV. 1 z 
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Yet your wlfe told me you were an ox. 
GRiot. Did she so  'ris a pestens quean, she 
full of such mocks. 
But go to, let us sing out our song merrily. 
The qong af the slny of the Collier. 
JACK. Su& barbers Godsed gon al ail limes of need. 
WILL. That can dress you [soi finely, and make 
clt quick speed; 
JACK. lur face fft'e art inkh'n now shineth so 
gay-- 
XV. That I with çonr nostrils of force must 
eeds play, 
With too nhlen and too nidden. 
ACK. With too nidden and todle odle doo 
ls hot Grim the coHi most.nely shaven 
WILL. With shavht.q t/ou shb like a pestle of pork.  
JACK. l[ere  the trimmest hog's flesh from London 
fo 
WILL. It w«ld be trim bacon to bang up awhile. 
JACK. To I»lay with this hoglin of course I must 
smile, 
Witls too nidden and too noEden. 
WLL. With  nidden and todle, &c. 
Gt. Your shaving doth please me, I ara now 
your debtor. 
WILL. Your v(fe  uill buss you, because you 
are ,eeter. 
GRII. 5çar u, ould I be polled, as near as clm 
WEL. Then out of your jerin eds must you 
s]taken. 
With too nen and too nidden, 

 He rneans a pestilence quean.--S. 
 A 2oestle oforke--i.e.,'gammon of bacon.--2[insheu. 
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GRIM. It is a trim tldmj to be wash'd in th¢ court. 
WILL. Their hands are so fine, hat they never do 
hurt. 
GRIM. fe-thinlc ich ara iighter tlmn ever ich was. 
WILL. Out daving ir the court bath brought 
to pass. 
With too nidden and too nidden. 
JACK. |I'ith too nidden and todle todle doa 
nidden. 
hot Orim the collier mont fiely I shaven 

GIII. This is trimly done : now chill piteh my 
coals not far hence, 
And then ai the tavern shall bestow whole tway 
pence. [Exit GRII. 
JAEE. Farewell, [by] Coek. Before the collier 
again do us seek, 
Let us into the court fo part the spoil, share and 
share [a]like. 
WILI.,. Away then. [Exeunt. 

l[ere entereth GP, I3L 
GRIOt. Out Mas, where shall I make my moan ? 
My pouch, my benters, and all is gone ; 
Where is that villain that did me slmve ? 
H' ath robbed me, alas, of all that I hure. 

ttere entereth SNAP. 
SNAP. Who crieth so af the court-gare ? 
GI. I, the poor collier, that was robbed of 
late. 
SNAP. Who ro])bed thee ? 
GRILL Two of the porter's men that did shave 

* Tr{my, aecoad editioa. 
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SNAP. Vhy, the porter's men are no barbers. 
GRI. A vengeance take them, they are quick 
carvers. 
SNAP. Vhat stature were they of  
Gt. As little dapper knaves, as they tr'nnly 
could scoff. 
SNAP. They are lackeys, as near as I ean guess 
them. 
GRLL Such lackeys make me lack; an halter 
beswinge them ! 
Cham undone, they bave my benters too. 
SN. Dost thou know them, if thou seest them? 
GnI_. Yea, that I do. 
,:¢.«P. Then corne with me, we will fmd them 
out, and that quickly. 
GnI. I follow, toast tipstag; they be in the 
court, it is likel:: 
SNAP. Then cry no more, corne away. [Exeunt. 

][ere enterelh CARISOPHUS and ARISTIPPUS. 
C.IsoI'[us. If ever you will show your friend- 
ship, now is the time, 
Seeing the king is displeased with me of my part 
without any crime. 
ARISTIPPCS. It should appear, it cornes of some 
evil behadour, 
That you so suddenly are cast out of favour. 
C,aLSO'HUS. lothing bave I done but tkis ; in 
talk I overthwarted Eubulus, 
Yvhen he lamented Pithias' case to King Dionysius. 
Vhich to-morrow shall die, but for that fa[se knave 
Damon, , 
I-Ie bath left his friend in the briars, and now is 
gone. 
We grew so hot in talk, that :Eubulus protestecl 
plain]y, 
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Which 1 held lais ears open fo parasitieal flattery. 
And now in the king's ear like a bell he rings, 
Crying that flatterers bave been the destroyers of 
kings. 
Which tIk in Dionysius' heart bath ruade so deep 
impression, 
That he trusteth me hot, as heretofore, in no con- 
dition : 
And some words brake ïrom him, as though that he 
Began to suspect my truth and honesty, 
Which you of friendship I know will defend, how 
so ever the world goeth : 
1Iy ïriend--for my honesty will you hot take au 
oath ? 
ARISTPPtS. To swear for your honesty, I shou]d 
lose mine own. 
CAtmOrHVS. Should you so, indeed I I woul4 
that were known. 
Is your void friendshi I) corne thus to pass ? 
eeRISTIPPUS. I follow the proverb : Amicususque 
td 
CARISOPHUS. Vhere tan you sa), I ever lost mine 
honesty ? 
ARISTIPPUS. tOU never lost it, for you never had 
it, as far as I know. 
C,*mIsoPIus. Say :)'ou so, ïriend Aristippus, 
whom I trust so well ? 
LRISTIPPUS. Because you trust me, to you the 
truth I tell. 
CAmOPHUS. Will you not stretch one point, to 
bring me in favour again ? 
ISTIPPUS. I love no stretching ; so I may 
breed mine own pain. 
C.¢IISOPHUs. A friend ought to shun no pain, 
to stand his friend in stead. 

[i i.e., Dionysiua, to hieh Dodaley chauged it.] 
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AnmTPPvs. Vhere true friendshi 1) isi ç is so in 
very deed. 
C.,.moeHvs. Vqay, sir, bath hot the chain of 
true friendship linked us two together  
A,s''r'vs. The chiefest link lacked thereof, 
it must needs dissever. 
CsoPn-Us. What link is that ? fain would I 
kllOV. 
ARISTIPPUS. Honesty. 
CxSO'HVS. Doth honesty -knit the perfect 
knot in true friendslSp ? 
ASTeeus. Yea, truly, and that kno so knit 
will never slip. 
CARISOPHUS. Belike, then, there is no friend- 
ship but between honest men. 
AnisTir'Pus. ]3etween the honest only; for, 
Amicitia inter bonos,  saith a learneà man. 
CAP, IsoPrrVs. Yet evil men use frienàship in 
things unhonest, where thncy doth serve. 
ArusTIPPUS. That is no fi'iendship, but a lewd 
liking ; it lasts but a while. 
C.RISOPHVS. SVhat is the perfeetest friendship 
among men that ever grew ? 
RISTIPPUS. Where men love one another, hot 
for profit, but for virtue. 
C.nmOlHUS. Are such friends both alike in joy 
and also in smart ? 
]kRISTIPPUS. They must needs ; for in two bodies 
they bave but one heart. 
CnSOlIUS. Friend Aristippus, deceive me hot 
with sophistry : 
there no perfect friendship, but where îs virtue 
and honesty ? 
ArdSTPPUS. What a de-cil then meant Cari- 
sophus 

 .Bonns, both 4tes. 
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To join in-friendship wîth fine Aristippus . 
:In whom is as much virtue, truth and honesty, 
As there are true feathers in the three Cranes of 
the Vintree : 
Yet their - feathers bave the shadow of lively 
feathers, the truth to scan, 
:But Carisophus bath hot the shadow of an honest 
man. 
To be plain, because I know thy villainy, 
In abusing Dionysius to many men's injury, 
Under the cloak of friendship I play'd with Iris 
head, 
And sought means how thou with tlùne own fancy 
might be led. 
My friendslùp thou soughtest for thine own com- 
modity, 
As worldly mon do, by profit measuring amity : 
Which I perceiving, to the like myself I framed, 
Vherein I mw of the wise I shall hot be 
blamed : 
If you ask me, Quare ? I answer, Quia 2r-udentis 
est multura dissimulare. 
To speak more plainer, as the proverb doth go, 
In faith, Carisopht% cure Cretense cretizo. 
Yet a perfect friend I show myself to thee in one 
tking, 

 Sometimes .ealled lew Queen Street, where there seems 
fo bave been the igu of the tltree Cr«nes. Ben Jonon 
mentions this place in "The Devil la an Ass," act. i. sc. 1. 
« From thence shoot the bridge child, fo the anes of Otc Vintry, 
And sec there the gimblets how they make their entry !" 
Stow says it was a place of some account for the Coster- 
]nongers who had warehouses there ; and it appears from 
Dekker's "Belmau of London," sig. F 2, that the beggars 
of his rime ealled one of their places of rendezvous by this 
naine. [See Herbert's edition of Ames, p. 367-8.] 
a 2'est, first edition. 
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I do hOt dissemble, now I say I will hOt speak for 
thee to the king : 
Therefore sink in thy sorrow, I do hot deceive thee, 
A false knave I found thee, a false knave I leave 
thee. [Exit. 
CARISOPHUS. He is gone ! is this frîendship, to 
leave tus friend in the plain field  
Well, I see now I myself bave be-miled, 
In matching with that false fox in amity, 
Which bath me used to his own commodity : 
Which seeing me in distress, unfeigTaedly goes lais 
Lo, this is the perfect friendship among men norr- 
a-days ; 
Which kind of friendship toward him I used 
secretly ; 
And he with me the like hath requited me craftily, 
:lt is the gods' judgment, I see it plainly, 
For all the world may know, Incidi in foveam çuam 
feci. 
Well, I must content myself, none other help I 
know, 
Until a merrier gale of wind may hap to blow. 
Enter ]UBULUS. 

EUq3ULtrS. Who deals with kings in matters of 
great weight, 
XVhen froward will doth bear the chiefest sway, 
]Iust yield of force ; there need no subtle sleight, 
Ne painted 1 speech the matter to convey. 
No prayer can more, when kindled is the ire. 
The more ye quench, the more increased - the tire. 
This thing I prove in Pithias' woful case, 
Yqaose heavy hap with tears I do lainent : 

a 'aunted, second edition.  Increased is, old editions. 
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The day is corne, when he, in Damon's place 9 
Must lose his liïe : the time is fully spent. 
Nought can my words now with the king prevail, 
Against the wind and striving stream x I sail: 
For dîe thou must, alas ! thou seely Greek 
Ah Pithias, now corne is thy doleful hour : 
A peffect friend, one  such a wofld to seek. 
Though bitter death shall We thee sauce full sour, 
Yet for thy faith enroll'd shall be thy naine 
Amont the gods within the book of faine. 
ho knoweth his case, and will hot melt in tears ? 
His guiltless blood shall trickle down anon. 

'hen the ]IL'SES 

Alaz, what halo hast thm,, looor Pithias, ww fo die .t 
Woe worth the man which for his death hath giveu 
cause fo 
EUBULUS. 3[et/dnk I hear, with yellow rented 
hairs, 
The $[uses frame thdr notes, my state to moan 
Amont which sort, as one that mourneth with heart, 
In doleful tenes myself urill bear a lart. 
]XII/SES. Woe worth tle man avhich ,tbr 

EUBV'LUS. With gellow rented hairs, corne on, yog 
Mes nine ; 
l;'ill «ow ml/ breast with heavg tune,, fo me your 
2Maint reson : 

a Streama, second edition. 
2 [2Vont uch, otd editions. The meaning seems to be, a 
lerfect friend :--'tù a world to eelc ont uch.] 
a Both the old copies bave it "' y state to moan," which 
may be right, and the substitution [to thy, whieh wa ruade 
in the earlier editions] should hot bave been ruade without, 
notice.--Collier. 
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 "or Pithias I bewail, whi«h la'esentl.V must die, 
Woe worth the ma» ,«hich for his death bath given u 
cause, er'c. 
]IUSES. Woe worth the man which for his, :c. 

EtruLtrs. Was ever suc]e a man, that would clic for 
his friend ? 
I thidc evenfrora the heavos above the gods did 
down send 
'o show true friendship's power, wh&h fordd thee 
now to die. 
Woe worth the man which for th.¥ death, &c. 
]IUSES. Woe worth the man, &c. 

EUBULUS. What tigeFs wleelp was lLe, that Damon 
dbl accuse ? 
Wl«,t faith hast thou, which for thy friend tlq/ death 
doth hot refitse ? 
0 heavg hap hadst thou fo lla!! this tragedj I 
]-[roe worth the mae which for thl/ death, &c. 
BIUSES. [ Woe] worth the man, &c. 

EUBULUS. Thou young anJ worthl/ Greek, that 
slwu,eth such er]èct love, 
çhe gods re«ive thg siml)le #host into the heavens 
« bore: 
hy death we shall lainent with many a u'eepin ee. 
ll%e u,orth tlte man, &ich for h death, &c. 
MUSES. Woe worth tl man, which for th death 
lth gien us cae to cry. 

EUtrLUS. Eternal be your lame, ye hluzez, for 
that in miseiy 
Ye did vouchzafe to strain your notez to walk. 
]Iy heart is rent in two with this miserable case, 
Yet ara I charged by Dionyzius' mouth to sec this 
place 
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_t all p6iiats ready for the execution of Pithias. 
Need bath no law : will a I or nil I, it must be donc, 
But lo, the bloody minister is even here af hand. 

Enter (RONNO. 
Gronno, I came hither now to understand, 
:If all things are well appointed for the executiou 
of Pithias. 
The king himself wfll sec it donc here in this place. 
GIONNO. Sir, all things are ready, here is the 
place, here is the hand, here is the sword : 
t{ere lacketh none but Pitlfias, whose head at a 
word, 
If he were present, I cou|d finely strike off-- 
You may report that all things are ready. 
EUBULUS. I go with an heay heart to report it. 
Ah woful Pithias ! 
:Full near now is thy misery. [Exil. 
GRONNO. :I marvel very mueh, under what eon- 
stellatio 
All hangmen are born, for they are hated of all, 
beloved of none : 
 Vhich hatred is showed by this point evi,lently : 
The hangman always dwells in the vilest place of 
the ity. 
That such spite shotùd be, I know o cause why, 
Unless it be for their office's sake, which is cruel 
and bloody. 
Yet some men must do it to execute ]aws. 
:Me-think they hate me without any just cause. 
:But I must look to my toil ; Pithias must lose his 
head at one blow, 
Else the boys will stone me to death in the street, 
as I go. 

 Whêther I will or hot. Sec _Note 23 to "Grim the 
 Collier of Croydon." 
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But hark, the prisoner cometh, and the king also : 
I see there iz no help, Pithiaz his life must forego. 

ere enteret£ DIONYSIUS and EUBULUS. 
Dmlsrtrs. Bring forth Pithias, that pleasanb 
companion, 
XVhich took me at my word, and became pledge for 
Damon. 
It pricketh  fast upon noon, I do him no in jury, 
If now he lose his head, for so he requested me, 
If Damon return not, which now in Greece is fulI 
merry : 
Therefore shall Pithias pay his death, and that by 
and by. 
He thought belike, if Damon were out of the city, 
I would hot put him to death for some foolish pity : 
But seeing it was tLLs re¢luest , I will hot be mock'd, 
he shall die ; 
I3ring him forth. 

t[ere entereth SXAP.* 

SNAP. Give place; let the prisoner come by ; 
give place. 
)IONYSIUS. How say you, sir ; where is Damon, 
your trusty friênd ? 
¥ou bave play'd a wise part, I make God a vow : 
¥ou know what time a day itis ; make you ready. 
PITHIAS. MOSt ready I ara, mighty king, and 
most ready also 
For my true friend Damon this life fo forego, 
Even at your pleasure. 

 i.e., It rideth fast upon noon. The word is tmed by 
Spenser and many of our ancient writers. 
t hrith Pithia in hi eutody, and Stephano, as i evident; 
from the ret of the eene.--ollier. 
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DIONYSIVS. A true friend ! a false traitor, that 
so breaketh his oath! 
'hou shalt lose thy life, though thou be never so 
loth. 
P. I ara hot ]oth to do whatsoever I sad, 
:Ne at this present pinch of death ara I dismay'd : 
"The gods now I know bave heard my fervent 
prayer, , 
"rhat they bave rcserved me to this passing great 
honour, 
To die ibr my friend, whose faith even now I do 
hot mistrust ; 
]Iy friend Damon is no false traitor, he is true and 
just : 
But sith he is no god, but a man, he must do as he 
may, 
The wind may be contrary, sickness may let hm, 1 
or some misadventure by the way, 
Which the eternal gods turn all to my glory, 
That faine may resound how Pithias for Damon 
did die : 
:He breaketh no oath wh]ch doth as much as he 
can 
IIis mind is here, he bath some let, he is but a man. 
That he might hot return of all the gods I did 
require, 
Which now to my joy do e grant my desire. 
:But why do I stay any longer, seeing that one 
man's death 
]Iay suflïce, O king, to pacify thy wrath ? 
O thou nnster of justice, do thine office by and by, 
:Let no thy hand tremble, for I tremble hot to die. 
Stephano, the rght pattern of true fidelty, 
Commend me to thy toaster, my sweet Damon, 
and of him crave libeloEy 

 Hinder him.  Dot both 4tos. 
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Vhen I ara dead, in my naine ; for thy trusty ser- 
vices 
Hath well deserved a gift far better than this.  
O my Damon, farewell now for ever, a true friend, 
to me most dear ; 
Vhiles life doth last, my mouth shall still talk of 
thee, 
And when I ara dead, my simple ghost, true wit 
ness of amity, 
Shall hovir about the place, wheresoever thou be. 
DIoYsIus. Eubulus, this gear is strange ; and 
yet because 
Damon bath fals'd his faith, PitMas shall bave the 
law. 
Gronno, despoiI him, and eke dispatch him quic -Idy. 
GRON.O. It shall be done ; since you came into 
this place, 
I might bave stroken off seven heads in this 
space. 
By'r Lady, here are good garments, these are mine, 
by the rood ! 
It is an evil wnd that bloweth no man good. 
Now, Pithias, kneel down, ask me blessing like a 
pretty boy, 
And with a trice thy head from thy shoalders I 
will convey. 

lfer¢ enereth DAtiON runig, and stays the sword 
DON. Stay, stay, stay ! for the king's ad'an-- 
tage, stay ! 
O mighty king, mine appointed time is hot yet 
fully pass'd ; 
Within the compass of mine hour, lo, here I corne 
at last. 
A lffe ] owe, and  life ][ will you pay : 
O my Pithias, my noble 1)ledge, my constant friend ! 
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Ah ! woe is me ! for Damon's sake, how near were 
thou to thy end ! 
Give placi to me, this room is mine, on this stage 
must I play. 
Damon is the man, none ought but he to Dionysius 
his blood to pay. 
GRONNO. Are you corne, sir you might bave 
tarried, if you had been wise : 
:For your hasty coming you are like to know the 
price. 
I°ITHIAS. 0 thou cruel minister, why didst hot 
thou tlùne office ? 
Did I hot beg thee make baste in any wise 
:Hast thou spared to kill me once, that 
twice . 
ot to die for my friend is present death to me 
and alas ! 
Shall I see my sweet Damon slain belote my 
face ? 
"What double death is tls? but, 0 mighty 
Dionysius, 
Do true justice now: weigh this aright, thou 
noble Eubulus ; 
Let me bave no wrong, as now stands the case : 
Damon ought not to die, but Pithias : 
:By misadventure, hot by his will, his hour is iast; 
therefore I, 
:Because he came hot at his just rime, ought justly 
to die : 
So was my promise, so was thy promise, 0 king, 
All this court can bear witness of this thhg. 
DmN. lot so, 0 mighty king : to justice it 
¢ontrary, 
That for another man's fault the innocen should 
die : 
e yet s my rime plainly expired, t s hot fully 
nOOll. 
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Of this my day appointed, by all the docks in the 
toWno 
PIts. Believe no dock, the hour is past by 
the sun. 
DION. Ah my Pithiaz, shall we now break 
the bonds of amity  
XVill you now overthwart me, which heretofore so 
well did agree  
PITHIAS. hIy Damon, the gods forbid but we 
should agree ; 
Therefore agree to this, let me perform the promise 
made for thee. 
Let me die for thee : do me hot that injury, 
Both to break my promise, and to surfer me to see 
thee die, 
Vhom so dearly I love: this small request tirant me, 
I shall never ask thee more, my desire is but 
friendly. 
Do me this honour, that fame may report trittm- 
phantly, 
That Pithias for Iris friend Damon was contented 
to die. 
DMoN. That you were contented for me to 
die, fame cannot deny; 
Yet faine shall never touch me with such a villainy, 
To report that Damon did surfer his friend Pithias 
for him iltless to die ; 
Therefore content thyself, the gods requite thy 
constant fMth, 
:N'one but Damon's blood can appease Dionysius' 
wrath. 
And now, O mighty king, to you my talk I convey; 
]3ecause you gave me leave my v;orldly things to " 
stay, 
To requite that good turn, ere I die, for your be- 
half this I sy, 
Although your regal state dame Fortune decketh so, 
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That like a king in worldly wealth abundantly ye 
flow, 
Yet fickle is the ground whereon all tyrants tread, 
A thousand sundry cares and fears do haunt their 
restless head : 
No trusty hand, no faithful friends do guard thy 
hatcful state, o 
And why I whom men obey for deadly fear sure 
them they deadly hate. 
That you may safely reign, by love get frends, 
whose constant ïaith 
Will never ïail, this counsel gives poor Damon at 
his deaih : 
Frends are the surest guard for kings, gold in 
time does  wear away, 
And other precious things do fade, friendship will 
never decay. 
Have friends in store therefore, so shal! you-safely 
sleep ; 
Have friends at home, of foreign foes so need you 
take no. keep. 
Abandon flatt'ring tongues, wlmse clacks, truth 
never tell ; 
Abase the ill, advance the good, in whom dame 
virtue dwells ; 
Let them your playfellows be : but 0, you earthly 
kings, 
Your sure defence, and strongest guard stauds 
chiefly in faithful friends : 

1 1)oo, first edition. The reading of both the old copies 
in this place is 
«' old timv doo wear away," 
If it were worth while to remark the difference between doo 
and doos, it might have been as well hot to make the 
change in the text without notice although it is probably 
right.Collier. 
VOL. IV. G 
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Then get you friends by liberal deeds ; and here I 
make an end. 
Accept this counsel, mighty king, of Damon, 
Pithias' friend. 
O my Pithias! now farewell for ever, let me kiss 
thee, ere I die, 
 lIy soul shall honour thee, thy constant faith above 
the heavens shall fly. 
Corne, Gronno, do thine office now; why is thy 
colour so dead  
My neck is so short, that thou wilt never bave 
honesty in striking off this head. t 
DIONYSIUS. Euhulus, rny spirits are suddenly 
appalled, my limbs wax weak : 
This strange friendship anaazeth nae so, that I can 
scarce speak. 
PITnIAS. O mighty king, let some pity your 
noble heart meve ; 
You require but one man's death, take Pithias, let 
Damon lire. 
EtTBULUS. O unspeakable friendship ! 
DAtON. Ot so, he bath hot offended, there is 
no cause why 
lIy constant friend Pithias for Damon's sake should 
die. 

x i.e., Thon wilt derive no credit from etriking off a head so 
disadvantageously placed for the purp«se of deeollation. 
Itonnetete, French, anciently eignified faine or 'elutation in 
the dexterous execution of any undertaking, whether hon- 
ourable or the contrary. Honety seems here to be used 
vith the French meaning.--,Steever#s. In this instance the 
author appears to bave had before hlm the speeeh which 
Sir Thomas More ruade st his execution. Hall, in his 
"Chronicle," p. 226, says, "A]so the hangman kne]ed 
donne to him askyng him forgiuenes of his death (as the 
maner is}, to whom he sayd I forgeu thee, bu I promise 
thee that thou shalt neuer haue ionestie of tlte strykyng of 
my head, my necl'e is o short." 
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Alas, he is but young, he may do good to many. 
Thou coward minister, why dost thou not let me die? 
GRONNO. Iy hand rith sudden fear quivereth. 
PIrHtAS. O noble king, show mercy upon Da- 
mon, let Pithias die. 
DIoNvsIus. Stay, Gronno, my flesh trembleth. 
Eubtflts, what shall I do ? 
Were there ever such friends on earth as were 
these two  
What heart is so cruel that would divide them 
asunder  
O noble friendship, I must yield; at thy force I 
wonder. 
My heart this rare friendship bath pierc'à to the 
foot, 
And quenched all my fury : this sight bath brought 
this about, 
qaich thy .grave counsel, Eubulus, and learned 
persuasion could never do. 
[To DATION and PITrlIAS] O noble gentlemen, the 
immortal gods above 
Hath ruade you play this tragedy, I think, for my 
behooï : 
Beïore this day I never knew what perfect friend- 
ship meant. 
hly cruel mind to bloody deeds was full and wholly 
bent : 
hly fearfu] lire I thought with terror to defend, 
But now I see there is no guard unto a faithful 
friend, 
"Which will not spare his liïe at time of present 
need : 
0 hally kings, 'ho in  your courts have two such 
friends indeed ! 

 The two old copies have it, 
'o happie kinge itli your courtes," 
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I honour friendship now, which that you may 
plainly see, 
Damon, bave thou thy lire, from death I pardon 
thee ; 
For which good turn, I crave, this honour do me 
lend, 
0 friendly heart, let ne link with you, to you 1 
nake ne the third friend. 
My court is yours ; dwell here with me, by my 
commission large, 
Myself, my reahn, my wealth, my health, I commit 
to your charge : 
/Iake me a third friend, note shall I joy in that 
thing, 
Than to be called, as I an, Dionysius the mighty 
king. 
Dot. 0 nighty king, first for ny lire iost 
humble thanks I giv 
And next, I praiso the innortal gods that did 
your heart so neve, 
That you would bave respect to friendship's hea 
venly lore, 
Foreseeing well he need hot fear which bath trEe 
friends in store. 
:For my part, most noble king, as a third friend, 
welcome to our friendly sociêty ; 
But you nust forget you are a king, for friendship 
stands in true equality. 
DIO-sIJS. Unequal though I be in great pos- 
sessions, 
Yet full equal shall you find me in my changed 
conditions. 
Tyranny, flattery, oppression, lo, here I cast away; 
Justice, truth, love, friendship, shall be my joy : 
True friendship will I honour unto my life's end ; 

 Two to, second edition. 
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My greatest glory shall bo fo be counted a peffect 
friend. 
PITmAS. For this your deed, most noble king, 
the gods advance your naine, 
And since to friendship's lofe you list your princely 
heart to frame, 
With joyful heart, 0 ldng, most welcome now fo 
me, 
With you will I knit the perfect knot of amity : 
Wherein I shall instruct you so, and Damon here 
your friend, 
That you may know of amity the mighty force, and 
eke the joyful end : 
And how that kings do stand upon a ficlde ground, 
Within whose realm af rime of need no faithful 
friends are round. 
DIo¥sIus. Your instruction will I follow ; to 
you myseff I do commit. 
Eubulus, make haste to fer new apparel, fit 
For my new friends. 
EugoEus. I go wiih joyful heart. 0 happy 
4ay! [A/de.] [Exit. 
GRogo. I ara glad m hear his word. Though 
heir lives hey do hot lese, 
I is no reason  the hangman should lose his fees : 
These are mine, I ara gone with a trice. [Exit. 

Here ertteretlt .FUBULUS ltlith new ga¢rments. 
DIONY$IUS. 13lit on these garments now ; go in 
with me, the jewels of my cotu. 
DAxON and Pirmz. We go wih joyful hears. 
STEINO. 0 Damon, my dear toaster, in ail 
this joy remember me. 
DmNYsIUS. My friend Damon, he asketh reason. 

 2Vo reason, tiret edition. 
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DA.MON AND PITHIAS 

D/0N. Stephano, for thy good service be thou 
free. [Exeunt DION.  
STEPH'0. 0 most happy, pleasant, joyful, and 
triumphant day ! 
Poor Stephano now shall lire in continual l,lay : 2 
Ive le roy, with Damon and Pithias, in perfect 
amity. 
Vive tu, Stephano, in thy pleasant liberahty : s 
Vherein I joy as much as he that bath a conquest 
won, 
I ara a free man, none so merry as I now under 
the sun. 
Farewell, my lords, now the gods grant you all 
the sure of peffect amity, 
And me long to enjoy my long<lesired hberty. 

l[ere entereth EUBULUS beating CARISOPHUS. 
Away, villain ! away, you flatt'ring parasite ! 
Away, the plae of this court ! thy filed tongue, 
that forged lies, 
No more here shall do hurt : away, false sycophant ! 
wilt thou hot  
CxSOPH-S. I ara gone, sir, seeing it is the 
king's pleasure. 
Vhy whip ye me alone ? a plamm take Damon and 
:Pithia ! since they came hit]ier, 
I ara driven to seek relief abroad, alas! I low 
hot whither. 
Yet, Eubulus, though I be gone, here after time 
shall try, 

 This direction means that Dionysius, Damon, Pithi.s, 
and ail others go out, excepting Stephano.--Collier. 
 [Old copies, joy.] 
 [Freedom.] 
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There shall be round even in this court as grea 
flatterers as I. 
Vell, for a while I will forego the court, though 
to my great pain : 
I doubt hOt but to spy a time, when I may creep 
in again. [Exit. 
EU]3ULUS. The serpent that eats men alive, 
flattery, with all ber brood, 
Is whipp'd away in princes' courts, which yet did 
never good. 
What force, what mighty power true friendship 
may possess, 
To all the -world Dionysius' court now plainly 
doth express : 
Who since to faithfu] friends he gave his wi]ling ear, 
Most safely sitteth on his seat, and sleeps devoid 
of fear. 
Purged is the court of vice, since friendship 
ent'red in, 
Tyranny quails, he studieth now with love each 
heart to win : 
Virtue is had in price, and bath his just reward ; 
And painted speech, that gloseth for gain, from 
gifts is quite debarr'd. 
One loveth another now for virtue, hot for gain ; 
Where virtue doth hot -kait the knot, there friend- 
ship cannot reign ; 
Without the which no bouse, no land, no kingdom 
can eidure, 
As necessary for man's life as water, air, and tire, 
Which frameth the mind of man ail honest things 
to do. 
Unhonest things friendship ne craveth, ne yet 
consents thereto. 
In wealth a double joy, in woe a presèht stay, 
A sweet companion in each state true friendship 
is alway : 
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A sure defenee for kings, a perfect trusty hand, 
A force to assail, a shield to defend the enemies' 
cruel hand ; 
A rare and yet the greatest gift that God can give 
to man ; 
So rare, that scarce four couple of faithful friends 
have been, since the world began. 
A gift so strange and of such price, I wish all 
kings to have ; 
But chiefly yet, as duty bindeth, I humbly crave, 
True friendship and true friends, full fraught with 
constant faith, 
The giver of ail friends, the Lord, grant ber, most 
noble Queen Elizabeth. 

The £ast Song. 
TIe strongest guard that kins can £ave» 
Are vtant fends t£dr ate to sa'e : 
Te fs are mnstat both in wd and deed, 
çe fda are eaob and lp ai ch neoE : 
Truelle& talk tlg, S£eg glose for no gain, 
Wlen treare conmeth, te fMds ll remain ; 
True.fs f their true nce refuseth hot thdr 
death : 
The Zd grant £o" cl frds, st noble Que 
Elizabeth. 

Long ag slte govern in Iwnaur and wealth, 
l'bid of all sickness, in most perfect ealtlt ; 
Which health to lorolong, as true friends require, 
God grant sle mag ]ave tter own heart's des-ire : 
Which friends will defend with most steadfast faitlt, 
1"]w Lord Frat ]wr suc] friends, rnost noble (ueen 
Elizabeth. 

FINIS. 



APPIUS AND VIRGINIA. 



[The reader does hot probably require lobe told that 
Chaucer bas taken up the story of the « Wïcked Judge 
Appius" in the « Doctor of Physic's Tale»" and there is 
a clrama by Webste r on the saine subject, written many 
years before it was published in 1654, and included in 
ail the editions of that writer's works.] 

THE PLAYERS' INAMES. 

VI RGIïI US. 
MATER. 
VIRGIIIA. 
HAPHAZARD. 
I[ANSIPULUSo 
][AN.SIPULA. 
UBSERVUS. 
APPIU. 

CON8CIENCE. 
JUSTICE. 
CLAUDIUS. 
IUMOUR. 
COMFORT. 
]EWAEDo 
]-)0CTIIINA. 
MEMOEY. 

 This list is inserted in the centre of the title page of the 
old copy. [The title runs as follows : "A nez Tragicall 
Comedie of Apius and Virginia. Wherein is liuely expres- 
sed a rare example of the vertue of Chastitie by Virginias 
Constancy in wishing rather to be slaine at her owne Fathers 
handes, then fo be dishonored of the wicked Iudge Apius. 
By R.B. The players' names (as above). Imprinted at 
London by William How for Richard Ihones. 1575."] 
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THF "Tracal Comedy of Appius and Virginia" de- 
serres espeeial notice, as lrobably [one of] out earliest 
extant dramatie lroduetions publicly represented, the 
plot of which is derived from history. Sackville's 
"Ferrex and Porrex  was aeted before the Queen at 
Whitehall, and Edwards' « Damon and Pithias » also at 
Court, while the interlude of" Thersites "merely adopts 
the naine of a historical personage as an indication of 
character, without reference to any events in which he 
was concerned. "Appius and Virgnia" is besides 
curious as holding a middle station between the old 
moralities and historical plays [while it still retains the 
allegorical charaeter in some degree]. 
The performance was irinted in 1575, but acted most 
likely as early as 1563. The initials R. B. on the title- 
page would apply to more than one vriter about that 
date. It is a work of great rarity, the only "kuown copy 
being in the British Museum. It would be singular 
therefore that it bas hithertÇ almost escaped notice, 
were it hot evident that there are so many plays in the 
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Garrick Collection which have never been read by the 
editors of Shakespeare. Mr Malone makes one reference 
to "Appius and Vixginia" in a note on "A Midsummer 
lïght's Dream," but he misquotes both the words and 
the date. 
There is internal evidence that it was publicly repre- 
sented ; and with reference to this point, we find in one 
place a curious instance of the ancient simplicity of the 
construction of an open stage, and of the directions to 
the actors : "Here let Virginius go about the scaffold." 
This was the "scaffold hie" on which Herod, according 
fo Chaucer [" Miller's Tale "] was accustomed to tant. 
Hawkins [Orig. Engl. Dr. I. vii.] tells us that this 
temporary erecfion, in Parfre's "Candlemas Day," was 
called "the ,ta9e ' but he erred from misquotation. In 
the following piece we are expressly informed that 
llaphazard was the Vice, regarding which character 
see Douce's " Illustr. of Shakesp." il., 304, &c.  
lin the former edition nearly all the corruptions of 
the old copy, which was edited and printed with the 
grossest carelessness, were allowed to remain. A few 
still stand which baffle our ingenuity.] 

1 It was well to reprint this singular production, if only 
to rescue if from the ravages of time. The old copy has 
received damage, and is fast decaying : the beginnings of 
the nine following lines have rumbled away, but it has hot 
becn difficult to rcstorc thc words, or part of words lost. 
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Qui 1 cupis oethereas et summas scandere sedes, 
Viro simul ac fraudera discute, care, tibi. 
Fraus hic nulla juvat, non fortia facta juvabunt: 
Sola Dei tua te trahet tersa fide 
Qui placet in terris, intactoe paludis instar, 
Vivere Virginiam nitore, virgo, sequi : 
Quos tulit et luctus, discas [et] gaudia magna, 
¥itoe dura Parcoe scindere fila parent. 
Huc a.des, 0 virgo pariter moritura, sepulchro ; 
Sic ait, et facies pallida morte mutat. 
Who doth desire the trump of faine to sound unto 
the skies, 
Or else who seeks the holy place where raighty 
Jove he lies, 
He must hot by deceitul mind, nor yet by puissant 
strength, 
But by the faith and sacred lire he must it win at 
length, 
And what she be that virn's lire on earth would 
gladly lead 
The floods that ¥irginia did rail I wish ber to read : 
Her dolor and her doleful loss, and yet ber joys at 
death : 
Corne, Virns pure, to grave with me, quoth she 
vith latest breath. 
You Lordlings, ail that present be this Tragedy to 
hear, 

 [Tlmse Latin lines are full of false grammar, sense, and 
quantifies, of which some are beyond conjecture.] 
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Note well what zeal and love herein doth well ap- 
pear : 
And, ladies, you that linked are in wedlock bands 
for ever, 
Do imitate the life you see, whose faine will perish 
never. 
:But Virns you, 0 La(lies fair, for honour of your 
naine. 
I)o lead the life apparent here to win immortal faine. 
Let not the blinded God of Love, as poets term 
him so, 
:NorVenuswith hervenery, nor lechers, cause of woe, 
Your Virgins' naine to spot or file: dear dames, 
observe the life 1 
That fair Virnia did observe, who rather wish[ed] 
the kniti 
Of father's hand ber life to end, than spot ber 
chastity : 
As she did wail, wail you her want, you maids of 
courtesy. 
If any by example here would shun that great annoy. 
Out Author would rejoice in heart, and we would 
lea I, fi»r joy. 
Would gods that our endeavours may as well to 
please your ears, 
As is out author's meaning here, then were we void 
of fears. 
:But patiently we wish you bear with this our first 
attempt, 
Vhich surely will to do out best, thea yield us no 
contempt : 
And as you please in patient wise out first for to 
reeeive, 
Ere long a better shall you win, if God do grant 
us leave. 

 [Old copy has like.] 
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Jtter VIRGINIUS. 

Before the time that fortune's lot did show each 
fate his doom, 
Or bird or beast, or fish or fowl, on earth had 
taçen room, 
The gods they did decree to frame, the thing is 
ended now, 
The heavens and the planets eke, and moist from 
air to bow. 
Thên framed they the man from mould and clay, 
and gave him time to rêign, 
As seemed best their sacred minds to run and turn 
again, 
They fi-amed also, after this, out of his tender 
side 
A piece of much formosity with him for to 
abide. 
From infancy to lusty youth, and so to reign 
awhile, 
And well to lire, till OEtas he unwares do him 
beguile. 
Therewith to see these gifts of them o grouded 
cave to view, 
And daintily to deck them up, which after they 
may rue. 
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Therefore I thank the gods above that yield to me 
such fate 
To link to me so just a spouse, and eke so loving 
mate. 
By ber I bave a virgin pure, an imp of heavenly 
race 
Both sober, meek and modest too, and virtuous in 
like case : 
To temple will I wend therefore to yield the gods 
their praise, 
For that they ha'e thus luckfly annexed to my 
days. 
But stay: behold the peerless sparks, whereof my 
tongue did talk, l 
Approach in presence of my sight : to church I 
deem they walk. 
But stay I will, and shromt me secrefly awhile 
To see what wit or counsel ave proceedeth from 
their style. 

Here tmtereth ]/[ATER and VIRGINIA. 

The pert and pricking prime of youth ought chas- 
tisement to ha,ce, 
But thou, dear daughter, needest hot, thyself doth 
show thee grave : 
To see how Phcebus with his beams bath youth so 
much infested,  
If doth me woe to see them crave the tlring should 
be detested.  
I draw to gTave and nought can leave of thee to be 
desired, 
As much as duty to thy dear, as reason bath re- 
quired : 

 [Old copy, infected.]  [Old copy, detected.] 
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[y sovereign  lord and friendly pheer  Virginius, 
father thine, 
To nurse s doth become a child, when bones are 
buried mine. 
fIRGINIA. 3 Refell your mind of mourning plaints, 
dear mother, test your mind, 
:For though tha duty dainty were, dame nature 
will me bind 
So mueh to do ; and further force of Gods that rule 
the skies, 
The Globe, 4 and eke the Element, they would me 
else despise. 
b[ATER. Then if the gods bave granted thee such 
grace to love thy sire, 
Vhen time shal] choose thee out a make, be con- 
stant, I require : 
Love, live, and like him well, before you grant him 
grace or faith, 
So shall your love continue long, experience thus 
he saith. 
¥IRGINIA. I grant, dear Dame, I do agTee, 
Vhen time shall so provide ; 
]ut tender youth and infancy 
Doth rather wish me bide. 
Vhat, shouhl I Iose Diana's gift 
And eke the spring to shun, 
:By which Acteon fatally 
His final race did run ? 
Should I as abject be esteemed 
Throughout Parnassus bill, 
Or should my virn's naine be filed, 
It were too great a skill. 

a [Old copy, Thy snfferent.] 
"- [Old copy, fiare.] 
« The old copy gives this line to Virnius. 
 [i.e., The earth. Old copy, Gloe.] 
VOL. IV. H 
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But yet it is unspotted, lo, 
Right well I do conceive, 
When wedlock doth require the saine, 
Vith parents' love and leave : 
Yet obstinate I will not be, 
But willing will me yield, 
When you command, and hot before, 
Then duty shall me shield. 
Vnii[us. Ah gods, that rule and reiga in 
heavens, in seas, in flçods, in lands, 
Two couples such, I surely deem, you never ruade 
with hands. 
Ah gods, why do ye not compel each dame the like 
to show, 
And every imp of her again ber duty thus to know 
I cannot stay my tongue from talk, I needs must 
call my dear. 
O spouse, well-met, and daughter too, what news ? 
how do you cheer ? 
5IATER. 0 dear Virginius, joy to me, 0 peerless 
spouse and mate, 
In health, I praise the gods, I ara, and joyful for 
thy state. 
VIe, çINrs. Virnia, my daughter dear, 
How standeth ail with thee ? 
VIe, GnXA. Like happy state, as mother told. 
VIaGINUS. Like joyful sight to me. x 
By the gods, wife, I joy me that bave such a trea- 
sure, 
Such lai gem and such lai jewel, surmounting all 
measure : 
Such a happy spouse, such a fortunate dame, 
That no blot or stain can impair her faine, 
Against such an imp and graff of my tree, 
As clear doth surmount all others that be. 

x [Old copy give this line to ¥irginia.] 
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MATER. ]'ay, rather, dear spouse, how much is 
Iny case, 
To be now advanced by such happy grace, 
Doth dai]y distil : my husband so |oving, 
Granting and giving to all thlng behoving, 
Joy]ng in me and in the frulu of my womb : 
Who wou]d hot requête it, the gods yield their 
dooIIl 
And if it be I, the gods do destroy me, 
ather than sin so sore should anno me. 
VIRGImUS. 0 wife, refell thy wishing for woe, 
Myselï thy fau't right well do know : 
And rather I wish myself to be slain 
Than thou or thy daughter ought woe shouhl sus- 
tain. 
VIRGINIA. 0 father, my comfort, 0 mother, my 
joy, 
0 dear and 0 sovereign, do cease to employ 
Such dolorous talking, where dangers are none : 
Vhere joys are attendant, what needeth this moan ? 
¥ou matron, you spouse, you nurse and you wfe, 
You comfort, you only the sum of lfis lif : 
You husband, you [sweet]heart, you joy, and you 
pleasure, 
You king and you kaiser too, her  only treasure : 
¥ou father, you mother, my life doth sustain, 
I your babe, I your bliss, I your health ara again.  
Forbear then your dolor, let mh-th be frequented, 
Let sorrow depart, and hot be attempted. 
VGNUS. 0 wife, 0 spouse, I am content. 
bLé.TER. 0 husband. 
VIRINIA. 0 father, we do consent. [S lere. 

[Old eopy bas key,er to, ber.] 
[In the old copy this line runs thus 
"I babe» and I bl]sse your'l.ealth ara againe."- 
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All si,g 
The trustiest treasure i earth,  as we see, 
Is man, woEe, and children in o to agree; 
Then friendly and kily let mesure  med 
]ith reason in season, where frn&hip is ed. 
VmGIIUS [sins ]. 
When nature nursed firs of all, youn 9 lexaer 
learned, 
Of hom the çoets mention make, n jud#n so dis- 
cerned, 
O, what d want, that le proEured, h vRal end 
well near ? 
This  the hoe, where arents love their children, do 
hot fear, 
Ail ring thé. 
The trustiest treasure in e«rth, as we see 
Is man, woEe, « chihlren, &c. 
What 2 rime King risus would wt let h daught fo 
be taht, 
Of any o crrting hand to virtue a to 5e brouht, 
,lte, void qf duty, cut h loc}s and goen tresses clear, 
Whereby h rlm w overrun, and she was aid 
her hire. 
A ll ring thé. 
The ttit treure in earth, as we see, 
Is man, wife, and children, &a 

 In the old copy the word earth is repeated. 
 [Old copy, lVhen.] 
3 The old copy reada "' to urtu« fo be brought," but it 
is probably a misprint. 
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All ring this. 
The trustiest treasure in earth, as we see, 
man, wife, and children, g'c. 

VIRGINIUS [sincjs 
'len sith that partialitj doth ]»artly discopd move, 
And hatred OEtentimes doth creep, where overmuch we 
love; 
And if we lo no whit at all, the faming trump will 
8od 
Co, wife, corne, spouse, corne, dau9hter dear, let 
easum be«r the 9round. 

The lrustiest treasure in earth, as we see, 
In man, wife, ond chih&eT hz one fo a9me; 
hen friendly and kindly let measure be med 
ith reason in season, where friendsh@ in fixed. 
xeunt.  
H«e entereth H.HARD the Vice. 
Ve well, S, ve well, S ; it shaH be donc, 
As fast  ever I ean prepare : 

 [Old copy, Exit, but ail three leave the etage ] 
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SVho clips  with the devil, he had need bave a long 
spoon, 
Or else full small will be lais rare. 
Yet a proper gentleman I am, of truth : 
Yea, that may ye sec by my long side-gown : 
Yea, but wht am I ? a scholar, or a schoolmaster, 
or else some youth. 
A lawyer, a student, or else a country clown : 
A broom-man, a basket-maker, or a baker of pies, 
A flesh or a fishmonger, or a sower of lies ? 
A louse o" a louser, a leek or a lark, 
A dreamer, a drumble$ a tire or a spark ? 
A caitiff, a cutthroat, a creeper in corners, 
A hairbrain,  hangman, or a grafter of horners ? 
By the gods, I know hot how best to devise, 
Iy naine or my property well to disguise. 
A merchant, a lqay-pole, a man or a mackerel, 
A crab or a crevis, a crane or a cockerel  
[ost of ail these my nature doth enjoy ; 
Sometime I advance them, sometime I destroy. 
A maid or a mussel-boat, a wife or a wild duck ? 
As bold as blind bayard, as wise as a wood-cock. 
As fine as fi'penee, as proud as a peacoek, 
As stout as a stoekfish, as meek as a meacock. 
As big as a beggar, as fat as a fool, 
As true as a tinker, as rieh as an owl : 
With hey-trick, how troll, trey-trip and trey-traee, 
Troll-hazard with a vengeance, I beshrew his 
knave's face ; 
For tro and troll-hazard keep sueh a range, 
That poor Haphazard was never so strange : 
But yet, Haphazard, be of good eheer, 
Go play and repast thee, man, be merry to-yere, s 

[The ordinary proverb runs, " Who sups," &c.] 
[A sleepy-head or a stupid. ] 
[For the Iuture.] 
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Though victual be dainty and hard for to get, 
Yet perhaps a number will die of the sweat : x 
Though it be in hazard, yet happily I may, 
Though money be lacking, yet one day go gay. 

'nteT" [ANSIPULUS. 

When, Maud, with a pestilence ! what, mak'st thou 
no haste  
Of barberry 2 incense belike thou wouldest taste ! 
By the gods, I bave stayed a full great while : 
My lord he is near at hand by this at the church- 
stile, 
And all for Maud mumble-turd, that mangpodding 
madge, 
By the gods, if she hie hot, I '11 give her my badge. 

[Enter 

IANSIPULA. What, drake-nosed th'ivel, begin 
you to flont  
I '11 fry you in a faggot-stick, by Cock, goodman lout. 
¥ou boaster, you bragger, you brawling knave, 
I '11 pay thee thy forty-pence, thou brawling slave. 
My lady's eat business belike is at end, 
When you, goodman dawcock, lust for fo wend. 
You cod's-head, you crack-rope, you chattering pie, 
Have with ye, bave at ye, your manhood to try. 
[Beat and hustle him.] 
Ha2nD. What ! hold your hands, mnsters. 
What ! fie for shame, fie ! 

x This allusion to the sweat, a word anciently uaed as 
synonymous with the plague, seems to fix the date, when 
'Appius and Virginia" was written, in 1563 : according to 
Camden's Annals, there was then "a raging plague in 
Loudon." 
* [Old copy, 1al/berrl/.] 



120 

APPIUS AND VIRGII'IA. 

Yhat culling, what lulling, what stir have we here ? 
$$hat tugging, what lugging, what pugging by the 
eax. 
What, part and be friends, and end all tbis strife. 
]IANSIPULUS. qay, rather I wish ber the end of 
my knife. 
M:LSIrOL. Draw it, give me it, I will it 
receive, 
So that for to place it I might have good lave : 
By the gods, but for losing my land, life and living, 
It should be so placed he should have ill-thriving. 
]IANSIPULUS. By the gods, how ungraciously the 
vixen she chatteth. 
1V[AsiPura. And he even as knavishly my 
answer he patteth. 
ttAPHAZAD. Here is nought else but railing of 
worfls out of rcason, 
:Now tugng, now tatthng, now muzzling in season. 
For shame! be contented, and leave off this 
brawling. 
hIANsIPULUS. Content, for I shall repent it for 
this my tongue-wralling. 
h[A.SIPUL Thou knave, but for thee, ere ths 
time of day 
My lady's fair pew had been strawed 1 full gay, 
With primroses, cowslips, and violets sweet, 
With mints and with marigolds, and margoram 
meet, 
Which now lieth uncleanly, and all 'long of thee : 
That a shame recompense thee for hindring of 
]VIArsIPoEUs. Ah pretty prank-parnel, the 
cushion and book, 
hereon he should read and kneel are present 
here look. 

 [Strown.] 
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]Iy lord, when he seeth me, he will cast such an ey% 
As pinch will my heart near ready to die. 
And thus wise and thus wise his hand will be 
valking, 
With thou, precious knave: away; get thee packing. 
[H¢w let tdm Lpretend toi fight. 
Ha.PAZRD. Nay then, by the mass, it's time 
to be knacking : 
No words at all, but to me he is pointing. 
:Nay, have at you again: you shall bave your 
anointing. 
MANSntrLA. Body of me, hold, ff ye tan ! 
Vhat, will you k_iil such a proper man . 
HAIHAZARD. ay, sure I have done, when 
vomen do speak. 
Why wouhl the knave my patience so break . 
MASSrPULUS. Vell, I must be gone, there is no 
remedy, 
}'or fear my rail makes buttons, by mine honesty. 
HAIltAZARD. For reverence on your face, your 
nose and your chin. 
By the gods, bave ye heard such an unmannerly 
villain . 
IAsIPvoE I never heard one so rank of rude- 
ness. 
vIsnULUS. In faith, it is but for lack of lewd- 
ness. l 
:But here I burn day-light, while thus I am talking. 
Away, corne, Mansipula, let us be walking. 
MANSIULA. Contented, Mansipulus ; have with 
thee with speed. 
HAIHAZARD. lqay, stay yet, my friends, I ara 
not agreed. 
MANSH'trL We dare hot tarry, by God, we 
swe,r. 

 [Knowledge, perception.] 
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HAPItAZARD. 'ay, tarry, take comfort with you 
for to bear : 
It is but in hazard, and if you be miss'd, 
And so it may happen you feel not his fist. 
lerhaps he is stay'd by talk with some friend : 
:It is but in hazard : then sing, ere you wend. 
Let hope be your helper, your care to defend. 
MANStPULtrS. By hap or by hazard we sh»g, ere 
we cry ; 
Then sing, let us say so, let sorrow go by. 
[ANSIPULA. We can be but beaten, that is the 
worst. 
Enter SUBSERVUS. 
IVhat how, ]VIansipulus ! thou knave, art thou curs'd  
hiy lord standeth talking, and I gape for thee. 
Come away, with a wannion ! run, baste and hie. 
hIss[PULUS. Nay, hearken, Subservus, stay, I 
pray thee : 
Let us bave a song, and then bave with thce. 
SUBSERVUS. Content, if thou hie thee. 

Sing here ail. 
tIope so, and hap so, in hazard of theat'nlng, 
The worst that tan hap, lo, in end is but beating. 

What, if my lording do chance for to miss me, 
The worst that can hapTen is, cudgel will kiss me : 
In such kind of sweetness, I swear by God's mother, 
It will please me better, it were on some other. 
[ALL.] With thurick thwack, with rhum29 thump, 
With bobbbzg and bure, 
Our side-saddle shoulders shall shield that 
doth corne. 
IIope so, and hap so, in hazard, &c. 
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IANSIPULA 
If 1 case that my lady do threaten my case, 
Aro case o cotrar, bu bear ber a ace, 
Util s£e draw home, lo, where o  ll e me, 
 Doctors doth doubt it, £ow I should excuse . 
[ALL.] With thwi thwk, with thump thump, 
With bobbing a bure, 
Out de-sdle shoulders shall shield that 
doth come. 
Hope so, and hap so, in lzard, &c. 

SUrSrRVS 
lVhat, if your company cause me bave woe, 
I mind hot companions so soon fo forego. 
Let hope hold the helmet, till brunt it be past, 
.For blows are but buffets a1 words but a blast. 
[ALL.] With thwick thwack, with thump thump, 
With bobbing and bure, 
Out side-saddle shoulders shall shidd that 
doth corne. 
Hope so, and halo so, in hazard, 

HAPHAZARD [sirtys]. 
Then let us be merrg, if is but b halo, 
A hazardl.¢ chance ma.¢ harbo=r a clap : 
.Bestir ye, be merry, be 91ad and be joying, 
or b[ows are bt buffets and small rime annoyin 9. 
[ALL.] Wffh thwick thwack, with thumlo thmp, 
With bobbin 9 and bure, 
Out side-sadJle shoulders shall shield that 
doth corne. 
Hope so, and hap so, in hazard, &c. 
[ The end of the song. 

[If the case bc that.] 
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All speaketh this. 
Haphazard, farewell : the gods do thank thee. 
[ Exeunt. 
HAPnAZARD. Farewell, my friends, farewell, go 
prank ye. 
By the. gods, Haphazard, these rnen bave tried 
thee : 
Who said thou wast no man, sure they belied thee. 
By Jove, toaster merchant, by sea or by land, 
Would get but small argent, if I did hot stand 
His very good toaster, I may say to you, 
When he hazards in hope what hap will ensue. 
In court I ara no man :--by Cock, sir, ye lie-- 
A ploughman, perhaps, or ere that he die, 
lIay hap be a gentleman, a courtier or captain ; 
And hap may so hazard he may go begng : 
Perhaps that a gentleman, heir to great land, 
Which sellth his living for money in hand, 
In hazard it is the buying of more : 
Perhaps he may ride, when spent is his store. 
Hap may so hazard, the noon nmy so change, 
That men nmy be masters, and wives will hot 
range : 
But in hazard it is in raany a grange, 
Lest wives wear the cod-piece, and maidens go 
strange.  
As peacocks sit perking by chance in the plumtree ; 
So maids would be masters by the guise of this 
country. 
Haphazard each state full well that he marks, 
If hap the sky fall, we may hap to bave larks. 
SVell, rare ye well now for better or worse : 
Put hands to your pockets, bave mind to your 
purse. [Exit. 

 [Old copy, coy strançe.] 
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Eter JUIGE ArPiUS. 

The fun'owcd ihce of fortune's force my pinching 
pain doth movc : 
], settled ruler of my realm, enïorccd ara to love. 
Judge Appius I, the princeliest judge that reigneth 
undei sun, 
And have bcen u esteemed long, but now my force 
is none : 
I rule no more, but ruled ara ; I do not judge but 
ara judged ; 
By beauty of Virnia my wisdom all is trudged. 
0 peerless dame, 0 passing piece, 0 face of such 
a feature, 
That never erst ith beauty such matched 
by nature. 
0 fond Apelles, prattling fool, why boasteth thou 
so much, 
The famous't piece thou mad'st in Greece, whose 
lineaments were such  
Or why didst thou, deceived man, for beauty of 
thy work, 
In such a sort with fond desire, where no kind life 
did lurk, 
Vith rang fits, thou fool, run mad, O fond Pig- 
malion ? 
Yet sure, if that thou awest my dear, the like 
thou could'st make none : 
Then what may I ? O gods above, bend down to 
hear my cry, 
As once ye  did to Salmacis, in pond hard Lycia 
O, that Virginia were in case as sometime Salmacis, 
And in HermophrodJtus stead myself might seek 
my bliss ! 

1 [Old copy, ]e. ] 
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Ah gods, would I unfold her amas complecting or  
my neck  
Or would I hurt her nimble hand, or yield ber such 
a check ? 
Vould I gainsay her tender skin to bathe, where I 
do wash, 
Or else refuse her soft, sweet lips to touch my 
naked flesh ? 
Nay! 0, the gods do know my mind, I rather 
would require 
To sue, to serve, to erouch, to kneel, to crave for 
my desire. 
But out, ye gods ! ye bend your brows, and frowa' 
to sec me rare ; 
Ye do hot force my fickle fate, ye do hot weigh my 
care. 
Unrighteous and unequa] gods, unjust and eke 
unsure, 
Voe worth the time ye ruade me lire to sec this 
hapless hour ! 
Did Iphis bang himself for love of lady noi; s« 
fair 
Or else did Jove the cloudy mists bend dowtt 
from lightsome air . 
Or as the poets mention make of Inach's daughter 
neel 
For love did he, too, mke a cow, whom Inach long 
did seek . 
Is love so great to cause the quick to enter into 
hell, 
As stout Orpheus did attempt, as histories do tell  
Then what is it that lovê cznnot ? why, love did 
pierce the skies: 
Wh:y, Pheb and famous :Mercury with love had 
blinded eyes. 
Bu I, a judge, of grounded years, shall reap fo me 
such naine, 
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As shall resound dishonour great with trump of 
careless faine. 
0, that my years were youthful yet, or that I were 
unwedded ! 

tlere enteret]t HAPHAZARD. 
Why, cease, Sir Knight, for why perhaps or you 
she shall be bedded : 
For follow my eounsel, so may you me please, 
That of eareful resurging your heart shall have ease. 
A''lvs. O thundering gods, that threaten ire 
And plae for eaeh offence, 
Yourselves, I deem, would counsel crave 
In this so fit pretence : 
And eke your nimble stretched arms 
XVith great rewards would fly, 
To purchase fair Virginia, 
So dear a wight, to me. 
And, friend, I swear by Jupiter. 
And eke by Juno's seat, 
And eke by ail the mysteries, 
Vhereon thou canst entreat, 
Thou shalt possess and bave, 
I will thee grant and give, 
The greatest part of ail my realm, 
For aye thee to relieve. 
I-tAPttAZARD. Well then, tlfis is my counsel, thus 
standeth the case ; 
Perhaps such a fetch as may please your grace ; 
There is no more ways, 1 but hap or hap not, 
Either hap or else hapless, to knit up the knoç: 
And if you will hazard to venter what falls, 
Perhaps that Haphazard will end all your thralls. 
A2rlus. I mean so, I will so, if thou do per- 
suade me, 

 [Old copy, wagen.] 
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To hap or to hazard what thing shall invade me ? 
I King and I Kaiser, I rule and overwhelm ; 
I do what it please me within this my realm. 
,Vherefore in thy judgment see that thou do enter : 
ttap lire or hap death, I surely will venter. 
HAPHAZD. Then this and in this sort standeth 
the matter : 
What need many words, unless I should flatter ? 
Full many there be will hazard their lire, 
I-Iapp'ly to ease your grace of all your strife. 
Of this kind of conspiracy now let us eommon.  
Some man Virginius before you must summon, 
And say that Virginia is none of his daughter, 
But that Virginius by night away caught her : 
Then charge you the father his daughter to bring ; 
Then do you detain her, till proved be the thing : 
Which well you may win ber, she present in bouse. 
It is but haphazard, a man or a mouse. 
A2Prus. I find it, I mind it, I swear that I will, 
Though shame or defame do happen, no skilL  
Rut out, I ara wounded: how ara I 
divided ! Here let him 
Two states of my lire from me are now makeasthough 
he went out,and 
glided ; let Conscience 
:For Conscience he pricketh me con-and Justice 
temned, corn out af ter s 
And Justice saith, judgment would him, and let 
Conscience 
bave me condemned : holdinhishand 
Conscience saith, cruelty sure will de- a larnp burn- 
test me ; ing, and let 
And Justice saitb, death in th' end Justice bave s 
sword.and hold 
will molest me : it belote 
And both in one sudden me-thinks plus' breast. 
they do cry, 
That tire eternal my soul shall destroy. 

 [i.e., Cornmune.] "- o matter, a [Old copy, of.] 
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HAPHAZARD. Why, these are but thoughts, man : 
why, fie tbr shame, fie ! 
For Conscieace was careless and sailing by seas, 
Was drowned in a basket and had a disease, 
Sore moved for pity, when he would grant none, 
For being hard-hearted was turned to a stone : 
And sailing by Sandwich he sank for his sin. 
Then care not for conscience the worth of a pin. 
And judgment judge[d] Justice to bave a reward 
For judging still justly, but all now is marr'd ; 
For gifts they are giVell where judgment is none. 
Thus jud-unent and justice a wrong way bath gone. 
Then care hot for Conscience the worth of a fable; 
Justice is no man, nor nought to do able. 
APPIus. Aud sayest thou so, my 'sured friend ? 
then hap as hap shall it : 
Let Conscieace grope and judgnent crave, I will 
not shrink one wh;t. 
I will persever in my thought : I will deflower her 
youth ; 
I will hot sure reverted be, my lleart shall bave lin 
ruth. 
Corne on, proceed, and wait on me, I will, hap wov 
or wealth : 
Hap blunt, hap sharp, hap life, hap death : th[r]ough 
Haphazard be of health. 
Hd)LZAID. At hand (quoth pick-purse) here 
ready ara I. 
See well fo the cut-purse : be ruled by me. [Exeunt. 
J'nter CONSCIENCE. 
CONSCienCE. 0 clear unspotted gifts of Jove, 
How haps thou art refused  
0 Conscience clear, what eruel'mind 
Thy truth bath thus misused ? 
I spotted ara by wilful will, 
By lawless love and lust, 
"VOL. IV. I 
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By dreadful danger of the lire, 
By faith that is unjust, 
JUSTICE. Ah gift of Jove, Ah Fortune's face, 
Ah state of steady lffe ! 
I Justice ara, and prince of peers, 
The end of laws and strffe : 
A guider of the common weal, 
A guardian i to the poor ; 
And yet hath filthy lust suppress'd 
My virtues in one hour. 
Well, well, this is the most to trust, 
In end we shall aspire 
To see the end of these our foes 
With sword and eke with tire. 
CONSCIENCE. 0 help, ye gods, we lnembers re- 
quire. [Exeunt. 

Eter HAPHAZARD. 

When gain is no grandsire, - 
And gauds nought set by ; 
Nor puddings nor pie-meat 
Poor knaves will corne nigh, 
Then hap and Haphazard 
Shall bave a new coat. 
And soit may happen 
To cut covetousness' throat. 
Yea, then shall Judge Appius 
Virginia obtain, 
And geese shall crack mussels 
Perhaps in the rain : 
Larks shall be leverets, 

a [Old copy, gwerdon.] 
 lit at first appeared as if gransier, the reading of the old 
eopy, was an error or corruption for gain, sir, but posib/y 
the word is used in the sense ofgreat.] 
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And skip to and fro ; 
And churls shall be cods-hea,ls, 
Perhaps and also. 
But peace, for man's body ! 
Haphazard be mure ! 
Fie, prattling noddy, 
Judge Appius is corne. 
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ll'ere enteretlt JUDGE APP[US ¢bld 

The furies fell of Limbo lake 
My princely days do short: 
Ail drown'd in deadly ways I lire, 
That once did joy in sport. 
I lire and languish in my lire, 
As doth the wounded deer. 
I thirst, I crave, I call and cry. 
And yet ara nought the near:  
And y,t I bave that me so match 
Within the realm of mine : 
But (Tantalus amids my care) 
I hunger--starve, and pine. 
As Sisyphus, I roll the stone 
In vain to top of bill, 
That ever more, uncertainly 
Revol-ing slideth still. 
O, if to her 'twere a to me, -« 
What labours would I fly, 
What raging seas would I hot plougli 
To ber commodity  
But out alas, I doubt it sore, 
Lest drowsy lIorpheus 3 

] [The nearer.] 
"- [Old copy, as if to tter it vere to me.] 
a[To be pronounced as a trisyllable here.] 
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His slumb'ry kingdoms planted hath 
With dews unbeauteous. 1 
O gods above that rule the skies : 
Ye babes that brag in bliss : 
Ye goddesses, ye Graces, you, 
What burning brunt is this ? 
Bend down your ire, destroy me quick. 
Or else to grant me grace, 
No more, but that my burning breast 
Virginia may embrace. 2 
If case your ears be dead and deaf, 
The fiend and spirits below, 
You careless carls of Limbo lake, 
Your forced mights do show. 
Thou caitif king of darksome dens, 
Thou Pluto, l,lagued knave, 
Send forth thy sacred vengeance stmight, 
Consume t]lem to the grave, 
That ill hOt aid my case-- 
CLAtTDIUS. Content, and if it ]ike your grace, 
I ill attempt the deed : 
I summon wi]l Virginius 
Before your seat with speed. 
:HA-PH.,AD. Do so, ray lord : be you hot afraid, 
And so you may happen to hazard the maid : 
It is but in hazard and may corne by hap : 
Win ber or lose ber, try you the trap. 
APPIVS. By t]le gods, I consent to thee, Caudius, 
now ; 

x [Old copy, Graunted . . . With dewes and bewteou». It 
is conceivable that beauteous may be misprinted for beauty's 
use, and the meaning of the passage may then be, that 
Virginia had forgotten him (Appius), or, in the words of 
the writer, " That drowsy Morphetm bas granted his 
slumb'ry kingdom to beauty's use ? "] 
« [Old copy, imbace.] 
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Prepare thee in baste Virgdnius unto. 
Charge him, command him, upon his alleance, 
With ail kiud of speed to yield his obeisance, 
Before my sent in ray consistory, 
.5'ubpoenâ of land, life and treasury. 
No let, no stay, nor ought perturbance 
Shall cause me to omit the furtherance 
Of this my weighty charge. 
[Here let CLAUDIUS ¢,qo oztt with HAPIIAZARD. 
.PPIUS. Well, now I range at large lny will for 
to express ; 
For look, how Tarquin Lucrece fait by force did 
once oppress, 
Even so will I Vir&dnia use. 
[ tlere let CONSCIENC spe«k within. 
Judge AlqdUS, prince, O stay, refuse ; 
Be ruled by thy friend ! 
What bloody death with open shame 
Did Torquin gain in end  
APPIUS. XX3ence does this pinching souud de- 
scend  
{'ONSÇIENCE. From contrite Conscience, pricked 
on 
By member of thy life, 
hlforced for to cry and call, 
And ail to end our strife. 
APPIUS. XV|IO art thou then ? declare ; be brief! 
CONSCtENOE. Not flesh nor filthy hst I am, 
But secret Conscience I, 
Compell'd to cry with trembling soul, 
At point near-hand to die. 
APPVS. Why, no disease hath me approach'd, 
no grief doth make me grudge, 
But want of fait Virginia, whose beauty is myjudge : 
By ber I lire, by ber I die, for ber I joy or woe, 
For her my soul doth sink or swim, for her I swear 
I go. 
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CONSCIENCE. Ah gods, what wits doth reign ! 
and yet to you unknowen, 
I die the death, and soul doth sink this filthy flesh 
hath sowen. 
APPIUS. I force it not; I will attempt : I stay 
tbr Claudius here ; 
Yet will I go to meet with hiln, fo know what 
news and cheer. 

l[ere entereth HAPHAZAIID. 
Haste for a hang'man in hazard of hemp : 
Run for a ridduck, there is no such imp. 
Claudius is knocking with hammer and stolm 
At Virgdnius' gate, as hard as he can lay on. 
Bv the gods, my masters, Haphazard is hardy, 
Fï)r he will run rashly, be they never so manv : 
Yea, he will sing sow's snout, and snap wit'h the 
best. 
But peace! who cornes yonder, that joli)" good 
guest ? 
Ilere enter with a song. 1 
lVhen men will seem misdoubt.fulDj 
Without an why to call and cry, 
A»d .fearing with temerity its jeopard!! o.f 
liberty, 
We oL, h him to take to cheer his heart 
Hapha:ard, 
BoM [a.] blind bayard. 
.I .fig for his uncourtesç 
That seeks to shun good corapany. 
MANSIPULUS. ll'hat f case that cruelty shouhl 
bustle me and jostle me, 

 Mansipulus. Mansipula, and Subservus enter, but their 
names are omitted. 
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A ml Ilolywand shouhl tickle me Jbr leeloi«g of good 
compa n $/, 
l 'llfollow, by ml/honesty, hap IIalio:ard , bold [as] 
blind ha!lard. 
A fig for his encourte.!/ that seeks to shm ffood 
compaoy. 
.1 II siny this. 
Whe» me will seem mubtfullg 
Without a u, hg fo call and cr#, 
IANsIPULA. reer was that mistress so 
ror flet ber blows so isterous, nor roisterous, nor 
» dolorous, 
But sure I wouhl venture,  hap llaphazard, bold [as] 
blbd ba!/axL 
A fig fo" his «nu'tesl that seeks to shun 
compan#. 
Ail sing this. 
ll'ken menu, ill seem mbdoubtfull# 
ll'ithout a» u,h# to call and ery, &c. 
HAPARD. hen wend fie o and follow me, 
Mansiputa, Mansipula, 
Zet 'oçin 9 tares be cast awag, me bllow me, corne 
follow m6 
,S'ubsvus is a joll lout, brace 11apha:ord, bold [as] 
blind ballard. 
A ri9 for his uourtes# that seeks to shun .qood 
coman ff. 
A H siq this. 
Whe men will seem misdoubtfidl# 
Without an wh to call and oT, 
[ The end ( the son 9. 

 [01d copy, ve»erous.] 
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[[¢r¢ HAPHAZARD 
Ay, by the gods, my masters, I told you plain, 
Who companies with me will desire me again. 
But how did ye speed, I pray ye show me ? 
Was all well aeed  did nobody blow ye I 
IANSIPULUS. Mass, sir, hap did so happen, that 
my lord and toaster 
Stayed in behohling and viewing the pasture, 
Which when I perceived, what excuse did I make ? 
1 came in the crossway on the nearside the For- 
lake, 
Hard by Hodge's half acre, at (affer Miller's stile, 
The next way round about, by the space of a 
mile. 
And at Simkin's side-ridge my lord stood talking, 
And angerly to me quoth he, Where hast thou 
been walking ? 
Without any staggering, I had ready my lie : 
Out at bridge-meadow and at Benol's lease (quoth I). 
'our fatlings are feeding well, sir, the gods be 
praised, 
A goo«lly loume of beef on them is alrea«ly raised. 
Then out steps Francis Fabulator, that was never 
my friend : 
ltow pass'd you Carter's hay-rick at Long Meadov 
end ? 
There might one (quoth he) within this few days 
With a cast-net ]aad given f,,ur knaves great essays, 
Under the hedge with a pair of new cards both rip 
and edge. 
fs it true ? quoth my Lord : wi]l this gear never be 
left ? 
This causes swearing and staring, prowling and 
theft. 
Well {quoth my lord take laeed, lest I find it, 
And so pass'd his way, and did no more mJnd it. 
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HAPHAZARD. By the gods, that was sport, yea, 
and spoI alone. 
[ANSIPULA. Yea ; but I was in a worse case, by 
Saint John. 
My lady in church was set full devout, 
And hearing my coming she turned about ; 
But as soon as I heard her snappishly sound, 
In this soI I crouched me down to the ground, 
And mannerly ruade, 1 as though I were sad.  
As soon as the pew then strawed I h,d, 
She gave me a wink and frowardly frown, 
Whereby I do judge she would cudgel my gown. 
Then I did devise a pretty fine prank, 
A mean whereby to pick me a thank, 
Of Margery Mildon, the maid of the milk-house, 
And Stainer the stutter, a the guid 4 of tire store- 
bouse. 
Then waz my lady's anger well gone, 
And will be so still, and the truth be hot kno¢n. 
HHAZARI). By 'r Lady barefoot, this bakes 
trinfly. 
SUSERWS. Nay, but I escaped more finely ; 
For I under this hedge one while did stay. 
Then in this bush, then in that way : 
Then slip I behind them among all the test, 
And seemed to commune, too, of things with the 
best : 
But soit did happen, that all things were well, 
But hazard it is, lest time will truth telL 
HAPHAZARD. Tut, tut, that was but by hap, 
and if it be so : 
Well, sith it was in hazard, then let it go. 
SUKSERVUS. Content, by my honesty : then fare- 
well all woe. 

 [Old copy, maude.] 
a [Stutterer.] 

[Serioua.] 
[quel-y, guide» carter. ] 
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5[ANSIPULUS. Corne out, dog, ye speak happily, 
of truth, if it be so. 
ALL SPEAK. Now, Master Haphazard, fare you 
well for a season. 
H.a..PHAZARD. Let my counsel at no time with 
you he geason.  
ALL SPEAKETH. NO, by the gods, he sure not so. 
HArr[ZARD. Well, sith here is no company, 
bave with ye to Jericho. [Ex/t. 

Eitter VIRGINICS. 

What! so the gods they have decreed to work 
and do by me  
I marvel why Judge Appius he such greetings lets 
me see-: 
I served have his seat and state, I have maintained 
his weal, 
I have suppress'd the rebels stout, I ])ear to him 
such oeal ; 
And now he sends to me such charge upon my 
life and lands 
Without demur or further pause, or ere ought 
thing e be scann'd, 
That I in haste with posting speed to court I do 
repair, 
To answer that alleged is before his judgment-chair. 
Some histories they do exTress , when such mis- 
haps do fall, 
They should bave taken nany aone ; I have hot 
one but all. 
My jewels sometime precious do fade and bear no 
hue, 
My senses they do shun their course, my lights d,) 
burn as blue ; 

 [Scarce.]  [Old copy, things.] 
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My willing wits 1 are waxed slow, that once were 
swiït in speed ; 
My heurt it throbs in wonderous sort, my nos(. 
doth often bleed : 
My dreadful dreams du draw my woe, and hateful 
hazard hale. e 
These tokens of evil hap, this is the ohl wive's 
tale. 
But yet, 0 thou Virginius, whose hoary hairs arc. 
old, 
Did'st treason never yet commit, of this thou may'st 
be bohl. 
In Mars his games, in martial feats thou wast hi. 
only aid. 
The huge Charil)d his hazards 
oft aail'd : 
Was Scylla's force by thee oft shulm'd, or ver 
Lady Circe's  land, 
Pasiphae's  chihl, the; Minutant, did cause thee ever 
stand ? 
Tu pleasure him, tu serve thy lieue,  tu keep all 
things upright, 
Thou God above, then what is it that yiehleth nie 
this spite ? 
Sith nothin.g needs misdoubted be, whcre grounded 
cause lS none 
I enter will Judge Apl,ius' gate, rejecting cure and 
mutin. 
But stay, Virginius: lu, thy prince doth enter int«, 
place, 
O sovereign lord and rihtful judge, the 
save thy grace. 

 [Old copy, wights.] 
s [The danger of Char3-bdis. ] 
 [Old copy, Adrice.] 
 [OId eopy, that. ] 

s [See Halliwell in v. If«le.] 
 [Old eopy, wa.] 
s [Old eopy, Lacef«c¢.] 
 [Old eopy, leach.], 
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11ere entereth JUq)GE APPIUS arts/CLAUDIUS. 

With tender heart, Virginius, thou welcome art to me. 
I sorry ara to utter out the things I hear of thee ; 
For Claudius, a subject here, a man of mickle faine, 
Appeal«th thee belote my court in deed of open 
8hame. 
And though indeed I love thee so as thy deserts 
desire, 
Yet hot so but I must judgment give, as justice 
doth require. 
VI«;lXlt-s. My lord, and reason good it is: your 
servant doth request 
No partial hand to aid his cause, no partial mind 
or breast. 
If ought I bave offended you, your court or eke 
yotlr crown, 
From lofty top of turret high precipitate me dom. 
tf treason none by me be done, or any fault com- 
mîtted. 
Let my accusers bear the blame, and let me be re- 
mitted. 
Am, ltrS. Good reason, too, Virginius. Corne, 
Claudius, show thy mind: 
Let justice hear, ff judgrnent may Virginius guilty 
find. 
CLAtOrUS. Thou sovereign lord and rightful 
judge, this x standeth now the case. 
In tender youth, hot long agone, near sixteen years 
of space, 
Virnius a tltrall of mine, a child and infant young, 
From me did take by subtle means, and keeps by 
arm full strong: 
And here before your grace I crave, that justice be 
extended, 

 [Thus. ] 
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That I may have my thrall again, and faults may 
be amended. 
VmGINIUS. Ah gods, that guide the globe above, 
what forged tales I hear ! 
0 Judge Appius, bend your ears, while this my 
crime I clear. 
She is my child, and of my wife ber tender corpse 
did spring : 
Let all the country where I dwell bear witness of 
the thing. 
[APPUS and CLAt'DUS go forth, but 
APPIUS sl)eaketh this. 
Nay, by the gods, hot so, my friend, I do hot so 
decree : 
I charge thee here in pain of death thou bring the 
maid to me. 
In chamber close, in prison sound, she secret shall 
abide, 
And no kind of wight shall talk with her, until the 
truth be tried. 
This do I charge, tlfis I eommand : in pain of death, 
let see, 
Without any let that she be brought as prisoner 
unto me. [Exit. 
[Itere let Virgi»ius go about the scoffold. 
Ah fickle fall, unhappy doom, 0 most uncertain 
fate,  
That ever chance so churlishly, that never stay'd in 
state. 
Vhat judge is this ? what cruel wretch ? what faith 
doth Claudius find ? 
The gods do recompense with shame his false and 
faithless mind ! 
Well, home I must, no remedy ; where shall my 
soaking tears. 

' [01d copy, faut . . . rate.] 
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Augment my woes, decrease my joys, while death 
do rid Itly fears. 
]lcre otereth ItUMOUR. 
Corne, Ventus, corne : blow forth thy blast : 
Prince Eol, listen well : 
The filthiest fact that ever was 
I,/umour, now shall tell. 
You gods, bend down to hear my cry, 
Revengement duly show, 
Thy/umour craves, bid  Claudius stay, e 
And bring Judge Appius low. 
That wicked man, that fleshly judge, 
Hath hired Claudius 
To claire a child, the only heir 
Of old Yirnius : 
A ,,n pure, a queen in life, 
Whose state may be deplored ; 
For why the queen of chaste lire 
Is like to be deflow'red 
By false Judge Appius, cruel wretch, 
Who straitly bath commanded, 
That she to keeping his be brought : 
Prince Pluto this demanded. 
To skies I fly, to blaze abroad 
The tromp of deep defame. 
Revenge, you gods, this Rumour craves, 
This blood and bloody shame. 
Have through the air ! give place, you airs, 
This is my duty done. 
The gods confound such lecherers ! 
Lo, Rumour, this I run. 
VIRGINIUS. O man, O mould, O muck, O clay! 
O hell, O hellish hound, 

 [Old eopy, did.] " [Old eopy, la..] 
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0 false Judge Appius, rabbling  wretch, is this thy 
treason found  
Woe worth the man that gave the seed, whereby 
ye first did si, ring ! 
Woe worth the womb that bare the babe to mean 
this bloody thing ! 
Woe worth the paps that gave thee suck, woe 
worth the fosters eke : 
Woe worth ail such as ever did thy health or lik- 
ing seek ! 
O, that these gravèd hairs'-" of mine were covered in 
the clay ! 
t[ere etteretlt VIRG1NIA. 
Let patience, dear father mine, your rigour some- 
thing stay : 
Vhy do you wail in such a sor ? why do you weep 
and moan 'l 
VIrtç, tNItrS. 0 daughter dear-and only heir, my 
hfe is near begone, 
And ail for love of thee. 
VIrtG[N[A. Ah, gods, how may this be  
Dear father, do withdraw your dread, and let me 
know the cause : 
5lyself will aid with lire or death without demur 
or pause. 
Then ender your child tha craveth tlfis bound.  
VmtNttrS. O, hearken, dear daughter, attend 
thou my sound. 
gudge Appius, prick'd forh with filthy desire, 
Thy person as leman doth greatly require ; 
And no kind of entreaty, no fear, nor no shame, 
Vill he hear alleged, defending  the same. 

1 [ I n triguing, insinuating.] 
 [Vexed or troub|ed hairs. Old copy, the 9rawed 
a [Boon. ]  Opposing, preventing. 
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And straight without staying, in pain of my death, 
I must bring thee thither. Wherefore stop my 
breath. 
O sisters ; I search, I seek, and I crave 
No more af your hands but death for to have, 
Rather than see my daughter deflow'red, 
Or else in ill sort so wildly devour'd. 
VIRGIN[A. O father, O friendship, O fatherly 
fvollr, 
Whose dulcet words so sweetly do savour, 
On knees I beseech thee to grant my request, 
In all things according as liketh thee best. 
Thou knowest, O my thther, ff I be once spotted, 
My naine and my kindred then forth will be 
blotted : 
And if thou, my father, should die for my cause, 
The world would accompt me guilty in cause. 
Then rather, dear father, ff it be thy pleasure, 
Grant me the death; then keep I my treasure, 
My lamp, my light, my hfe undefiled, 
And so may Judge Appius of [my] flêsh be beguiled. 
This upon my knees with humble behest, 
Grant me, O f,ather, my instant request. 
VIRGINIUS. Then rise up, my daughter: my 
answer do note 
From mouth of thy father, whose eyes do now float. 
O daughter, O dear, O darhng, O dame, 
Dispatch me, I pray thee, regard hot my naine : 
But yet as thou sayest, sith remedy none, 
But leman thou must be, if I were gone, 
And better it is to die with good faine, 
Than longer to live to reap us but shame : 
But ff thou do die no doubt is at all, 
But presently after myself follow shall, 
Then end without shame, so let us persever, 
With trump of good faine, so die shall we never. 
[ Virginia here lmeeleth. 
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Then, tender arms, complect the neck : do dry thy 
father's tears, 
You nimble hands, for woe whereof my loving 
heart it wears. 
VIRGmI.¢. O father mine, refrain no whit your 
sharped knife to take 
From gilded  sheath my shame to end, and body 
dead to make. 
Let hot the shameless bloody judge defile my 
virgin's life ; 
Do take my head, and send it him upon your 
bloody knife : 
Bid him imbrue his bloody hands in guiltless blood 
of me : 
I virgin die, he lecher lires ; he was my end, you 
see. 
No more delays--lo, kiss me first, then stretch 
your strongest arm : 
Do rid my woe, increase my joy, do ease your 
child of harm. 
VIRGNrUS. O weary wits of woe or wealth, 0 
feeble aged man, 
How can thy arm give such a blow! thy death I 
wish thee then ! 
But sith that shame with endless trump will sound, 
if case thy joy 
By  means of false Judge Appius be, myselï will 
thee destroy. 
Forgive me, babe, this bloody deed, and meekly 
take thy end. [Itere let him proffer a blow. 
Vm(NA. The gods forgive thee, father dear! 
farewell, thy blow do bend. 
Yet stay a while, O father dear, for flesh to death 
is frail : 

1 [Old copy, giltes.] 
 [Old copy, thojoy, My meanes.] 
VOL. IV. K 
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Let first my wimple bind my eyes, and then thy 
blow assail. 
Now, father, work thy will on me, that life I may 
enjoy. 
[Here rie a handkercher abott ber elles , and 
then strike off Iver head. 
Now stretch thy hand, Virginius, that loth would 
flesh destroy. 
O cruel hands, O  bloody knife, 0 man, what hast 
thou done ? 
Thy daughter dear and only heir ber vital end 
bath won. 
Corne, fatal blade, make like despatch: corne, 
Atropos : corne, aid ! 2 
Strike home, thou careless arm, with speed ; of 
death be not afraid. 

l[ere entereth C031:FORT. 

0 noble knight, Virginius, do stay, be hot dis- 
may'd : 
I, curing Comfort, present ara, your dolor [for] to 
ai, l. 
Vm6NlVS. Sith joy is gone, sith lffe is dead, 
What comïort can there be ? 
No more ! there is but deep despair, 
And deadly death to me. 
CorFortr.. No more, Sir IGaight, but take the 
head, and wend a while with me : 
It shall be sent to court, for that Judge Appius 
may it see. 
In recompense of lecher's lust this present let him 
have, 

 [Old copy, or. ] 2 [Old copy, end. ] 
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And stay your corpse for certain space in coping 
from the grave : 
So shall you see the end of him and all his whole 
concent. 1 
This will be comfort to your heart : Virginius, be 
content. 
Vm«INrtrs. Of truth, even so, for comfort else 
I know right well is none, 
Wherefore I do consent with you : corne on, let us 
be gone. 
But messenger myself will be, myself will give the 
gift. 
Corne on, good Comfort, wend we tllen ; there is 
no other shift. [Exeunt. 

lIere entereth JUDGE AI'PIUS. 

Well, hap as hap can, hap or no, 
In hazard if is, but let that go. 
I will, what so happên, pursue on still : 
Why, none there is living can let me my wilk 
I will have Virginia ; I will her deflow'r, 
Else rigorous sword ber heart shall devour. 

Ilere entereth HAPHAZARD. 

I came from Caleco even the saine hour, 
And Hap was llired 5o haekney in hempstrid : 
In hazard he was of riding on beamstrid. 
Then, crow crop on tree-top, hoist up the sail, 
Then gToaned their necks by the weight of tlleir 
rail : 
Tllen did Carnifex put these three tooether, 
Paid them their passport for clust'ring thither. 

t [Old copy, consent. Content here must be understood to 
signify followin:! or aderents.] 
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APFIUS. Why, how now, Haphazard, of what 
dost thou speak  
Methinks in mad sort thy talk thou dost break. 
Those three words, chop all in one, 
Is Carnifex : that sign/fieth hanmnan. 
Peace ! no such words before me do utter. 
HAIH.ZARD. Nay, I lie as still as a cat in a 
gutter. 
Go to, Judge Appius ; go forward, good prince : 
Pêrhaps ye may have that the which will hot blince. 
A2FIçS. What is the man that liveth now so 
near to door of death, 
As I for lust of lady fair, whose lack will stop my 
breath ? 
But long I shall hot want her sight, I stay her 
coming here. 
O lucky light ! lo, present here her father doth 
appear. 
O, how I joy ! yet brag thou hot ; dame beauty 
bides behind. 
¥irginius, where is the maid ? how haps thou break 
my mind ? 

Here t/eret]t VIRGINIUS [bearing Virginia's I, ead.] 
Ah wicked judge, the virgn chaste 
Hath sent ber beauteous tce, 
In recompense of lecher gain, 
To thee, so void of race. 
She bids thee imbrue thy bloody hands 
And filthy lecherous mind 
Yfith Venus' damsels, void of shame, 
V(here such thou haes t,o fmd. 
But thou as with Diana s imps 
Shalt never be acquainted : 
They rather wish the naked knife 
Than virgin's lire attainted. 
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And in 1 just proof whereof 
Behold Virginia's head : 
She sought ber faine, thou sought ber shame : 
This arm bath smit her dea«L 
APrius. 0 curst and cruel cankered churl, 0 
carl unnatural ; 
Which hast the seed of thine own loin - tlrrust forth 
to funeral ! 
Ye gods, bend down your ire, do plague him for 
his deed, 
You sprites below, you hellish hounds, do give 
him gall for meed. 
:Myself will see his latter end ; I judge him to the 
death. 
Like death that fair Virginia took, the like shall 
stop his breath ; 
The flashy 3 fiends of Limbo lake his ghost do so 
turmoil, 
That he have need of Charon's help for all his 
filthy toil. 
Conte, Justice, then ; corne on, Reward ; come, aid 
me in my need. 
Thou wicked knight, shalt slaughtered 4 be with 
self-saine knife with speeoE 
VIRGNItS. S]th she a qrgin pure and chaste 
in heaven leads ber life. 
Content I ara to die with ber, and die upon ber 
knife. 
kPPIUS. Corne, Justice, then : corne on, Reward, 
when Judgment now doth call. 

 [Old copy, Itt end.] 
 [OId copy, lyre.] 
s [Old copy, flasky. Perhaps even .flasly may hot be the 
true word. $ee lares, 1859, in v. Could the author bave 
written dusky . ] 
 [Old COl)y, shal slaugltter.] 
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ttere entereth JUSTICE and I:[EWARD, an t]te] both 
s.peak tltis. 
We both are ready here at hand to work thy fatal 
fall. 
JUSTICE [spea'eth]. 0 gorgon judge, what law- 
less hfe ha.st thou rnost wicked led ! 
Thy soa-king sin bath sunk thy soul, thy virtues 
ail are fled. 
Thou chaste and undefiled hfe did seek for to have 
spotted, 
And thy renard is ready here, by Justice now 
allotted. 
REWAID. Thy just reward is deadly death; 
wherefore corne, wend away: 
To death I straight will do thy coq)se ; then lust 
shall have his prey. 
Virnius, thou woful knight, corne near and takê 
thy foe. 
In prison [do] thou rnake him fast : no more let 
him do so. 
Let Claudius for tyranny be hanged on a tree. 
VIRGINIUS. Ah, right Reward: the gods be 
bless'd, this day I chance to see ! 

Fnter HA_t'HAZARD. 

HAPHAZARD. Vhy, how now, my lord Appius, 
what cheer ? 
Why, where is rny reward for this gear ? 
Vhy did I ride, run, and revel, 
And for ail rny jaunting now rnade a javel ? 
Why--run, sir knave, call rne Claudius ? 
Then--run with a vengeance, watch Virginius : 
Then--ride, sirrah ; is Virnia at church ? 
Thenmgallop to see where ber father doth lurch. 
Then--up, sirrah ; now what counsel  
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Of dame beauty what news canst thou tell ? 
Thus in hurly barly, from pillar to post, 
Poor Haphazard daily was toss'd ; 
And now with Virginius he goes sadly wal "king, 
And notlfing at all will listen my talking : 
]ut shall I be so used at his hands  
As lief I were near in Limbo bands. 
That dronel, that (h'ousy drakenosed drivel, 
He never learned his manners in Siville. 1 
A judge may cause a gentlcman--a gentleman ? 
nay, a jack-herring, 
As honest as he that carries his hose on his neck 
for fear of wearing. 
A caitiff, a cut-throat, a churl worthy blame. 
I will serve him no longer, the devil give him shame ! 
Yet, by the mouse-foot, I am hot content, 
I will bave a reward, sure, else will I repent. 
To toaster Reward I straightways will go : 
The worst that can hap is but a no. 
But sure I know his honesty is such, 
That he will recompense me with little or much : 
And well this provcrb cometh in my head, 
By 'r lady, hall a loaf is better than ne'er a whit of 
bread. 
Therefore hap and be happy, hap that hap may, 
I will put it in ha,zard , I['ll] give it assay. 
All hail, Master toeward and righteous Justice : 
I beseech you let me be recomtensed too, accord- 
ing to my service ; 
For why all this long time I have lived in hope. 
REWARD. Then for thyreward, then, here is a rope. 
IAPHAZARD. ay, sort, my masters: by Saint 
Thomas of Trunions, 
I am hot disposed to buy of your onions. 

x [Seville. So for the sake of the jeu de mot.] 
a [Old COl)y, haTTely]. 



152 

APPIUS AND VIRGINOE 

A rope ? (quoth you) away with that showing ! 
It would grieve a man having two ploughs going. 
Nay, stay, I pray you, and let the car wink : 
It is naught in dry summer for-letting my drink. 1 
JUSTICE. Let or let not, there is no remedy : 
hanng shall be thy retard verily. 
HAPHAZARD. IS there nothing but hanging to 
my lot doth fall ? 
Then take you my reTard ; much good do it you 
withal. 
I am hot so hasty, although I be claiming, 
But that I can afford you the most of my gaining. 
I will set, let, grant, yield, permit and promise 
All the revenues to you of my service. 
I ara friendly, I am kindly, I proffer you fair : 
You shall be my full executor and heir. 
REWARD. Nay, make you ready first to die, by 
the rood, 
Then Te will dispose it,  Te think good : 
Then those that with you to this did consent, 
The like retard shall cause them repent. 
JUSTICE. Nay, stay a while, Virginius is coming. 
Nay, soft, Haphazard, you are hot so cunning, 
Thus to escape without punishment. 
[HAPHAZARD presses to go forth, but is 
farced to stay.]  
REWARD. HO, certes, if is hOt so expedient. 
IIere entereth VIRGIN1-US. 
O noble Justice, duty done, behold I corne again, 
To show you thatAppius he himself bath lewdly slain. 
As soon as he in prison Tas enclosed out of sight, 

1 [Old copy, naught . . . for letting--the meauing being 
appareutly " It is too bad of you to stop my driuk in this 
dry weather by hanging me."] 
 [Old copy, Prece fo go foorth.] 
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He desperate for bloody deed did sle hîmself out- 
right ; 
And Claudius doth mercy crave, who did the deed 
for fear. 
Vouchsafe, O judge, to save his lire, though 
country he forbear. 
JUSTICE. We grant him grace at thy request, 
but banish him the land. 
And see that death be done outright on him that 
here doth stand. 
I-/APtLAZARD. N'ay, Master Virginius, [Take 
by the land. 1] I crave not for service the 
thing worth ought : 
Hanging, quoth youl it is the la.st end of my 
thought. 
Fie for shame, fie--stay, by my father's soul, 
Why, this is like to Tom Turner's dole : 
Hang one man and save ail the rest ! 
Take part one with another : plain dealing is best. 
REVARD. This is our dealing; thus deal we with 
tape. 
Take Mm hence, Virginius; go, truss him to a tree. 
HAPHAZARD. Shall ye,  in a rope's naine ? whither 
away with me ? 
VIlllus. Corne, wend thou in haste thy death 
for to take, 
To the hangman I ill lead thee, a quick despatch 
to make. 
HAPHAZ'D. Must I needs hang ? by the gods, 
it doth spite me 
To think how crabbedly this silk lace will bite me. 
Then corne, cousin Cutpurse, corne, run, baste and 
follow me : 

1 The words "take him by the hand" [in the old copy 
form part of the text]. 
 [Old copy, ye sttall.] 
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Haphazard must bang; corne, ïollow the livery. 
[Exit. 
JUSTICE. Well, wend we now : the final end of 
fleshly lust we see. 
IEWARD. Content : Reward is ready bent with 
Justice to agree. 

IIere entereth FAblE [with DOCTRINA and 5LE.tortY 
bearin:7 a tomb, also VIRGINIUS]. 1 
O stay, you noble Justice, stay ! P, eward, do make 
no haste. 
We ladies three have brought the corse, in earth 
that must be placed. 
We have brought back Virginius the funeral to sec. 
I ant him that the learned pen shall have the aid 
of 
To write in learned verse the honour of her naine. 
FIE. And eke it shall resound by trump of 
me Dame Faine. 
[l[ere let IEMORY uq'ite on the tomb. 
I Memory will mind her life : her death shall ever 
rêlgn 
Within the mouth and mind of man, from age to 
age again- 
JUSTICE. And Justice, sure, will aid all those 
that imitate ber life. 
REWARD. And I Reward will punish those that 
more such dames to strife. 
Fa_ME. Then sing we round about the tomb, in 
honour of ber naine. 
IEWARD. Content we are with willing mind to 
sing with sound of Faine. 

a [This stage direction, in the old copy, is divided into two 
portions, but all appear to enter together. The old copy 
reads also, as if it was Virginius who brought in the tomb ; 
but surely it is Doctrina and Hemory who do so.] 
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THE EPILOGUE. 

As earthly life is granted none for evermore to 
reign, 
But denting death will cause them all to grant this 
world as vain; 
Right worshipful, sith sure it is that mortal lire 
must vade, 
Do practise then to win his love, that all in all 
hath made. 
And by this poet's feigning here example do you 
take 
Of Virnia's life of chastity, of duty to thy make ; 
Of love to wffe, of love to spouse, of love to hus- 
band dear, 
Of brinb4ng up of tender youth : all these arc noted 
here. 
I doubt it hot, right worshipful, but well you d- 
conceive 
The matter that is ended now, and thus I take my 
leave : 
Beseeching God, as duty is, our gracious Queen to 
save 
The nobles and the commons eke, with prosperous 
lire, I crave ! 

FINIS. 
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LORD SMIRD»  DraP. 
VENUS. 

KNIGHT» 
NUFF, 
SMALL HABILITY, 
I»ROOF, } one 
XECUTIONç  man. 
TTENDACE, 
SECOND LORD. 

CAm;YSES,  For one 
EI'ILOCUS.  man. 

AMBIDEXTER,  For one 

IERETRIX, SHAME, }/'=:7 
OTIAN, e 
bIOTHER, 
QUEEN. 

YOUNG CHILD, } For one 
CurIn.  ran. 

[COL] Imprinted at London by John Allde. 4 °. 
]31ack letter. 

A Lamentable Traedie, &c. [Col.] Imprinted at 
London by Edward Allde. 40. ]31ack letter. 



HhWK1NS'S PREFhCE. 

Ts is the play that Shakespeare is supposed to allude to, 
when he introduces Falstaff speaking in King Cambyseg 
rein, in the "First Fart of King tIenry the Fouth." 1 
It was written early in the reign of Elizabeth (according 
to some in 1561), by Thomas Preston, M.A., Fellow of 
K;ing'B College, and afterwardB L.D. and llaster of 
Trinity Hall, in Cambridge. He performed so admir- 
ably well in /he tragedy of Dido, before Queen Eliza- 
beth, when she was entcrtained in that miversity 
in 1564; and did so genteelly and -q'acefully dispute 
before her, that she gave him £20 per annum for so 
doing. See Thomas lIatcher, or his continuator, in the 
catalogue of provosts, fellos, and scholars of King's 
College--MS. under the year 1560 (Oldys' MSS. 
Notes on Langbaine). 
The play is here given fmm a black-letter COly in 1 
Garrick's collection, printed by John Allde. [There 

 [Like "King Darius' doleful strain," in allusion to the 
old interlude on that subject.] 
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HAWKINS'S PREFACE. 

is a second edition from the press of his son and suc- 
cessor Edward Allde; both are undated. 1] The pro- 
logue and great part of "Cambyses" was written by the 
author in long Alexandrines, which the narrowness of 
the page rendered it necessary here to subdiide. 
The prevailing turn for drollery and comic humour 
m'as at first so strong, that in order to gratify it even in 
more serious and solemn scenes, it was necessary still 
to retain the Vice or artful Buffoon, who (like his con- 
temporary the privileged Fool in the courts of princes 
and castles of great men) m-as wont to enter into the 
most stately assemblies and vent his humour m'ithout 
restraint. We have a specimen of this character in the 
play of "Cambyses," m'here Ambidexter, who is ex- 
pressly called the Vice, enters "with an old capcase for 
a helmet and a skimmer for his sword,"in order, as the 
author expresses it, "to make pastime." " 
[Besicles his play of "Cambyses," Preston wrote and 
published two ballads, 3 of which Hazlitt gives the full 
titles, and perhaps other things lost or unrecovered. 

1 [The play was licenced to John Allde in 1569-î0. See 
Collier's "Extracts," i. 2)5. As that printer continued in 
busines till 1584, and the earliest dated piece with the 
younger Allde's naine bears the saine date, "Cambyses" may 
have been republished about 1585 ; but it does hot seem to 
bave been licenced.] 
s Shakespeare's Clowns are genuine successors of the old 
Vice; and, as an editor of that poet bas well observed, Punch 
still exhibits the entire character. 
- [One of them is printed by Collier.] 
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The best parts of "Cambyses" are the comic scenes, or 
those portions of the àialomae which are spoken by Ambi- 
dexter ; these seem to indicate that Preston would bave 
been more successful if he had avoided the trac vein 
altogether ; but his language is harsh and unl0olishetl 
even for the ti_me, as if the play had been written some 
years before it appeared in type. Yet this is scarcely 
probable, from the allusion to Bishop Bonner towar& 
the conclusion. 
With the a&nirable comedy of "Ralph Roister 
Doister" before theix eyes it might seem st-range that 
later writers shoul4 have relapsed into comparative 
barbarism, if ve hatl hot abundant evidence of such 
degeneracy in every period of the history of out dra- 
xaatic literature, including that which followecl the 
publication of the unriralled works of Shakespeare 
himselï.] 

70L. IV. L 



PROLOGUE 

AGATHON, he whose counsel wise 
To princes weal extended, 
By good advice unto a prince 
Three things he hath commended 
First is, that he bath government, 
And ruleth over men ; 
Secondly, torule with laws, 
Eke justice (saith he) then; 
Thirdly, that he must well conceive, 
tte may hot always reign : 
Lo, thus the rule unto a prince 
Agathon squared plain. 
Tully the wise, whose sapience 
In volumes great doth tel], 
Who in wisdom in that time 
Did many men excel, 
A prince (saith he) is of himself 
A plain and speaking law, 
The law, a schoolmaster divine, 
This by his rule I draw. 
The sage and witty Seneca 
His words thereto did frame ; 
The honest exercise of ldngs, 
]VIen will ensue the saine. 
But contrary-wise, if that a king 
Abuse lais kingly seat, 
His ignomy and bitter shame 
In fine shall be more great. 
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CAMYSES. 

In Persia there reign'd a -king, 
qao Cyrus hight by naine, 
Who did deserve, as I do read. 
The lasting blast of farne : 
But he, when sisters three had wrought 
To shear lfis vital thread, 
As heir due to take the crown, 
Carnbyses did proceed ; 
He in his youtliwas trained 
t3y trace of q_rtue's lore, 
Yet (being -king) did clean forger 
His perfect race before. 
Then cleaving more tmto lais will, 
Such vice did imitate, 
As one r,f Icarus lfis kind, 
Forewarning then did hate ; 
Thinldng that none could him disrnay 
_NTe none his facts could see ; 
Yet at the last a fall he took, 
Like Icarus to be. 
Else as the fish, which oft had ta]e 
The pleasant bait from hook, 
In safe did spring, and pierce the streams, 
qaen fisher fast did look, 
To hoist up frorn the wat'ry waves 
Unto the driêd land, 
Then scap'd, at last by sub fie bait 
Corne to the fisher's hand: 
Even so this king Carnbyses here, 
hen he had wrought lais will, 
Taking delight the innocent 
His guiltless blood to spill ; 
Then mighty Jove would hot permit 
To prosecute offence, 
But what rneasure the klng did meet, 
The sarne did Jove commence. 



CASIBYSES. 

To bring fo end with shame his race, 
Two years he did not reign : 
ttis cruelty we will dilate, 
And make the matter plain ; 
Craving that this may suffice now, 
Your patience fo win : 
I take my way ; behold, I see 
The players coming in. 
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FINIS. 



A C0]IEDY OF K]NG CA]YIBYSES. 

.First enter CAMBYSES the ing, KNmHT; and 
COUNCILLOR. 

My Council grave and sapient, 
With lords of lega train, 
Attentive ears towards bend, 
And mark what shall be sain. 
So you likewise, my valiant knight, 
Whose manly acts doth fly» 
:By brute of faine the sounding trump 
Doth pierce the azure sky : 
:My sapient words, I say, perpend, 
And so your skill dilate. 
You know that Mors vanquished hafla 
Cyrus that king of state ; 
And I, by due inheritance, 
Possess that princely crown, 
Ruling by sword of mighty force 
In place of great renown. 
You know, and often bave heard tell, 
My father's worthy facts; 
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A manly Mars' heart he bare, 
Appearing by his acts. 
And what, shall I to ground let rail 
My father's golden praise ? 
N'o, no ; I mean for to attempt 
This faine more large to raise, 
In that that I, his son, suceed 
His kingly seat as due : 
Ftend your-counsel unto me 
In that I ask of you. 
I ara the King of Persia, 
A large and fe:tile soil: 
The ETtians against us repugn, 
As varlets slave and vile ; 
Therefore I mean with Mars' heart, 
With wars them to frequent, 
Them to subdue as captives mine, 
This is my he'art's intent : 
So shall I win honour's delight, 
And praise of me shall go. 
hly Council, speak ; and lordings eke, 
Is it not best do so ? 

COUNCIL. 

O puissant king, your blissful word. 
Deserves abundant praise, 
That you in this do go about 
Your father's faine to raise. 
O blissful day, that king so young 
Such profit should conceive ; 
ttis father's praise and his to win, 
From those that would deceive. 
Sure, my true and sovereign kJng, 
I fall before you prest, 
Answer to give as duty mine, 
In that your o-race request. 



CA3IYSF. 

:If that your heart addicted be, 
The E-/ptians to convince, 
Through Mars' aid the conquest won, 
Then deed of happy prince 
Shall pierce the skies unto the tlwonc . 
Of the spernal seat, 
And merit there a just reward 
Of Jupiter the great. 
tut then your grace must hot turn back 
From this pretenced will, 
For to proceed in virtuous life, 
:Employ endeavour still ; 
:Extingsh vice, and in that eup 
To drink have o delight : 
 To martial feats and kingly sports 
Fix all your whole delight, 
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KING. 

]Iy Council grave, a thousaad thanks 
With heart I do you tender. 
That you my case so prosperous 
:Entirely do tender : 
:I w-iii hot swerve from those your steps, 
Whereto you would me train. 
But now, my lord and vahant knight, 
\Vith words give answer plain : 
Are you content with me to go 
The hIars' gaines to try  

LORD. 
Yea, peerless prince, to aid your gra¢e, 
lIyself will lire and die. 
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And I, for my hability, 
For fear will not turn back ; 
But, as the ship against the rocks, 
Sustain and bide the wrack. 

KING. 

0 willing hearts, a thousand thanks 
I tender unto you : 
Strike up your drums with courage great ; 
SVe will naarch forth even now. 

Permit (0 King) few words to hear, 
My duty serres no less ; 
Therefore give leave to Council thine, 
His mind for to express. 

IklNG. 

Speak on, my Council, what if be ; 
You shall bave favour mine. 

COUNCIL. 

Then will I speak unto your ace, 
As duty doth me bind : 
Your grace doth mean for to attempt 
Of war the manly art ; 
Your grace therein may hap receive, 
With others, for your part 
The dent of death : in those affairs 
All persons are alike : 



CAMBYSES. 

The heart courageous oftentimes 
tIis detriment doth seek ; 
It's best therefore for te permit 
A ruler of your land 
Te sit and judge with equity» 
When things of righ are scann'd. 
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My ace doth yield te this your talk, 
Te be thus new it shall : 
My Knight, therefore prepare yourself 
Sisamnes for te call : 
A judge he is of prudent ski]l, 
Even he shall bear the sway, 
In absence mine, when frein the land 
I de depart my way. 

KNIGHT. 

Your Knight before your grace even here 
Himself hath ready prest, 
With willing heart for to fulfil, 
As your graee rnade request. [Exit. 

COUNCIL. 

Pleaseth your gTace, I judge of hîm 
To be a man right fit ; 
For he is learned in the law, 
tIaving the gfft of wit : 
In your grace's precinct I do hot view 
For ita meeter man ; 
His learning is of good ettect, 
Bring proof thereof I can. 
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I do hot know what is his life. 
His conscience hid from me, 
I doubt n0t but the fear of God 
Before lfis eyes to be. 

LORD. 

Report declares, he is a man 
That to tfimself is nigh ; 
One that favoureth much the world, 
And too much sets thereby : 
But this I say of certainty, 
If he your goEace succeed, 
In your absence but for a while, 
He will le warn'd indeed 
1o injustice for to frequeng, 
1o partial judge to prove, 
But rule all things with equity, 
To win your grace's love. 

KING. 

Of that he shall a warning have 
My hests tbr to obey ; 
Great punishment for Iris offence 
Against him will I lay. 

COUNCIL. 

Behold, I see lfim now agess, 
And enter into place. 

SISAMNES. 

0 puissant prince and mighty ldng, 
The gods preserve your grae ! 



YOllr ace's message came to nle 
¥our will purporting forth : 
With 'grateful mind Iit received, " 
According to mine oath, 
Erecting then myself with speed, 
/3efore your. grace's eyes, 
The tenor of your princely will 
From yOu for to agnise. 

KING. 
Sisamnes, this the whole effect, 
The which for you I sent : 
Our mind it is to elevate, 
You to great preferment. 
2Iy grace, and gracious Council eke, 
Hath chose you for this cause : 
In judquent you do office bear, 
Which have the s -kill in laws ; 
We think that you accordingly 
}y justice rule will deal, 
That tbr offence none shall have causo 
Of vrong you to appeal. 

ISAMNES. 
Abundant thanks unto your grace 
For tkis benignity : 
To you his Council in like case, 
With lords of clemency. 
What so your grace to me permits, 
Lf I therein offend, 
Such execution then commence, 
And use it to this end. 
That all other Çoy that my deed) 
Example so may take ; 
OEo admonish them to flee the saine, 
]3y fear it may them make. 
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KINC.. 

Then according to your word, 
If you therein offend, 
I assure you even from my breast 
Correction shall extend. 
From Persia I mean to go 1 
Into the Egypt land, 
Them to convince by force of arms, 
And win the upper hand. 
While I therefore absent shall be, 
I do you full permit, 
As governor in this my right, 
In that estate to sit, 
For to detect, and eke correct, 
Those that abuse my grace : 
This is the total of my will ; 
Give answer in this case. 

SISAINES. 

Unworthy much (0 prince) ara I, 
And for this gift unfit ; 
:But sith that it hath pleased your grace, 
That I in it must sit, 
I do avouch unto my death, 
According to my skill, 
With equity for to observe 
¥our grace's mind and will ; 
And nought from it to swerve indeed, 
But sincerely to stay : 
Else let me taste the penalty, 
As I before did say. 

1 [MJght hot this incident have suggestcd to Shakespeare 
the leading one in « Measure for lIeasure »' ? ] 
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KINGo 
Vell then of this authority 
I give you full possession. 

SISA_MNES. 
And I wiH it fulfil also, 
As I have ruade profession. 

KING. 

My Council, then, let us depart, 
A small stay to make : 
To Egypt land now forth with speed 
]Vly voyage I will take. 
Strike up your drums us fo rejoice, 
To hear the varlike sound : 
Stay you here, Sisamnes, judge, 
And look well to your bound. 
[Exeunt KING, LORD, and COUNCIL. 

SISA_MNES. 

Even now the king hath me extoll'd, 
And set me up aloft ; 
low may I wear the brodered guard, 
And lay in down-bed soft ; 
lqow may I purchase bouse and land, 
And bave all at my will ; 
Now inay I bufld a princely place, 
hly Inind for to fulfil ; 
lXlow may I abrogate the law, 
As I shall think it good ; 
If any one me now offend, 
I may demand lais blood. 
According to the proverb old, 
:My mouth I will up make ; 
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N'ow if doth lie ail in my hand, 
To leave or else to take ; 
To deal with justice to my bound, 
And so to lire in hope : 
But oftentimes the birds be gone, 
W]lile one for nest doth grope. 
Do well or ill I date avouch, 
Some exil on me will speak : 
.No. truly yet I do hot mean 
The king's precepts to break 
To place I mean for to return 
My duty to thlfil. 

Eter t] ÇI¢E with an old calocaze m 
his head, an old pail about hi hip for 
harns, a ¢cummer and a potlid b$t his 
skie, and a rake oi Iris sloulder. 

JIIDEXTER. 

Stand away, stand away, for the passion of God ; 
Harnessed I ara, prepared to the field : 
I would have been content at home to bave bod, 
]ut I ara sent forth with my spear and shield. 
I ara aæpointed to fight against a snail, 1 
And Wi -lkin Wren the ancient shall bear ; 
I doubt hot but against him to prevail, 
To be a man my deeds shall declare. 
If I overcome him, then a butterfly takes his part, 
I-Iis weapon must be a blue speckled hen : 
]ut you shall sec me overthrow him with a fart, 
So without conquest he shall go home agaim 
If I overcome him, I must fight with a fly, 
And a black pudding the fly's weapon must be : 

 [This incident was no doubt suggested by a well-kuown 
1)assage in the earlier play of "Thersitea"] 
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Af the first blow on the ground he shall lie, 
I will be sure fo thrusç him through he mouth to 
the knee. 
To conquesç these fellows the man I will play, 1 
l-Ia, ha, ha, now ye will make me to stalle,. 
To see, if I can ail men beguile. 
Ha, my naine  my naine would you so fain know ? 
Yea, i-wis, shaIl ye, and that with ail speed : 
I bave forgot it, therefore I cannot show ; 
Ha, ha, now I bave it, I have it indeed. 
My naine is Ambidexter : I simaify one 
That with both hands finely can play ; 
Now with king Cambyses, and by and by gone : 
Thus do I run this and that way.. 
For while I mean with a soldier to be, 
Then give I a leap to Sisamnes the judge ; 
:I dare avouch, ye shall Iris destruction see: 
To ail kind of estates I mean for to trudge. 
Ambidexter, nay, he is a fellow if" ye knew ail : 
Cease for awhilê ; hereafter hear more ye shalL 
Enter three t:ufians, HtrF, RUF, and 
SNUFF, singinç. 
HUFF. 
Gog's flesh and his wounds, these wars rejoiee my 
hear ; 
By lais wounds, I hope to do well, for my par : 
By Gog's hear, the worhl shall go evil, if I do no 
shiï ; 
At some ohl carl's bouger I mean for to lift. 
By his flesh, nose, eyes, and ears, 
I will venter void of all tares : 

1 Here is evidently a line omitted, which it is impossible 
to supply by conjecture. 
VOL. IV. bi 
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He is hOt a soldier that doth fear any doubt ; 
If that he would bring his purpose about. 

SNUFF. 
Fear that fear list, it shall not be I : 
By Gog's wounds, I will make some neck stand 
awry ; 
If I lose my share, I swear by Gog's heart, 
Then let another take up my part. 

I-IUFF. 
Yet I hope to corne the richest soldier away. 

If a man ask ye, ye may hap to say nay. 

SNUFF. 
Let al] men get what they can, not to lese I hope : 
Wheresoever I go in, each corner I will grope. 

IBIDEXTER. 
Vhat, and ye run into the corner of some pretty 
maid  
S.xUrT. 
To grol»e there, good fel/ow, I will hOt be afraid. 
HtrrT. 
Gog's wounds, what art thou that with us dost mell ? 
Thou seemest to be a soldier, the truth fo tell ; 
Thou seemest to be harnessed, I cannot tel/how : 
I think he came lately from riding some cow ; 
Such a deformed slave did I never see: 
laff, dost thou know him ? I lray thee, tel] m 
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:No, by my troth, fellow Huff, I never see him before. 

SNUFF. 

As for me I care not, if I never see him more. 
Corne, let us run his arse against the post. 

A_IBIDEXTER. 

Ah, ye slaves, I will be with you at the host : 
Ah, ye knaves, I will teach ye how ye shall me 
deride. [Here let him swinge them about. 
Out of my sight ; I can ye not abide. 
Now, goodman pouchmouth, I ara a slave with you t 
Now bave at ye afresh again even now : 
Mine arse against the post you will run ? 
But I will make ye from that saying to turn. 

HUFF. 

I beseech ye heartily tobe content. 

I insure you, by mine honesty, no hurt we meant : 
:Beside that, again, we do hot knock- what ye are ; 
Ye know, that sohliers their stoutness will declare. 
Therefore, ff we bave anyt]fing offendcd, 
:Pardon our rudeness, and it shall be amended. 

Yea, God's pity, begdn ye to entreat nie ? 
Have at ye once agaîn ! by thu mats, I will beat ye. 
[Fight again. 
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Gog's heart, let us kill him ; surfer no longer. 
[ Draw tIeir swords. 
SNtrF. 
Thou slave, we will see, if thou be the stronger. 
Strike off s head atone blow: 
That we be soldiers, Gog's heaoe, let h know. 
BIDEXTER. 
O' the passion of God, I bave done, hy e honesty: 
$ l take y part hereafter verily. 
Then, c«,ntent ; let us aoEee. 
Shake hands th me, I shake han th thee  
e are fl of cotesy, that  the best ; 
And you take eat pa, ye are a maerly guest. 
y, masters, do you not ow me  the truth to 
me ll 
'o, trust us, hot ve well. 
y, I ara Ambidexter, whom my solers do love. 
Gog's hea, to have thy ¢ompany needs we must 
prove. 
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We must play with both hands with our hostess 
and host, 
Play with both hands, and score on the post, 
Now and then with our captain for many a delay, 
We will hot stick with both hands to play. 

AMBIDEXTER. 

The honester man ye, ye may me trust. 

By lfis heart, she looks for gifts by and by. 

ERETRIX. 

What, Master Ruff, I cry you mercy ; 
The last time I was with you, I got a broken head, 
And lay in the street ail night for want of a bed. 

NUFF. 

Gog's wounds, kiss e, my trull so white. 
In thee I swear is all my delight ; 
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If thou shouldest have had a broken head for my 
sake, 
I would bave rnade his head to ache. 
[ERETRIX. 
Vhat, Master Ambidexter 
AMI3IDEXTER. 
:Mistress hleretrix, I thought not fo see you here 
There is no remêdy ; at rneethag I must bave a ldss. 
[ERETRIX. 
Vhat, man  I will hot stick for that, by Giss. 
[£ï. 
A3IBIDEXTER. 
So now, gramercy, I 1,ray thee be gone. 
IEP, ETRL. 
N.y, soft, my friend ; I mean fo bave one : 
Nay, soft ; I swear, and if ye were my brother, 
]3efore I let go, I will bave another. [Kiss, hiss, 
Itu. 
Gog's hear, the whore wotdd no kiss me yet. 
E1RTRIX, 
If I be a whore, thou ar  knave, then i [s quia. 
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]3ut hear'st thou, lIeretrix  with who this night 
wilt thou lie I 

IERETRLY 

With him that giveth tlm most money. 

I-IuFF. 

Gog's heart, I have no_ money in pttrse, ne yet in 
clout. 

IERETRIX. 

Then get thee hence, and pack like a lout. 

Adieu, like u whore. 

[E«it HUFF. 

][ERETRIX. 

Farewell, like a brave. 

-Gog's halls, M_istress Meretrix, now he is gone, 
match ye shall make straight with me; 
will give thee sL-¢pence to lie one night with thee. 

[ERETRIX. 

43og% heart, slave, dost thou thînk I ara a six- 
penny jug ? 
1o, wis ye, Jack, I look a little more smug. 



18 i C.kMBYSES. 
I will give her eighteenpence to serve me first. 
IERETIIX. 
Gramercy, Snuff, thou art hot the worst. 
By Gog's he,rt, she were better be hanged, to for- 
ske me, an,l take thee. 
SNUFF. 
Were she so I that shall we see. 
RUVF. 
By Gog's heart, my dagger into her I will thrust. 
SN['FF. 
Ah, ye boy, ye would doit, and ye du'st ! 
AMBIDEXTER. 
Peace, my masters ; ye shall hot fight : 
He that draws first, I will him smite. 
RVF. 
Gog's wounds, lIaster SnoE, axe ye so lusty . 
S.'trFF. 
G% s $ides, hIaster Puff, axe ye so crusty ? 
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UFF. 
¥ou may happen to see. 

Do what thou darest to me. 
[Here draw and fight, lIere site must lay on 
and coil them both, the VICE must run hts 
way for fear, SNVFF fling dowrt his sword 
and bucMer, and run his way. 

]ERETRIX. 
Gog's sides, knaves, seeing to fight ye be so rough, 
Defend yourselves, for I will We ye both enough : 
I will teach you how ye shall fall out for me ; 
Yea, thou slave Snuff, no more blows wilt thou 
bide ? 
To take thy heels a time hast thou spied ? 
Thou villain, seeing Snuff has gone away, 
A little better I mean thee to pay. 
[He falleth down, she falleth tpon him, and 
beats him, and taketh awal/ his weapon.] 

UFF. 
AI, good Mistress lIeretrLx, no more ; 
My legs, sides, and arms with beating be sore. 

IIEVETRIX. 
Thou , soklier, and loose thy weapon ! 
Go hence, sir boy ; say, a woman hath thee beaten. 

UFF. 
Good Mistress Meretrix, my weapon let me have ; 
Take pity on me, mine honesty to save ! 
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If it be known this repulse I sustain 
It will redound to my ignomy and shame. 

If thou wilt be my man, and wait upon me, 
OEhis sword and buclder I will give thee. 

RU-FF. 

I win o all at your commamlment ; 
As servant to you I will be obedient. 

MERETRIX. 

Then let me see how before me ye can go. 
When I speak to you, ye shall do so : 
Off wîth your cap at place and at board : 
t'orsooth, Mistress Meretrix, at every word, 
Tut, tut, in the camp such soIdiers there be ; 
One good woman would beat away two or three. 
YVell, I ara sure, cust-mers tarry at home : 
]Iannerly, before : and let us begone. [Exempt. 

'lter fl_LBIDEXTER. 

z-IBIDEXTER. 

O' the passion of God, be they here still or no ? 
I durst not abide to see her beat them so. 
I may say to you I was in su¢h a fright : 
:Body of me, I see the hair ofmy head stand upright. 
"When I saw ber so hard upon them Iay, 
0' the passion of God, thought I, she will be with 
me alaOla. 
I ruade no more ado, but avoided the thrust, 
And to my legs began for to trust ; 



And fell  lughing fo myself, when I was once 
gone : 
Itis wisdom (quoth I), by the mass, to save one. 
Then into this place I htended to trudge, 
Thinking to meet Sisamnes the judge. 
Behold, where he cometh, I will him meet ; 
And like  gentleman I mean lfim to greet. 

Eter SISAMNES. 

SISK3INES. 

Since that the king's grace's majesty in office did 
me set, 
Vhat abtmdance of wealth to me IMght I get ? 
:Now and then some vantage I achieve, 
Much more yet may I take ; 
But that I fear uuto the -kiug 
Th,t some complaint will make. 

AMBIDEXTER. 
Jesu, lIa, ster Sisamnes, you are unwise. 

SISA]INES. 

Yhy so  I pray ye, let me mise, 
What, Master Ambidexter, is it you ? 
:Now welcome to me, I make God . vow. 

A_MBIDEXTER. 

,.Iesu, Master Sisamnes, with me you are well ac- 
quainted : 
]3y me rulers may be trimly painted. 
Ye are unwise, if ye take hottirne while ye may : 
If ye will hotnow, when ye would, ye shall have 
nay. 



188 CAMBYSES. 

What is he, that of you dare make exclamation, 
Of your wrong-dealings to inake exl)lication  
Can you hot play with both hands, and turn with 
the wind  
SISAINES. 
Be]ieve ine, your words draw deep in iny inind, 
In ¢olour wise unto this day 
To bribes I bave inclined : 
]Iore the saine for to tYequent 
Of truth I ara now ininded. 
Behold, even now unto ine suitors do proceed. 

SMALL HABILITY. 
I beseech you here, good nlaster judge, 
A poor inan's cause fo tender ; 
('ondeinn ine hot in wrongful wise, 
That never was offender. 
You know right well, iny right it is, 
I have uot for to give ! 
¥ou take away froin me iny due, 
That should iny cnrpse relieve. 
The Coinnmns of ynu do coinplain, 
From thein y«»u devocate ; 
With anguish great and grievous words 
Their hearts do penetrate. 
Froin ' Hgh you fell unto the Tong, 
Your private gain to win ; 
You violate the siinple inan, 
And count it for no sin. 

SISAMNES. 
Hold thy tongue, thou prattling knave, 
And We to ine reward ; 

a [Old eopy, the.] 
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:Else in this wise, I tell thee truth, 
Thy tale will hot be heard. 
Ambidexter, let us go hence, and let 
alone. 

the knave 

AlgBIDEXTER. 
Farewell, Small I-Iability, for help now get ye none. 
Bribes bath corrupt him, good luws to pollute. 
[Exeunt. 
SMALL HAILITY. 

A naughty man that will hOt obey the king's con- 
stitute. 
With heavy heart I will return, 
Till God redress my pain. [Exit. 

Enter SIAIE, witIt a trump blad'. 

From among the grisly ghosts I corne, 
From tyrant's testy train ; 
Unseemly Shame of sooth I ara, 
Procured to make plain 
The odious facts and shameless dêeds 
That Cambyses king doth use ; 
Xll piety and virtuous hfe 
Hê doth it clean refuse. 
Lechery and drunkenness 
He doth it much frequent; 
The ter s kind ta imitate 
He bath given full consent. 
Ite nought esteems his Council grave, 
Ne virtuous bringing up ; 
But dafly still receives the drink 
Of damned vice's cup : 
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He can bide no instruction, 
He takes so great delight 
In working of iniquity, 
For fo frequent Iris spite : 
As faine doth sound the royal trump 
Of worthy men and trim, 
So shame doth blow with strained blast 
The trump of shame on him. 

[Ex. 

.Eater the KING, LORD, IRA.XASPES, ad SIS!LMNES. 

KING. 

My judge, since my departure hence, 
Have you used judgment right  
If faithful steward I ye find 
The saine I will requite. 

SISAINES. 
lo doubt, your grace shall hOt once hear 
That I bave done amiss. 

PR.XASPES. 

I much rejoice to hear so good news as this. 

.Enter CoMxtoxs' CRY running iz, sl»ea] this verse, 
rjo out aijain £astil. 

COMMONS' CRY. 

A_las, alas, how are the Commons oppressed 
By that vile judge, Sisamnes by name ? 
I do hot know, how it should be redressed ; 
To amend ]ris lire no whit he doth frame. 



ci¥ss. 19 l 

We are undone, and thrown out of door, 
His damnable dealing doth us so torment : 
Af his hand we can find no relief nor succour. 
God grant him grace for to repent. 
[Run away o'ying. 
Ki'c. 
Vhat doleful cries be these, vay lord, 
That sound do in my ear  
Intelligence ff you ean give, 
Unto your king declare. 
To me it seemeth my Commons ail 
They do lainent and cT 
Out at  Sisamnes judge most chief, 
Even now standing us hy. 

IRA..ASPES. 

Even so (0 ldng) it seem'd to me, 
As you rehearsal ruade ; 
I doubt the judge culpable be 
In some respect or trade. 

ISA3INES. 

:Redoubted king, bave no mistrust, 
No whit your mind dismay ; 
There is hot one that can me charge, 
Or ought against me 1,%y. 

Ettler C03I_MONS' CO3I_PL.kINT, ot] 1)ROOF ai 
T,L. 

C03ISIONS' COSIPLAINT. 

Commons' Complaint I represent, 
With thrall of doefttl state, 

a [Old copy, of..] 



192 

CAMBYSES. 

By urgent cause erected forth 
lIy grief for to dilate. 
Unto the ldng I will prepare 
lIy misery to tell, 
To bave relief of this my grief, 
And fettered feet so fell. 
Redoubted prince and mighty king, 
lIyself I prostrate here ; 
Vouchsafe (O ldng) with me to bear 
For this that I appear. 
With humble suit I pardon crave 
Of your most royal grace, 
To give me leave my mind to break, 
]efore you in this place. 

KING. 
Commons' Complaint, keep nothing back, 
Fear hot thy tale to tell ; 
Vhate'er he be within this land 
That hath hot used thee well, 
As prince's mouth shall sentence give, 
He sha|l receive the same ; 
Unfold the secrets of thy breast, 
For I extinguish blame. 

COMMONS' COMPLAINT. 

God preserve your royal grace, 
And send you blissful days, 
That all your deeds might still accord 
To give to  God the praise. 
5Iy complaint is (0 mighty king) 
Against that judge you by ; 
Vihose careless deeds, gain to receive, 
Hath ruade the Commons cry : 

 [ Old copy, te.] 
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He, by taking bribes and gifts, 
The poor he doth oppress, 
Taking relief from infants young, 
Widows and fatherless. 

KING. 
Untruthful traitor and corrupt judge, 
How likest thou this complaint ? 
Forewarning I to thee did give, 
Of this to make restraint : 
And ha.st thou donc this devilish dê,ed, 
Mine ire for to aug,ment ? 
I sentence ve, thou Judas judge ; 
Thou shalt thy deed repent. 

SISAMNES. 
puissant prince, it is hot so, 
His complaint I deny. 

COMMONS' COMPLAINT. 

If it be not so (most mighty -king), 
In place then let me die : 
Behold that I have brought with me 
Both Proof and Trial truc, 
To stand even here, and sentence give, 
What by him did ensue. 

I)ROOF. 

I Proof do him in this appeal, 
He did the Commons wrong ; 
Unjustly he with them hath dealt, 
His greedy  was so strong : 
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His heart did covet in to get, 
He cared hot which way ; 
The poor did lese their due and right, 
Because they wont  to pay 
Unto him for bribes indeed, 
This was his wonted use : 
Whereas your grace good laws did make, 
He did the saine abuse. 

OERIAL. 
I Trial here to verify 
What Proof doth now unfold, 
To stand against him in his wrong, 
As now I dare be bol& 

KING. 
How likest thou this, thou caitiff vile  
Canst thou the saine deny . 
SISAINES. 
O noble "king, forure my fact : 
I yield to thy mercy. 
KII'. 
Complaint and Proof, redress will I 
Ail this your misery : 
DepaI with speed from whence you came, 
And straight command by me 
The execution-man to eome 
Before my grace with baste. 
ALL. 
For to fulfil this your request, 
No rime we mean to waste. [E«emttlveytlree. 

 [Old copy, ant.] 
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KING. 

My lord, before my grace go call 
Otian, this judge's son ; 
And he shall hear, and also see, 
What his father bath done. 
The father he shall surfer death, 
The son his room succeed ; 
And if that he no better prove, 
So likewise shall he speed. 

IRAXASPES. 

As your grace bath commandment given, 
I mean for to fulfiL [,çtep aside andfetch him. 

KING. 

Accursed judge, couldst thou consent 
To do this cursed iii ? 
According unto thy demand, 
Thou shalt for this thy guilt 
Receive thy death before mine eyes : 
Thy blood it shall be spilt. 

IRAXASPES. 

Behold (0 king) Sisamnes' son 
Before you doth appear. 

KING. 

Otian, this is my mind, 
Therefore to me corne near : 
Thy father here for judgment wrong 
Procured bath his death, 
And thou his son shalt him succeed, 
When he bath lost his breath ; 
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And if that thou dost once offend, 
As thou seest thy father have, 
In like wise thou shalt surfer death, 
No mercy shall thee save. 
OTLN. 
O mlghty king, vouchsafe your grace 
My father to remit ; 
Forgive his fault, his pardon I 
Do ask of you as yet. 
Alas, although my father bath 
Your princely heart offendeà, 
Amends for miss he wiIl now make, 
And faults shall be amended. 
Instead of his requested life, 
ileaeth your grace take mine : 
This offer I as tender child, 
So duty doth me binà. 

KINGo 

Do hot entreat my grace no more, 
For he shall die the death ; 
Where is the execution-man, 
Him to bereave of breath  

. er EXECUTION. 

EXECUTION. 

At hand and, if it like your grace, 
My duty to dispatch ; 
In hope that I, when deed is done, 
A good reward shall catch. 

KING. 
Dispatch with sword this judge's lire, 
Extinguish fear and cares : 
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So done, draw thou lais cursed skin 
Straight over both his ears. 
I will see the office done, 
And that before mine eyes. 

EXECUTION. 

To do the thing my king commands, 
I give the enterprise. 

ISAMNES. 

Otian, my son, the king to death 
By law hath me condemned ; 
And you in room and office mine 
His grace's will bath placed : 
Use justice therefore in this case, 
And yield unto no wrong, 
Lest thou do purchase the like death, 
Ere ever it be long. 

OTIAN. 

O father dear, these words to hear, 
That thou must die by force, 
Bedews my cheeks with stilled tears ; 
The king hath no remorse. 
The grievous grief and strained sighs 
My heart doth break in twain, 
And I deplore, most woful chfld, 
That I should see you slain. 
O false and fickle frowning dame, 
That turneth as the wind, 
Is this the joy in father's age, 
Thou me assign'st to find ? 
O doleful day, unhappy hour, 
That loving child should see : 
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His father dear before his face, 
Thus put to death should be. 
Yet, ïather, give me blessing thine, 
And let me once embrace 
Thy comely corpse in folded arms, 
And kiss thy ancient face. 

SISAMNES. 

0 chi]d, thou makes mine eyes to run, 
As rivers do, by stream ; 
My leave I take of thee, my son, 
Beware of this my beam. 

KING. 

Dispatch even now, thou man of death ; 
No longer seem to stay. 

EXECUTION. 

Corne, Master Sisamnes, corne on your way, 
My office I must pay ; 
Forgive therefore iny deed. 

SISA_MNES. 

I do forgive it thee, my friend ; 
Dispatch therefore with speed. 
[,Smite him in the neck with a sword fo 
xignif3 hi death. 

Behold (0 king), how he doth bleed, 
Being of liïe bereft. 
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KING. 

In this wise he shall not yet be left. 
Pull his skin over his ears, 
To make his death more vile : 
A wretch he was, a cruel thief, 
My Commons to beguile. 
[Flags Itim wiI « false 

What ehild is he of nature's mould 
Could bide the saine to see, 
His father flead in this wise  
O, how it grieveth me ! 

KING. 

Otian, thou seest thy father dead, 
And thou art in his room : 
If thou beest proud as he bath been, 
Even thereto shalt thou corne. 

OTIAN. 

0 king, to me this is a glss : 
With grief in it I view 
Example that unto your race 
I do hot prove untrue. 

PR.4Y.ASPES. 

Otitn, convey your father hence 
To tomb where he shall lie. 

OTIAN. 

And if it please your lordship, 
It shall be done by and by. 
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Good execution-man, for need 
Help me with him away. 

F_,XECUTION. 

I will fulfil, as you to me did say. 
[They take him 

KING. 

Iy lord, now that my grace hath seen, 
That finish'd is this deed, 
To question mine ve 'tentive ear, 
And answer make with speed. 
Have hot I done a gracious deed, 
To redress my Commons' woe 

1)RAXASPES. 

Yea, truly, if it please your grace, 
Ye have indeed done so : 
But now (0 "king) in friendly wise 
I counsel you in this ; 
Certain vices for to leave, 
That in you placed is : 
The vice of drunkenness (0 "king) 
"qaich doth you sore infect, 
With other great abuses, whicl 
I wish you to detect. 

KINO. 

Peace, my lord ; .what needeth this ? 
Of this I will hOt hear : 
To palace now I will return, 
And there to make good cheer. 
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God Bacchus ho bestows lais gifts, 
Ve bave good store of wine ; 
And also that the ladies be 
Both passing brave and fine : 
But, stay ; I see a lord now corne, 
And eke a valiant knight. 
What news, my lord ? to see you here 
Ny heart it doth delight. 

Enter LORD and KNIGHT to meet 
LORD. 
No news (O king), but of duty corne, 
To wait upon your grace. 

KING. 

I thank you, my lord and lo6ng knight, 
I pray you with me trace. 
My lords and knight, I pray ye tell, 
I wil] not be offended : 
Am I worthy of any crime 
Once to be reprehended ? 

IRAXASPES. 

The Persians much praise your grace, 
But one thing discommend, 
In that to wine subject you be, 
Vherein you do offend. 
Sittt that the might of wine effect, 
Doth oft subdue your brain, 
lIy counsel is, to please their hearts, 
From it you would refrain. 
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LORD. 

.NTO, no, my lord, itis hot so ; 
For this of prince they tell, 
For virtuous proof and princely facts 
Cyrus he doth excel ; 
By that his grace by conquest great 
The F.g)Ttians did conx4nce ; 
Of him report abroad doth 1)ass, 
To be a worthy prince. 

KNIGHT. 

In person of Croesus I ansxver make, 
We may not his grace compare, 
In whole respect for to be like, 
Cyrus the king's father : 
In so much your grace bath yet no child, 
As Cyrus left behind, 
F.ven you I mean, Cambyses king, 
In whom I favour finEE 

KING. 
Crcesus said well h saying so: 
But, Praxaspes, tell me why, 
That to my mouth in such a sort 
Thou should avouch a lie, 
Of drunkenness me thus to charge : 
But thou with speed shalt see, 
"Vhether that I a sober king 
Or else a drunkard be. 
know thou hast a blissful babe, 
Wherein thou dost delight : 
Me to revenge of these thy words, 
I will go wreak this spire. 
"Vhen :I the most bave tasted wine, 
3Iy bow it shall be bent, 
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At heart of him even then to shoot 
Is now my whole intent : 
And if that I his heart can hit, 
The king no drunkard is ; 
If heart of his I do not kill, 
I yield to thee in this. 
Therefore, Praxaspes, fetch to me 
Thy youngest son with speed ; 
There is no way, I tell thee plain, 
But I will do this deed. 

IR&XASPES. 

Redoubted prince, spare my sweet child, 
He is mine only joy: 
I trust your grace to infant heart 
No such thing will employ. 
If thut his mother hear of this, 
She is so nigh ber flight, 
In clay her corpse will soon be shrn'd 
To pass from world's delght. 

KING. 

No more ado, go fetch me him, 
It shall be as I say : 
And if that I do speak the word, 
How dare ye once say nay ? 

IRA..ASPES. 
I will go fetch him to your grace  
But so, I trust, it shall hot be. 

KING. 
For fear of my displeasure grat, 
Go fetch him unto me. 
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Is he gone ? Now, by the gods, 
I will do as I say ; 
My lord, therefore, fill me some wine, 
I heartily you pray ; 
For I must drink to make my brain 
Somewhat intoxicate : 
When that the wine is in my head, 
O, trimly I can prate ! 

LORD. 
Here is the cup with filled wine, 
Thereof to take repast. 

KING. 

Give it me to drink it off, 
And see no wine be waste : [Drink. 
Once again enlarge this CUl», 
For I must it still taste : 1 [Dril'. 
By the gods, I think, of pleasant wine 
I cannot take my fill. 
Now drink is in, give me my bow, 
And arrows from sir knight ; 
At heart of child I mean to shoot, 
Hoping to cleave it right. 

KNIGHT. 

Behold (0 king) where he doth corne, 
His infant young in hand. 

PRA.XASPES. 
O mighty king, your grace behest 
With sorrow I have scann'd, 

 [Old copy, tate if 8till.] 
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And brought my child fro mother's knee, 
Before you to appear : 
And she thereof no whit doth know, 
That he in place is here. 

KING. 
Set him up my mark fo be, 
I will shoot at his heart. 

I:)RAXASPES. 
I beseech your grace hot so to do, 
Set this pretence 1 apart. 
Farewell, my dear and loving babe ; 
Come, kiss thy father dear ; 
A grievous sight to me it is, 
To see thee slain even here. 
Is this the gain now from the king 
For giving counsel good, 
Before my face with such despite 
To spill my son's heart-blood ? 
O heavy day to me this is 
And mother in like case. 

YUNG CHILD. 

0 father, father, wipe your face, 
I see the tears run from your eye : 
My mother is at home sewing of a band ; 
Alas, dear father, why do you cry ? 

KING. 
Before me as a mark now let him staml ; 
I will shoot at him my mind to fulfil. 

205 

[Intention.] 



206 CAMYSES. 

YOUNG CHILD. 

Alas, alas ! father, will you me kill  
Good 5aster King, do hot shoot at me, 
My mother loves me best of all. 

KING. 

I have despatched him, down he doth fall; [57wot. 
As right as a line his heart I bave hit : 
Nay, thou shalI see, Praxaspes, stranger news yet. 
My knight, with speed Ms heart cut out, 
And give it unto me. 

KNIGltT. 
It shall be done (0 mighty king) 
With all celerity. 

LORD. 

My lord Praxaspes, this had hot been, 
But your tongue must be walking ; 
To the king of correction 
You must needs be talking. 

PRAXSPS. 
No correction (my lord), but counsel for the best. 

KNIGHT. 
Here is the heart, according to your grace's behest. 

KING. 

Behold, Praxaspes, thy son's own heart : 
O, how well the saine was hit ! 
After this wine to do this deed, 
I thought it very fit : 



CA]IBYSES. 

--,07 

Esteem thou may'st rght well thereby, 
No drunkard is the king, 
That in the midst of all his cups 
Could do this valiant thing. 
My lord and knight, on me attend ; 
To palace we will go, 
And leave him here to take his son, 
3Arhen we are gone him fro. 

ALL. 

With MI our hearts we give consent 
To wait upon your grace. 

PRAX&SPES. 

A woful man (0 lord) ara I, 
To sec him in this case : 
My days I deem desires their end, 
This deed will hêlp me hênce, 
To bave the blossoms of my fiêld 
Destroy'd by violence. 

Enter OTHER. 

]][OTIIER. 

Alas, alas [ I do hear tell 
The -ldng hath kill'd my son : 
If it be so, woe worth the deed, 
That ever it was done. 
It is even so, my lord, I sec, 
How by him he doth weêp : 
What meant I, that from hands of him 
This ehild I did hot keep ] 
Alas [ husband and lord, what did you mean 
To feteh this ehild away ? 
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IRPES. 

O lady e, I little thought 
For to bave seen this day. 

]IOTHER. 

0 blissful babe, 0 joy of womb, 
Heart's comfort and delight, 
For counsel given unto the king, 
Is this thy just requite  
0 heavy day and doleful time, 
These mourning tunes to make ! 
With blubb'red eyes into my amas 
From earth I will thee take, 
And wrap thee in naine apron white : 
But O my heaT heart ? 
The spiteful pangs that it sustains 
Would make it in two to part : 
The death of this my son to see, 
O heavy mother now, 
That from thy sweet and sug'red joy 
To sorrow so shouldst bow. 
What grief in womb did I retain, 
Before I did thee see ? 
Yet at the ]ast, when smart was gone, 
What joy wert thou to me ? 
How tender was I of thy food 
For to preserve thy state  
How stilled I thy tender heart 
At times early and late  
With velvet paps I gave thee suck, 
With issue from my breast, 
And danced thee upon my knee 
To bring thee tmto rest. 
Is this the joy of thee I reap ? 
0 k5ng of tiger's brood ! 
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O t,er s whelp, hdst thou the heart, 
To sec this child's heart-btood 
Nature enforcêth me, alas ! 
I this wise to deplore ; 
To wring my hands, O wel-away, 
That I shouhl sec this hour ! 
Thy mother yet will kiss thy lips, 
Silk-soft ,nd pleasaut white ; 
With wringing hands lamenting for 
To sec thêe in this plight. 
:My lording dear, let us go home, 
Our mourning to augment. 

13RzXASPES. 

My lady dear, with henry heart 
To it I do consent : 
Between us both the child to bear 
Unto our lordly place. 

Enter AIBIDEXTER. 
flIBIDEXTER. 
Indeed, ,s ye say, I bave been absent a long space: 
But is hot my cousin Cutpurse with you in the 
meantime ? 
To it, to it, cousin ; and do your office fine. 
How like you Sisamnes for using of me  
He play'd with both hands, but he sped il] favour- 
edly. 
The king himsêlf was godly uptrained ; 
He professed virtue, but I think it was ïeigned : 
He plays with both hands good deeds and ill ; 
But it was no good deed Praxaspes' son for to kill : 
As he for the good deed on the judge was com- 
mended, 
For all his deeds else he is reprehended. 
VOL. IV. 0 
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The most evil-d£sposed person that ever was ; 
All the state of lais lire he would not let pass. 
Some good deeds he will do, though they be but 
few : 
The like things this tyrant Cambyses doth show. 
No goodness from him to none is exhibited ; 
But still maledctions abroad is distributed. 
And yet ye shall sec in the test of Iris race, 
"What infamy he will work ag,Mast his own grace. 
Whist, no more wor, ls: here cornes the ldng's 
brother. 

EMer LORD SMIRDIS, v'ith .kTTENDA_NCE and 
DILIGENCE. 

SMIRDIS. 

The 15ng's brother by birth ara I. 
Issued from Cyrus' loins : 
A grief to me it is to hear 
Of this the kng's repines. 
I like hot well of those lais deeds. 
That he doth still frequent : 
I wish to God, that other ways 
His mind he could content : 
Young I ana, and next to him, 
_No mo of us there be ; 
I would be glad a quiet realnl 
In this his reign to sec. 

TTENDANCE. 

hly lord, your good and willing heart 
The gods will recompense, 
In that your mind so pensive i 
For those lais great offence. 
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My lord, lais grace shall have a rime 
To pair and to amen,l : 
Happy is he that can escape, 
And hot his ,Tace offert,l. 
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DILIGENCE. 

If that wicked vice he coul,1 refrain, 
From wasting wine fi)rbear, 
A moderate lire he wotdd frequent, 
Amending this his square. 

AMBIDEXTER. 

1V[y lord, and ff your honour it shall please, 
I can inform you what is best fiJr your ea.se ; 
Let him alone, of his deeds do hot talk, 
Then by his side ye may qtfietly walk ; 
Aïter his death you shall be "king, 
Then may you reform each -khd of thing. 
:In the rnantime live quietly, do not with him deal; 
So shall it redound much to your weal. 

SMIRDI.% 
Thou say'st true, my friend, that is the best : 
I know not whether he love me, or do me detest. 

flTTENDANCE. 

Learn from hls company all that you may ; 
I faithful Attendance will your honour obey. 
If against your honour he take any ire, 
ttis grace is as like to kindle his tire, 
To your honour's destruction as otherwise. 
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I »ILIGENCE. 
Therefore, my lord, take good advice, 
And I Diligence your case wi]] so tender, 
That tu his race your honour sha]l be none 
offcndcr. 
MIRDIS. 
I thank you b«,th entire friends, with my honour 
still remain. 

flIBIDEXTER. 
Bhold, where the king dith corne with his train. 

çnter KING ad one LORD. 

} lording dear, and brother mine, 
I joy your state to see ; 
Surmising much what is the cause, 
Vou absent thus from me. 

t'leaseth your grace, no absence I, 
But ready to fulfil 
At all assays, my prince and kng, 
In that yottr grace me will : 
What I can do in true defence, 
To you, my lnnce, aright, 
In readiness I always ara 
To offer f(uoEh my might. 

KING. 
And I the like to you again 
Do here avouch the saine. 



ALL. 
For this your good agaeement here, 
ow prised be God'. naine. 
AMBIDEXTER. 
But hear ye, noble prince ; hark in your er : 
It is best to do as I did declare. 

My lord and brother Smirdis now, 
Tlfis is my mind and will, 
That you to court of mine return, 
And there to tarry still, 
Till my return within short spacç 
Your honour t'or to gTeet. 

3IIRDI.. 

At your behest so will I do, 
Tfll timo again we meet : 
lIy leave I take from you (O king) ; 
Even now I do del)art. 
['xeunt SMIRDIS, .-kTTENDANCE, alll 
I)ILIGENCE. 

Farewell lord and brother mine, 
Farewell with ail my heart. 
My lord, my brother Smirdis is 
Of youth and mauly might ; 
And in lais sweet and pleasant face 
My heart doth take deligh. 



CA3[BYSES. 

LORD. 

Yea, noble prince, if that your grace 
]3efore his honour die, 
He will succeed a 4rtuous "ldng, 
And rule with equity. 

KING. 
As you have said, my lord, he is 
Chief heir next my grace : 
And if I die to-morrow, nex 
He shall succeed my place. 
AMBIDEXTER. 
And ff iti, lease your q'ace (0 king), 
I heard iiim say, 
For your death unto the god[s,] 
Day and night he did pray : 
He would lire so vioEuously, 
And get him such a praise, 
That Faine l»y frump his due deserts 
His honour should up-raise. 
I-Ie said your grace deserved had 
The cursing «,f ail men ; 
That ye should never after him 
Get any 1,raise again. 
KING. 
Did he speak thus of my grace, 
In such desl, iteful wise  
Or else dos thou presume to 
My princely ears with lies  
LolD. 
I cannot think it in my hearL 
Eha he would repor 
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KING. 

How sayst thou  speak the truth, 
Was it so or no ? 

AMBI]gEXTER. 

I think so, if it please your grace, but I cannot tell. 

Thou i)lay'st with both hands, now 
well, 
:But ibr to put all doubts aside, 
And to raake hira lese his hope, 
I-Ie shall die by dent of sw,»rd, 
Or else by chokin.g 
Shall he succee, l wh,.n I ara gone, 
To bave nmre praise than I ? 
Were he ïather. as brother faine, 
I swear that he shall die. 
T,, pala«e faine I will therefore, 
His d.ath for to pursu. 

I perceive 

[Exit. 

AMBIDEXTER. 

Are ye gone ? straightway I will follow you. 
How like ye now, ray raasters  doth llOt this gear 
cotton ? 
The proverb old is verified, soon ripe and soon 
rotten. 
He will n0t be quiet, till lfis brother he "kill'd : 
His delight is wholly to have lus blood spill'd. 
Marry, sir, I told lrira a notable lie : 
If it were to do again, raan, I durst doit, I. 
Marry, when I had done, toit I dttrst hot stand : 
Thereby you raay perceive I use to tday with each 
hand. 
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But how now, cousin Cutpurse  ith whom play 
you ? 
Take heed, for lais hand is groping even now : 
Cousin, take heed, if ye do secretly gTope ; 
If ye be taken, cousin, ye must look through a 
rope. [Exit. 

Enter LORD SMIRDIS aloze. 

MIRDIS. 

I ara wand'ring alone, here and there to walk ; 
The court is so unquiet, in it I take no joy : 
Solitary to myself now I may talk ; 
If I could rule, I wist what to say. 

Enter CUELTY and hIURDER with bloody hands.. 

My coequal partner Murder, corne away ; 
From me long thou may'st not stay. 

]IURDER. 

Yes, from thee I may stay, but hot thou from me : 
Therefore I have a prerogative above thee. 

(RUELTY. 

But in this case we must together abide : 
Corne, corne ; Lord Sndrdis I have spied : 
Lay banals on ]Mm with all festination, 
That on ]Mm we may work our indignation. 

SMIRDIS. 

ttow now, my friends  What have you to da. 
with me  
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IURDER. 

King Cambyses hath sent us unto thee, 
Commanding us straitly without mercy or fav,»ur, 
Upon thee to bestow our behaviour ; 
With Cruelty to murder you, and make you away. 
[.Strike him bt divers 2olaces. 

Yet pardon me, I heartily you pray : 
Consider, the king is a tyrant tyrannious ; 
And all his doings be damnable and pernici,,us : 
Favour me therefore, I chd him never offend. 

CRUELTY. 

OEo favour af ail ; yotu- lith is at m eud. 
Even now I strike his body to wound : 
]3ehold, now his blood springs ou on the grotmEE 
lA little bladder of vinegar pricked. 

IURDER. 

Xow he is dead, let us 1,resent him to the -king. 

CRUELTY. 

Lay to your hand, away him to bring. [Exeuut. 

Fnter ._MBIDEXTER. 

zMBIDEXTER. 

O' the passion of God, yon, ler is a heavy court : 
Some weeps, some wails, and some make great 
sport. 
Lord Smirdis by Cruelty and 3Iurder is slain : 
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But, Jesus ! for want ofhim, how some do complain ! 
If I should bave had a thousand pound, I could 
hot forbear weeping. 
:Now Jesu. bave his blessed soul in keeping ! 
Ah good lord to think on him, how it doth me 
grieve ! 
I cannot forbear weeping, ye may me believe. [ Weep. 
O my heart ! how my pulses do beat : 
With sorrowSfi lamentations I ara in such a heat. 
Ah my heart ! how for him it doth sorrow ! 
:Nay, I bave done in faith now, and God give you 
good morrow ! 
Ha, ha, weep! nay, laugh, with both hands to 
play ; 
The king through his cruelty bath ruade him away. 
But hath hot he wrought a most wicked deed  
]ecause king after him he should not proceed, 
His own natural brother, and having no more, 
To procure his death by violence sore ; 
In spite because his brother should never be king, 
I-Iis heart being wicked consented to this thing. 
:Now he hath no more hrothers nor kindred alive : 
If the -kJng use this gear still, he cannot long thrive. 

E,ter HOB and Lo. 
HOB. 
God's hat, neghbours, corne away ; t's time fo 
market to go. 
Lo. 
God's vast, neighbour, zay ye zo ? 
The clock bath stricken vive, ich think, by lakin : 1 

 [By out lady.] 
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Bure vay,  oEom sleep cham hot very well waken. 
But, neighbour Hob, ueighbotrr Hob, what bave ye 
to zell  
HoB. 
:Bure troth, neighbour Le»b, fo you I chil tell : 
Chave two goslings and a chine of good pork ; 
There is no vatter between this and York. 
Cha'e a pot of strawberries and a calf's head, 
A zennight zince to-morrow it bath been dead. 

LOB. 

Chave a sec, re of cggs and ,,f butter a pound : 
Yesterday a nest (,f goodly young rabbits I vound. 
Chave forty things mo, of more and of less ; 
lIy l,rain is hot very good them fo express. 
But God's bat, neighbour, wot'st what  

Hc,B. 
1N-o, n«, well, neighbour, wha 's tha ? 

:Brun vay, neighbour, toaster ldng is a zhrode lad ; 
Zo God help me and holidam, I think the vool be 
mad : 
Zome zay he deal cruelly, his brother he did kill ; 
And also a goodly young lad's heart-blood he did 
si, iii. 
Ho. 

Vorbod of God, neighbour, has he played such a 
voolish deed . 

1 [By my faith ; and a little further on we have bure 
troth--ly my troth.] 
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..MBIDEXTEIL 

Goodman Hob and goodman Lob, God be your 
speed : 
As you two towards market did 1 walk, 
Of the king's cruelty I did hear you talk, 
I [usure you he is a king most vile and pernicious ; 
His doings and life are odious and -icious. 

LOB. 
It were a good deed zomebody would break 
head. 
HOB. 
]um vay, neighbour Lob, I chould he were dead. 

.AM'BYDF_XTER. 
So would I, Lob and Hob, with all my heal. 
Now with both hands will ye sec me play my 
part ? [Ad4e. 
Ah, ye whoreson traitorly knaves ; 
Hob and Lob, ou upon you, laves ! 

LOB. 
And thou call'st me knave, thou art another : 
:My naine is Lob, and Hob my nex-t neighbour. 

AMBIDEXTER. 

Hob and Lob, ah ye country patches ! 
Ah ye fools ! ye have ruade wrong matches ; 
Ye have spoken treason against the king's grace : 
For it I will accuse ye before his face ; 
Then for the saine ye shall be martyr'd : 
At theleast ye shall be bang'd, drawn, and quartered. 

 [Old eopy, do.] 
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]-IOB. 

0 gentleman, ye shall have two pear-pies, and tell 
not of me. 

OB. 

By God, a vat goose ehill dve thee : 
I think no hurt, by my vather's soul I swear. 

HOB. 

Chave lived well all my life-time my neighbom's 
among, 
And ow chould be loth to corne to zuch wrong : 
To be hanged and quartered the grief would be 
gq'eat. 

OB. 

A foui evil on thee, Hob ! who bid thee on it treat ? 
¥or it was thou that first did him name. 

HOB. 
Ehou liest like a varlet, and thou zay'st the saine ; 
It was zuch a vo.li.sh Lob as thou. 

LOI3. 

Speak many words, and by Cod's nails I vow, 
Upon thy pate mv staff I will luy. 

AMBIDEXTER. 

]3y the mass, I will cause them to make a fray. 
[Ashle. 
Yea, Lob, thon sayest true, all came through him. 
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LOB. 

]3um vay, thou Hob, a little would make me 3e 
trim ; 
Give thee a zwap on thy nose, till thy heart ache. 

HOB. 

If thou darest, doit ; else, man, cry creke : 
trust, before thou hurt me, 
With mv staff chill make a Lob of thee. 
[Hem let them ficjlt with their staves, ot 
corne near another bg three or four yard.s ; 
the VICE ses t]tem o» as hard as le ca : 
one o.f their wives corne out, am_l all to be«t 
tire VICE,/te run ttv¢«/y. 

Enter ]LRIAN-MAY-BE-GOOD, HOB'S wife, runni»,.t 
in with a broom, and part thenz. 

O' the body of me, hus]mnd 
to fight  
For the passion of God, no more blows smite. 
Neighbours and friends so long, and novr to fall out ! 
What, in your age to seem so stout 
If I had hot parted ve, one had kill'd another. 

LOB. 

I had hot cared, I swear by God's mother. 

]IARIAN. 

Shake hands again at the request of me ; 
As ve bave been friends, so t¥iends still be. 
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HOBo 
]3um troth, cham content, and zay'st word, neigh- 
bour Lob ? 
Lo. 
ara content; agreed, neighbour Hob. 
[Shake hands, ar laugh heartily one at ano¢her. 

So, get you to market, no longer stay ; 
And with yonder knave let me make a fray. 

HOB. 

Content, wife Marian, chill do as thou dost say 
But buss me, ich pray thee, at going away. 
[F,.reo,t Ho, Lo. 

Thou whoreson knave and prickear'd boy, 
Why didst thou let them fight ? 
If one had kill'd another here, 
Couldst thou their deaths requite ] 
It bears a sign by this thy «he,l, 
A cowardly knave thou art ; 
Else wouldst thou draw that weapon thine, 
Lik a mon them to part. 

ASIBIDEXTER. 

W'hat, Marian-may-be-good, are you corne prat- 
tling  
Ye may hap get a box on the ear with your talk- 
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If they had kill'd c,ne aother, I had not cared a 
l,ease. 
[ llere let her swinge him with 1 ber broom, she 
gets l, im down, and he ber down, thus orre 
on the top of another ma "ke pastime. 

.d villaiu, myself on thee I must ease : 
Give Ine a hox on the ear ? that will I try ; 
SVho shall ],e toaster, thou shalt see by and by. 

AMISII tFXTER. 

O, no Inore, no Inore, I beseech you heartily; 
Even now I yield, and give you the Inastery. 
[Ru» his way out, whilst she is down. 

Ah knave, dost thou throw Ine down, and run thy 
way ? 
If he were here again, O, how I would him pay ! 
I will affer hirn ; and if I can him meet, 
With these mv nails his face I will greet. 

Enter a(ENU8 leading out ]ter son CUPID blind : 
he must bave a bow and two shqfts, one headed 
dth gohl and the other headed with lead. 

VENUS. 

Come forth, iny son, unto iny words 
Attentive ears resign : 
What I 1,retend, see you frequent, 
To force this gaine of mine. 

a [Old copy, in.] 
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The king a kinswoman bath, 
Adorn'd with beauty store ; 
And I wish that Diana's gits, 
They twain shall keep no more ; 
But use my silver sured gaine 
Their joys for to auvent. 
When I do speak to wound his heaoE, 
Cupid my son, consent: 
And shoot at him the shaft of love, 
That bears the head of gold, 
To wound his heart in lover's wise, 
His grief for to unfold. 
Though kin she be unto lais grace, 
That nature me expel, 
Against the course thereof he may, 
In my gaine please me well; 
Wheretbre, my son, do hot forget, 
Forthwith pursue the deed. 

CUPID. 
Mother, I mean for to obey, 
As you bave whole decreed : 
But you must tell me, mother dear, 
When ] shall arrow draw ; 
E]se your request tobe attain'd 
Will hot be wooEh a straw : 
I ara blind and cannot see ; 
But still do shoot by guess ; 
The poets well in places store 
Of my might do express. 

VENUS. 
Cupid my son, when time shall serve, 
That thou shalt do this deed, 
Then warning I to thee will give ; 
:But see thou shoot with speed. 
VOL. IV. P 
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Enfer LORD, LADY, AITING IAID. 

LORD. 

Lady dear, to king akin, 
Forthwith let us proceed 
To trace abroad the beauty fields, 
As erst we had decreed : 
The blowing buds whose savoury scents 
Our sense will much delight. 
The sweet smell of musk-white rose, 
To please the appetite, 
The chirping birds, whose pleasant tunes 
Therein shall hear record, 
That our great joy we shall it find, 
In field to walk abroad. 
On lute and cittern there to play 
A heavenly harmony, 
Our ears shall hear, heart to content, 
Our sports to beautify.  

LADY. 

Unto your words, most comely lord. 
Myself submit do I ; 
To trace with you in field so greên, 
I mean not to deny. 
[Here trace up and do.n playitg. 

And I your waiting maid at hand 
With diligence will be 
For to fulfil with heart and hand, 
W-hen you shall command me. 

a [Old copy, beautle.] 
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Enter KING, LORI), mu/ KNIGHT. 
KLx. 
Corne on, my Lord and Knight, abroad 
Out mirth let us employ : 
Since he is dead, this heart of mine 
In corpse I feel it joy. 
Should brother mine have reigned king, 
When I had yielded breath ? 
A thousand brothers I rather had, 
To put them all to death. 
But, O, behold where do I sec 
A lord and lady fair ; 
For beauty she most worthy is 
To sit in prince's chair. 

VENUS. 
Shoot forth, my son, now is the time 
That thou must wound his heart. 

CUPID. 
Content you, mother, I will do my part. 
[Sleoot there, av:l fro out VENUS and CUPID. 

KING. 

Of truth, my lord, in eye of mine 
Ail ladies she doth excel : 
Can none report, what dame she is, 
And to my grace it tell ? 

LORD. 

Redoubted prince, pleaseth your grace, 
To you she is akin ; 
Cousin-german nigh of birth, 
By mother's side corne in. 



228 

CAMBYSES. 

KNIGHT. 
And that her waiting maiden is, 
Attending her upon : 
He is a lord of prince's court, 
And will be there anon. 
They sport themselves in pleasant fie,l. 
To former used use. 

KING. 

My Lord'and Knight, of truth I speak, 
My heart it cannot choose ; 
But with my lady I must speak, 
And so express my mind. 
My lord and ladies, wal "king there, 
If you will favour find, 
Present yourselves unto my grace, 
And by my side corne stand. 

FIRST LORD. 
We will fulfil, most mighty king, 
As your grace doth command. 

KING. 
Lady dear, intelligence 
hIy grace bath got of late; 
You issued out of mother's stock, 
And kin unto my state : 
According to ru]e of birth you are 
Cousin-german mine ; 
Yet do I wish that farther off 
This kindred I could find : 
For Cupid he, that eyeless boy, 
My heart bath so inflamed 
With beauty you me to content 
The like cannot be named ; 
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For since I ent'red in this place, 
And on you fix'd mine eyes, 
lIost burning fits about my heart 
In ample wise did rise. 
The heat of them such forc doth yiehl, 
My corpse they scorch, alas ! 
And burns the saine with wasting heat, 
As Titan doth the grass. 
And sith this heat is kindled so, 
And fresh in heart of me, 
There is no way but of the saine 
The quencher you must be : 
My meaning is, that beauty yours 
My heart with love doth wound ; 
To give me love, mind to content 
My heart bath you out-found : 
And you are she must be my wife, 
Else shall I end my days. 
Consent to this, and be my queen, 
To wear the crown with praise. 

LADY. 

If it 1,1ease your grace (O mighty king) 
You shall not this request ; 
It is a thing that nature's course 
Doth utterly detest : 
And high it woul,1 the God displease, 
Of all that is the worst ; 
To rant your grace to marry so, 
It is hot that I durst : 
Yet humble thanks I tender now 
Unto you, mighty king, 
That you vouchsafe to great estate, 
So gladly wouhl me bring : 
Vire it not it were offence, 
I would it not deny; 

229 
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But such great honour to achieve 
My heart I would apply. 
Therefore (O king) with humble heart 
In this I pardon crave : 
Mine answer is in this request, 
Your mind ye may hot bave. 

KING. 
May I hot ? nay, then I will, 
By all the gods I vow : 
And I will marry thee as wife ; 
This is mine answer now : 
Who dare say nay what I pretend : 
Who dare the saine withstand, 
Shall lose his head, and have report 
As traitor through my land : 
There is no nay, I will you bave, 
And you my queen shall be. 

LADY. 
Then, mighty king, I crave your grace, 
To hear the words of me : 
Your counsel take of lordings' wit, 
The laws aright peruse ; 
If I with safe may grant this deed, 
I will it hot refuse. 

KING. 
No, no ; what I bave said to you, 
I mean to bave it so : 
For counsel theirs I mean hOt, I, 
In this respect to go. 
But to my palace let us go, 
The marriage to prepare ; 
For to avoid my will in this, 
I can it hot forbear. 
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L/LDY. 

O God, forgive me, if I do amiss ; 
The king by compulsion enforceth me this. 

Unto the gods for your estate 
I will not eease to pray ; 
That you may be a happy queen, 
And sec most joyful day. 

Corne on, my lords, with gladsome hearts 
Let us rejoice with glee : 
¥our music show to joy this deed 
At the request of me. 

]OTH. 

For to obey your grace's words 
Our honours do agree. 

[ Exeunt. 

ter A2IBIDEXTER. 

AIBIDEXTER. 

O' the passion of me ! marry, as ye say, yonder is 
a royal court ; 
There is triumphing, and sport upon sport : 
Such loyal lords with such lordly exercise, 
Frequenting such pastime as they can devise ; 
Running at tilt, justing, with running at the ring, 
Masquiag and mumming, with each kind of thing, 
Such dancing, such singing, with musical harmony: 
Believe me, I was loth to absent their company. 
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But will you believe ? Jesu! what haste they 
made, till they were married ? 
Not for a million of pounds one day longer they 
would bave tarried. 
O, there was a banquet royal and superexcellent ; 
Thousands and thousands at that banquet was 
spent. 
I nuse of nothing but how they can be married so 
soon ; 
I care not, if I be married before to-morrow at noon, 
If marriage be a thing that so may be had : 
How say you, maidl to marry me will ye be glad ? 
Out of doubt, I believe, it is some excellent treasure, 
Else to the saine belongs abundant pleasure. 
Yet witl mine ears I bave heard some say,-- 
That ever I was married, now cursed be the dag ! 
Those be they, that with curs'd wives be matched. 
That husband for hawks' meat of them is up 
snatched, 
Head broke with a bedstaff, face be all-to scratched : 
Knave, slave and villain ! a coil'd coat now and then ; 
When the wit hath given in, she will say, alas, 
good-man ! 
Such were better unmarried, my masters, I trow, 
Than all their life after to be matched with a shrow. 

Enter PREPARATION. 

PREPARATION. 

With speed I ara sent ail things to prepare, 
My message to do as the -king did declare. 
His grace doth mean a banquet to make, 
Meaning in this place repast for to take. 
Well, the cloth shall be laid, and all things in 
readiness, 
To court to return, when done is my business. 
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AMBIDEXTER. 
A proper man, and also a fit, 
For the king's estte to prepare a banquet. 

PREFARATION. 

What, Ambidexter ? thou art not unknown ; 
A mischief on all good faces, so that I curse n,,t 
mine own : 
Now, in the knave's naine, shake hands with me. 

.kMBIDEXTER. 

Vell said, goo,lman pouchmouth, your reverence I 
see, 
I will teach ye, if your manners no better be : 
Ah, ye slave ! the king doth me a gentleman allow : 
Therefore I look that to me ye shall bow. 

PREPARATION. 

Good Master Ambidexter, pardon my behaviour ; 
For this your deed ye e a knave for your labour. 

AMBIDEXTER, 

Why, ye stale counterly villain, nothing but knave ? 

PREPARATION. 

I am sorry, your mastershil» offended I have : 
Shake hands, that between us agreement may 
be ; 
I was over-shot with myself, I do see. 
Let me bave your help, this furaiture to providc ; 
The king from this place will hot long abide. 
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AMBIDEXTER. 

[Set the fruit on the board. 
'ontent ; it is the thing that I would wish : 
myself will go fetch on dish. 
[Let t£e VICE set a dsl of nts, and le them 
fall in the bringing of them in. 

I»REPARATION. 

Cleanly! Master Ambidexter; for fair on the 
ground they ]Je. 

MBIDEXTER. 

I will have them up again by and by. 

I»REPARATION. 

To see ail in readiness ][ will put you in trust : 
There is no nay, to the court needs I must. 
[Ex PREPARATION. 

.IBIDEXTER. 

)lave you no doubt, but all shall be well ? 
Marry, sir, as you say, this gear doth excel : 
All things is in a readiness, when they corne hither, 
The king's grace and the queen both together. 
I beseech ye, my masters, tell me, is it hot best 
That I be so bold as to bid a guest  
He is as honest a man as ever spurr'd cow: 
My cousin Cutpurse, I mean, I beseech ye, judge 
you. 
Bêlieve me, cousin, ff to be the kins guest ye 
could be taken, 
I trust that offer would hot be forsaken. 



cmYsEs. 235 

But, cousin, because to that office ye are not like 
to coIIle» 
Frequent yoar exercises, a horn on your thumb, 
A quick eye, a sharp knife, at hand a receiver : 
But then take heed, cousin, ye be a cleanly con- 
veyor ; 
Content yourselï, cousin, for this banquet you arc 
unfit, 
When such as I at the saine am not worthy to sit. 

_Enter KING, QUEEN, Lor, DS, 

KING. 

My queen and lords, to take repast 
Let us attempt the same ; 
Here is the place, delay no time, 
But to out" purpose frame. 

QUEEN. 

With willing hearts your whole behest 
We mind for to obey. 

ALL. 

And we, the rest of prince's train, 
Will do as you do say. [Sit at the brusquer. 

KING. 

Methink, mine ears doth wish the sound 
Of music's harmony ; 
Here for to play before my grace, 
In place I would them spy. 
[Play at the banquet. 
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AMBIDEXTER. 

They be at hand, sir, with stick and fiddle ; 
They can play a new dance called Hey-diddle- 
diddle. 

KING. 

My queen, perpend : what I pronounce 
I will not violate ; 
But one thing which my heart makes gla,l, 
I nlind to exphcate : 
You know, in court uptrained is 
A lion very young, 
Of one litter two whelps beside, 
As yet not very strong ; 
I did request one whelp to see 
And this young lion fight : 
But lion did the whelp convince 
By strength of force and might 
His brother whelp, perceiving that 
The lion was too good, 
And he by force was like to see 
The other whelp lais blood, 
With force to bon he did run 
His brother tbr to help : 
A wonder great it was to see 
That friendship in a whelp. 
,So then the whelps between them both 
The lion did convince ; 
Which thing to see before mine eyes 
Did glad the heart of prince. 
[At this tale told let tlte QUEEN wep. 

QUEEN. 
These words to hear makes stilling tears 
Issue from crystal eyes. 
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KING. 
What dost thou mean, my spouse, to weep 
For loss of any prize ? 

QUEEN. 
No, no (0 king) ; but as you see 
Friendship in brothers whelp, 
When one was like to have repulse, 
The other yielded help. 
And was this favour show'd in dogs, 
To shame of royal king ? 
Alack, I wish these ears of mine 
Had not once heard this thing. 
Even so should you (0 mighty king) 
To brother been a stay ; 
And not, without offence to you, 
In such wise him to slay. 
In all assays it was your part 
His cause to have defended ; 
And whosoever had him misused, 
To bave them reprehended : 
But faithful love was more in dog, 
Than it was in your grace. 

KING. 

O cursed caitiff, vicious and vile, 
I hate thee in this place. 
This banquet is at an end, 
Take all these things away : 
Before my face thou shalt repent 
The words that thou dost say. 
O wretch most vile, didst thou the cause 
Of brother mine so tender ? 
The loss of him should grieve thy heart, 
He being none offender. 
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It did me good his death to have, 
So will it to have thine ; 
Vhat friendship he had at my hands, 
The same even thou shalt find. 
I give consent and make a vow, 
That thou shalt die the death ; 
By Cruel's sword, and Iurder fell, 
Even thou shalt lose the breath. 
Ambidexter, sec with speed 
To Cruelty ye go ; 
Cause him hither to approach, 
Iurder with him also. 

AMBIDEXTER. 
I ready ara for to fulfil, 
If that it be your grace's will. 

KING. 
Then nought oblight 1 my message gin»n, 
Absent thyself away. 

ASIBIDF_XTER. 

[Aside] Then in this place I will no longer stay. 
If that I durst, I would mourn your case ; 
But, alas, I date hot ibr fear of his grace. 
[Exit AMBIDEXTER. 

KING. 

Thou cursed jill, by ail the gods 
I take an oath and swear, 
That flesh of tkine these hands of mine 
In pieces small could tear ; 

1 [Forget. A very rare word.] 
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But thou shalt die by dent of sword, 
There is no friend ne ïee 
Shall find remorse at prince's hand 
To save the life of thee. 

QUEEN. 
O mighty king and husband min, 
Vouchsafe. to hear me speak, 
And lcence dve to spouse of thin,- 
Her patient mind to break : 
For tender love unto your grace 
lIy words I did so frame, 
For pure love doth heart of kng 
]Ie violate and blame. 
And to your grace is this offenc, 
That I should purchase death  
Then cursed rime that I was queeu, 
To shorten this my breath ! 
Your grace doth know by marriage tru,. 
I ara your wife and spouse, 
And one to save another's health 
(At troth-plight) ruade our vows. 
Therefore, O king, let loving queen 
At thy hand find remorse, 
Let pity be a mean to quench 
That cruel rang force : 
And pardon plight from prince's m«»uth, 
Yield grace unto your queen, 
That amity with faithful zeal 
]Ylay ever be us between. 

KIN(. 

Ah caitiff vile, to pity thee 
hIy heart it is hot bent ? 
Ne yet to pardon your offence 
It is hot mine intent. 
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FIRST LOID. 
{)ur mighty prince, with humble suit 
Of you this grace I crave, 
That this request it may take place, 
Your favour for to have. 
Let mercy yet abundautly 
The life of queen preserve, 
Sith she is most obedient wife 
Your grace's will doth serve. 
As yet your grace but while with he 
Hath had cohabitation ; 
And sure this is no desert why, 
To yield her indignation. 
Therefore (O king) ber lire proloug, 
To joy ber days in bliss. 
SECOND LORD. 
Your grace shall win immortal fam 
In granting unto this ; 
She is a queen whose goodly hue 
Excels the royM rose : 
For beauty bright Dame Nature she 
A lge gift did dispose ; 
For comliness who may compare ? 
Of all she bears the bell ; 
This should ve cause to move your grace 
To love her very well ; 
Her silver breasts in those your arms 
To siu the songs of love ; 
Fine qua]ities most excellent 
To be in her you prove ; 
A precious pearl of 1,rice to prince, 
A jewel passing all : 
Therefore (0 king) to beg remorse 
On both my knees I fall ; 
To grant ber grace to bave her life 
With heart I do desire. 
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KING. 
You villains tvain, with rang force 
Ye set my heart on tire : 
If I consent that she shall die, 
How dare ye crave her lire  
You two to ask this at my hand 
Doth much enlarge my strffe ; 
Were it hot for shame, you two should 
That for ber life do sue : 
But favour mine from you is gone, 
My lords, I tell you true. 
I sent for Cruelty of late ; 
If he would corne away, 
I would commit ber to his hands 
His cruel part to play. 
Even now I see where he doth corne, 
It doth my heart delight. 

Eter CRUELT¥ ald ]'URDER. 

CRUELTY. 
Corne, Murder, corne ; let us go forth with might : 
Once again tlm king's commandment we mu.t 
fidfil. 
MURDEF,. 

I ana contented to do it with  good will. 

KING. 

Murder and Cruelty, for both of you I sent, 
With ail festination your offices to fréquent : 
Lay hold on the queen, take ber to your pow,r. 
And make ber away within this hour 
Spare for no fear, I do you full permit 
So I from this place do mean for to flit. 
VOL. IV. 
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With courageous hearts, O king, we will obey. 
Then corne, my lords, le us depart away. 
, BOTH THE LORDS. 
With heavy hearts we will do all your grace doth 
say. [Exeunt K_INC, and LORDS. 
CRVELWY. 
Corne, lady and queen, now are you in our hand- 
ling : 
In faith, with you we will use no dandling. 
MURD. 
With all exped]tion, I hlttrder will take place, 
Though thou be a queen, ye be under my gracc. 
With patience I will you both obey. 
«» more words, but go with us away. 
QUEEN. 
Yet, before I d]e, some psalm to God let me sing. 
BOTH. 
We be content to permi you that thing. 
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Farewell, you ladies of the court, 
With all your masking hue : 
I do forsake these broder'd guards, 
And all the fashions new, 
The court and all the courtly train, 
Wherein I had delight ; 
I banished ara from happy sport, 
And all by spiteful spite. 
Yet with a joyful heart to God 
A psalm I mean to sing, 
Forving ail, and the king, 
Of each kind of thing. [Sing and 

Enter AMBIDEXTER eetffn7. 
AII3IDEXTER. 

Ah, ah, ah, ah ! I cannot choose but weep for the 
queen : 
lothing but mourning now at the court there is 
sefîIl. 
O, O, my heart, my heart ; O, my bure will break : 
Very grief so torments me that scarce I can 
speak. 
o could but weep for the loss of such a lady ? 
That cannot I do, I swear by mine honesty. 
But, Lord ! so the ladies moarn crying, alack ! 
lothing is worn now but only black ; 
I believe all [the] cloth in Watling Street to make 
gowns would hOt serve : t 
If I make a lie, the devil let me starve ! 

x [This reference to Watling Street as an early emporium 
for cloth is interesting, and does hot s¢em to bave been 
notice&] 
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All ladies mourn both young and old ; 
There is not one that weareth a point's worth of 
gold. 
There is a sort for fear of the king do pray, 
That would have him dead, by the mass I dare 
say. 
What a king was he that hath used such tyranny ? 
He was akin to Bishop Bonner, I think verily ; 
For both their delights was to shed blood, 
But never intended to do any good. 
Cambyses put a judge to death ; that was a good 
deed ; 
But to kill the young child was worse to proceed ; 
To murder his brother, and then his own wife ! 
So help me God and halidom, itis pity of his life, 
Hear ye ? I will lay twenty thousand pound, 
That the king himself doth die by some wound ; 
He hath shed so much blood, that his will be shed : 
If it eome so to pass, in faith, then he is sped. 

Enter the KING without a gowu, a sword thrust up 
bto his side bleeding. 
Out alas ? what shall I do ? my lire is finished ; 
Wounded I ara by sudden chance, my blood is 
minished : 
Gog's hear, what means might I make my lire to 
preserve  
Is there nought to be my help ? nor is there nought 
to serve  
Out upon the courL and lords that there remain ! 

l[Here Preston makes Ambidetter refer to Bonner as 
dead, an event which happened in 1569, and as this play 
was licenccd in 1569-70, it must have becn writtenimmed- 
ately prior to ifs entry at Stationers' Hall.] 
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To help my grief in this my case will none of them 
take pain ? 
Vho but I in sueh a wise his death's wound eould 
have got  
As I on horse-haek up did leap, my sword from 
scabbard shot, 
And run me thus into the side, as you right well 
may see. 
A marvell's chance unfortunate, that in his wise 
shouId be. 
I feel myself a-dying now, of lire bereft ara I : 
And death hath caught me with his dard, for want 
of blood I spy. 
Thus gasping here on ground I lie, for nothing I 
do eare ; 
A just reward for my misdeeds my deah doh 
plain deelare. 
[Here let him qua]'e and stir. 

flAIBIDEXTER. 

How now, noble king ? pluck up your heart ; 
What, will you die, and from us depaxt  
Speak to me, and you be alive : 
He cannot speak; but behold now with death he 
doth strive ! 
Alas, good king : alas, he is gone ! 
The devil take me, ff for him I make any moan 
I did prognosticate of his end, by the mass ; 
Like as I did say, sois it corne to pass. 
I will be gone ; if I should be round here, 
That I should kill him it would appear : 
For fear with his death they do me charge, 
Farewel], my masters, I will go take barge : 
I mean tobe packing, now is the ride : 
Farewell, my masters, I will no longer abide. 
[ Exit /LMBmIXTEI. 
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Enter ]ree LORDS. 

FIRST LORD. 

Behold, my lords, it is even so, 
As he to us did tell ; 
His grace is dead upon the ground, 
By dent of sword most fcll. 

SECOND LORD. 

As he in saddle would have leapt, 
His sword from sheath did go, 
Goring him up into the side ; 
His life was ended so. 

THIRD LOPD. 

His blood so ïast did issue out, 
That nought could him prolong : 
Yet beïore he yielded up the ghost, 
His heart was ver T strong. 

FIRST LORD. 

A just reward for his misdeeds 
The God above hath wrought ; 
For certainly the life he led 
Was to be counted nought. 

SECOND LORD. 

Yet a prncely bural he shall have, 
According his estate ; 
And more of him here at hs time 
We bave hot to dilate. 
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bly lords, let us take him uI) , 
To carry him way. 
BOTH. 
Content we are, with one accoM, 
To do as you do say. 
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[Exempt all. 

EPILOGUS. 

Right genfle audience, here have you perused 
The tragical history of this wicked king ; 
According to our duty, we bave not refused, 
But to our best intent express'd everything : 
We trust none is offended for this our doing. 
Our author craves likewise, if he have squared 
amiss, 
By gentle admonition to know where the fault is. 

His good will shall not be neglected to amend thc 
same ; 
Praying all to bear therefore with his simple ded, 
Until the time serve a better he may frame : 
Thus yielding you thanks, to end we decreed 
That you so gently bave suffered us to proceed, 
In such patient wise as to hear and see : 
"We can but thank you therefore, we can do no 
more we. 

As duty binds us, for our noble queen let us pray, 
And for ber honourable council, the truth that 
they may use, 
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To practise justice, and defend lier gTace each da)"; 
To maintain God's word they may hot refuse, 
To correct ail those, that would ber grace anal 
grace's laws abuse ; 
Beseeching God over us she may reign long, 
To be guided by truth, and defended from wrong. 



THE IIISFORTUNES OF ARTHUR. 



EDITIO.V. 
Certaine Devises ad shewes lresented t ber 3Iajestie by 
the Gentlemen of Grayes-Inne, at ber Hiflhnesse Court 
in Greenewieh, the twenty eighth day of Februarie in 
tAe thirieth yeare of ber M«jesies ost l¢lrpy Raigne. 
At London. Printel by Robert Robinson. 1587. 6 °. 
ttlr«d'.htter. 



]IR COLLIER'S PREFACE. 

IT appears that eight persons, members of the Society 
of Gray's Inn, were engaged in the production of "The 
iI_isfortunes of Arthur," for the entertainment of Queen 
Elizabeth, af Greenwich, in the ith February 1587-8, 
riz., Thomas Hughes, the author of the whole body of 
the tragedy ; William Fulbecke, who wrote two speeches 
substituted on the representation and appended to the 
old printed copy ; Nicholas Trotte, who furnished the 
introduction; Francis Flower, who penned ehoruses 
for the first and second acts; Christopher Yelverton, 
Francis Bacon, and John Lancaster, who devised the 
dumboshows, then usually accompanying such per- 
formances ; and a person of the naine of Pênruddock, 
who, assisted by Flower and Lancaster, "directed the 
proceedings at court. » 
Regarding Hughes and Trotte no information bas 
survived. Fulbecke was born in 1566 ; became, as we 
are told, an eminent writer on the law, and in the year 
when this tragedy was brought out, published a work 
called "Christian Ethics. » The "hlaister Francis 
Bacon," spoken of at the conclusion of the piece, was, 
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of course, no other than [the great] Bacon ; and it is a 
new feature in his bi%maphy, though hot perhaps very 
prominent nor important, that he was so nearly con- 
cerned in the preparation of a play at court. In February 
1587-8, he had just commenced his twenty-eighth year. 
Christoiher l'elverton, as early as 1566, had written the 
epilogue to Gascoigne's "Jocasta," and on the present 
occasion was probably resorted to for his experience in 
such undertakings. Regarding Flower, Lancaster, and 
Penruddock we bave nothing to communicate. 
"The Misfortunes of Arthur" is a dramatic com- 
position only -known to exist in the Garrick Collection.  
Judging from internal evidence, it seems to bave been 
printed with unusual eare under the superintendence 
of the principal author. In the course of it, some lines 
and words were cancelled, and those which were sub- 
stituted were pasted over the objectionable passages. 
In the notes we bave given both versions, and the 
whole is reprinted as nearly as possible in its original 
shape. The mere rarity of this unique drama would 
hot bave recommended it to out notice ; but it is hot 
likely that such a man as Bacon would bave lent 
his aid to the production of a piece which was not 
intrinsically good, and unless we much mistake, there 
is a ficher and a nobler rein of poetry running through 
it than is to be found in any previous work of the 
kind. The blank verse is generally free and flowing, 
although now and then deformed by alliteration, and 

 [A copy is in the library of the Duke of Devonshire ; 
it was formerly Kemble's.] 
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rendered somewhat monotonous by the want of that 
variety of rhythm, vhich Marlowe may be said to bave 
introduced, and which Shakespeare scarcely exceeded. 
Most of the characters, and particu]arly those of 
Arthur and ]iordred, are drawn with distinctness and 
vigour : the fiery and reck]ess ambition of the son is 
exceLlently contrasted with the cool determination and 
natural affection of the father. As an illustration of 
the former we may refer to many passage.s, but espe- 
cially to several in the third scene of the second act; 
while the character and disposition of the latter are 
depicted in a masterly manner both beïore and after 
the final battle. This catastrophe, as far as relates to 
the death of Mordred, is mentioned by Dante in canto 
xxxii, of his "Inferno "-- 
, "Non quelli a oui lu rotto il petto e l'ombra 
Con esso un colpo per la man d'Artu." 
The substance of the story is to be tbund in the 
"Morte Arthur." The action is one, but the unities of 
time and place are disregarded; and although the 
tragedy in many respects is conducted uæon the plan 
of the ancients, there are in it evident approaches to 
the irregalarity of our romantic drama. It forms a sort 
oi connecting link between such pieces of unimpassioned 
formality as "Ferrex and Porrex," and rule-rejecting 
hLtorical plays, as Shakespeare found them and left 
theIl. 



THE INTRODUCTION. 

As introduction, penned by Nicholas Trottt., 
Gentleman, one of the Society of Gray's /nn, 
which was pronounced in manner following :- 
riz., Three Muses came on the stage apparelled 
accordingly, brinng rive Gentlemen Students 
with them, attired in their usual garments, whom 
one of the Muses presented to Her Majesty as 
captives. The cause whereof she delivered by 
speech as followeth :-- 

Of conquest (gracious queen) the signs and fruits, 
Achieved 'gainst such as wronfully withhel,l 
The service by choice wits to Muses due, 
In humblest wise these captives we prescrit. 
And lest your highness might suspect the &dft, 
As spoil of war that justice might impeach, 
Hear and discern how just our quarrel was, 
Avouched (as you sec) by good success. 
A dame there is, whom men Astroea terre, 
She that pronounceth oracles of laws, 
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Who to prepare fit servants for her train, 
As by commission, takes up flow'ring wits, 
Whom first she schooleth to forget and scorn 
The noble skills of language and of arts, 
The wisdom which discourse of stories teach : 
The ornaments which various knowledge yiehl. 
But poesy she hath in most disdain, 
And marshals it next Folly's scorned place. 
Then, when she bath these worthy prints defac',l 
Out of the minds that can endure ber hand. 
What doth she then supply instead of these ? 
Forsooth, some old reports of altered laws, 
Çlamours of courts, and cavils upon words, 
l rounds without ound, supported by conceit, 
And reasons of more subtlety than seuse. 
What shall I say of moot points strange, an,l 
,loubts 
Still argued, but never yet agree,l ? 
And she that doth deride the poet's lait, 
Because he must his words in order place, 
Forgets lier forms of pleading, more precise-- 
More bound to words than is the poet's lore : 
And for these fine conceits she fitly chose 
A tongue that barbarism itself doth use. 
We, noting all these wrongs, did long expect 
Their hard condition would bave ruade them wise, 
To offer us their serice, plac'd so ill ; 
But finding them addicted to their choice, 
.4md specially desirous to present 
Your Majesty with fruits of province new, 
Now did resolve to double force and skill, 
And found and us'd the vantage of the time, 
Surpris'd their fort, and took them captives all. 
o now submiss, as to their state belongs, 
They gladly yield their homage long withdrawn, 
And loetry, which they did most contemn, 
They glory now her favours for to wear. 
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3Iy sisters laugh'd to see them take the pen, 
And lose their wits ail in unwonted walks : 
But to your highness that delight we leave, 
To see these poets new their style advanee. 
Sueh as they are, or nought or little worth, 
Deign to aeeept, and therewith we beseeeh, 
That novelty give priee to worthless things. 

Sdo t£is speech one of the Gèntlemen ansu.ere,! 
as followeth : 
Good ladies, unaequaint with eunning reaeh, 
And eas'ly led to glory in your pow'r, 
Hear now abash'd our late disselnbled minds. 
Nor now the first time, as yourselves best know, 
Ye Muses sought out service to eommand : 
Oft bave ye wandered from Parnassus Hill, 
And showed yourselves with sweet and telnpting 
graee, 
But yet return'd, your train inereas'd with few. 
This resolution doth eontinue stfll : 
Unto Astrea's naine we honour bear, 
Whose sound perfeetions we do more admire 
Than ail the vaunted store of Muses' gifts, 
Let this be one (whieh la.st you put in uie 
In well depraving that deserveth praise) 
No eloquenee, disguising reason's shape, 
Nor poetry, each vain affeetion's nurse, 
No various hi.tory, that doth lead the mind 
Abroad to aneient tales from instant use, 
N,r these, nor other mo, too long to note, 
Can win Astrea's servants to remove 
Their service once devote to better tlfings. 
They, with attentive minds and serious wits» 
Revolve records of deep judicial acts; 
They wêigh with steady and indifferent hand 
Each word of law, each circumstance of right ; 
VOL. IV. R 
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They hold the grounds which time and use hath 
sooth'd,  
Though shallow sense concei'e them as conceit»-- 
Presumptuous sense, whose ignorance dare judge 
Of things remov'd by reason from her reach. 
One doubt, in moots by argument increas'd, 
Clears many doubts experience doth object. 
The language she first chose, and still retaius, 
Exhibits naked truth in aptest terres. 
Our industry maintaineth unimpeach'd: 
Prerogative of prince, respect te peers, 
The Commons' hberty and each man's right ; 
Suppresseth mutin force and practice fraud, 
Things that for worth our studious eare deserve : 
Yet never (lid we banish ner reject 
Those ornaments of knowledge ner of tongues : 
That slander envious ignorance did raise. 
With Muses still we intercourse allow, 
T' enrich our state with all their foreign freight ; 
But never homage ner acknowledgment, 
Such as of subjects alleance doth require. 
1N'ow hear the cause of your late conquest w«n. 
We had discovered your intent te be 
(And, sure, ye ladiês are net secret all ; 
Speech and net silence is the Muse's grace) 
We wêll perceiv'd (I say) your mind te be 
T' employ such prisonêrs, as themselves did yiehl. 
Te serve a Queên, for whom her purest gol,l 
Nature refin'd, that she might therein set 
Both private and imperial -,Srtues all. 
Thus (Sovereign Lady of our laws and us) 
Zeal may transform us into any shape. 
We, which with trembling hand the pen did guide, 
1N'evêr well pleas'd, all for desire te please ; 

 Shown to be truc : the author haa converted the ub- 
tantive sooth into a verb. 
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For still your rare perfections did occur, 
Which are admir'd of Muses and of raen. 
O, with how steady hand and heart assur'd, 
Should we take up the warlike lance or sword, 
With mind resolv'd to spend our loyal blood 
Your least command with speed to execute 
O, that before our time the fleeting ship 
.Ne'er wandered had in watery wilderness, 
That we might first that vcnture undcrtake 
In strange attempt t' approve our loyal hearts 
Be it soldiers, seamen, poets, or what else, 
In service once enjoin'd, to ready minds 
Our want of use should our devoir incrcase. 
Now since instead of art we bring but zeal, 
]nstead of praise we humbly pardon crave. 
The matter which we purpose to present, 
Since straights of time our liberty controls, 
In tragic notes the plagues of vice recounts. 
I-Iow suits a tragedy for such a time ? 
Thus--for that since your sacred Majesty 
In gracious hands the regal sceptre held, 
AIl tragedies are fled from State to stage. 

ælCHOLAS TROTTE. 

The misfortunes of Arthur (Uther Pendragon's son) 
reduced into tracal notes by Thomas Hughes, one 
of the society of Gray's Inn, and here set down 
as it 1,assed frOlll under his hands, and as it was 
presented, exc«pting certain words and lines, 
where some of the actors either helped their 
memories by brief omission, or fitted their acting 
by some alteration ; with a note in the end of 
such speeches as were penned by others, in lieu 
of some of these hereafter following. 



0 INTRODUCrlON. 

Argument of tte Tragedg. 

At a banquet ruade by Uther Pendragon for the 
solemnising of his eonquesi against the Saxons, he 
fell enamoured of Igerna, wife to Gorlois, Duke of 
Cornwall who, perceiving the ldng's passion, de- 
parted with lais wife and prepared wars at Cornwall, 
whêrê also, in a sironghold bêyond him, he placed 
her. Then the king levied an army to suppress 
him, but waxing impatient of his desire to Igerna, 
transfi)rmed himself, by Merfin his cunning, into 
the hkeness of Gorlois, and after lais acceptance 
with Igerna he returnêd to his siege, where he 
slew Gorlois. Igerna was dehvered of Arthur and 
Arme, twins of the saine birth. Uther Pendragon, 
fifteen years after, pursuing the Saxons, was by 
them poisoned. Arthur delighted in his sister 
Anne, who ruade him father of Mt, rdred Seven- 
teen vears after, Lucius Tiberius of Rome demanded 
a tril'»ute, due by conquest of Coesar. Arthur ga- 
thered lais powers of thirteen kings besides Iris 
own, and leaving lais queen Guênevera in the tui- 
tion of Mordred, to whom hkewise he committed 
the -kingdom in his absence, arrived at France 
where, after nine years' wars, he sent the slain 
bodv of Tiberius unto Rome for the tribute. 
Duing this absence, Mordred grew ambitious, for 
th' effecting whereof he ruade love to Guenevera, 
who gave ear unto him. Then by th' assistance of 
Gilla, a British lord, he usurped, and fi»r mainten- 
ance entertained with large promises the Saxons, 
lrish, Picts, and Normans. Guenevera hearing 
that Arthur was already embarked for return, 
through despair purposing diversel}; sometimes to 
ldll her husband, sometimes to ldll herself, ai lasi 
resolved to enter into religion. Arthur at his 
landing was resisted on the strands of Dorer, 



where he put hlordred t) flight. The last field 
was fought at Cornwall where, ater the death of 
one hundr«d and twenty thousand, saving on either 
side twenty, Mordred received his death, and 
Arthur his deadly wound. 

The Argunent and M'armer of the Firôt Durab-Shou,. 

Sounding the music, there rose three furies from 
under t.he stage, apparelled aceordingly with snakes 
and flames about their black hair and garments. 
"l'he first with a shake in the right hand, and a cul» 
of wine, with a shake athwart the cup, in the left 
hand. The second with a firebrand in the right 
hand, and a Cupid in the left. The third with a 
whip in the right hand and a Pegasus in the left. 
While they went masking about the stage, there 
came from another place three nuns, which walked 
by themselves. Then after a full sight given to 
the beholders, they ail parted, the furies to Mor- 
dred's hotse, the nuns to the cloister. By the first 
fury with the shake and cup was signified the ban- 
quet of Uther Pendragon, and afterward his death, 
whieh ensued by the poisoned cup. The second 
fury, with her firebrand and Cupid, reprcsented 
Uther's unlawful heat and love conceived at the 
banquet, whieh never ceaed in his postety. By 
the third, with ber whip and Pegasus, wa.s pre- 
figured the cruelty and ambition which thence 
ensued and eoutinued to th' effecting of this 
tragedy. By the nuns wa.s signified the remorse 
and despair of Guenevera that, wanting other hope, 
took a nunnery for her refuge. After their de- 
parture, the four which represented the Choru.s 
took their places. 
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l. In the first scene the spirit of Gorlois, Duke of 
Cornwall, the man first and most wronged in 
this history, being despoil'd both of wife, duke- 
dom, aml life, craveth revenge for these injuries, 
denouncing the whole misfortune ensuing. 
2. In the second scene Guencvera, hearing that 
Arthur was on the seas returning desperately, 
menaceth his death, from which intent she is 
dissuadcd by Fronia, a lady of ber court, and 
privy to ber secrets. 
3. In the tlfird scène Guenever perplexedly 
mindcth her own death, whence being dissuaded 
}»y her sister, she resolveth to enter into relion. 
4. In the fourth scene .Iordred go.eth about to per- 
sua,le Guenevera to persist in ber love, but 
misseth thereof ; and then is exhorted by Conan 
(a no|dcman of Britain) to reconcile himself to 
his father at his coming, but refuseth so to do, 
and reso]veth to keep him from landing by battle. 



THE /IISFORTUNES OF ARTHUR. 

THE FIRST ACT AND FIRST SCENE. 

GORLOIS. 1 

Since thus through channels black of Limbo lake, 
And deep infernal flood of Stygian pool, 
The ghastly Charon's boat transported back 
Thy ghost from Pluto's pits and glooming shade 
To former light, once lost by dest'ny's doorn, 
Where proud Pendragon, broil'd with sharneful lust, 
Despoil'd thee erst of wife, of land and lire, 
Now, Gorlois, work thy wish, cast here thy gall : 
Glut on revenge ! thy wrath abhors delays. 
What though (besides Pendragon's poisoned end) 
The vile reproach he wrought thee by thy pheer," 

1 Ben Jonson opens his" Catiline" with the ghost of Sylla 
"ranging for revenge," and he was only thirteen years old, 
when " The Misfortunes of Arthur" was performed at 
Greenwich before the Queen. Hughes, doubtless, had thc 
commencement of Seneca's "Thyestes" in his mind, and 
throughout he bas been indebted more or less fo that and 
other classical authorities. The ghost of Polydorus opens 
the "I-Iecuba" of Euripides. he ghost of Gorlois in this 
instance speaks the prologue to the tragedy. 
« Pheer is companion, and is most ordinarily applied to 
the maie sex : Gorloisl however, refers fo the infidelity of 
his wife. 
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Through deep increase of crimes alike is plagu'd ; 
And that the shame thou suffered'st for his lusts, 
Reboundeth back and stifleth in Iris stock, 
'et is hot mischief's measure ail fiflfill'd, 
Nor wreak sufficient wrought. Thy murdered coq»se 
£nd dukedom reft for heavier vengeance cries. 
Corne, therefore, blooms of settled mischief's root: 
I 'orne, each thing else what fur)- tan iuvent, 
Wreak all at once ! intact the air with ldagues, 
Till bad to worse, till worse to worse be turn'd ! 
]Jet mischiefs -know no mean, nor plagues an end  
Let th' offspring's sin exceed the former stock ! 
Let none bave time to hate his former fault, 
But still with fresh supply let punish'd crime 
Increase, till time it make a complete sin ! 
1;o to : some fact, which no age shall allow 
Nor yet conceal--some tact must needs be dur'd, 
That for the horror great and outrage fell 
Thereof may well beseem Pendragon's brood. 
And first, while Arthur's navies homeward float, 
Triumphantly ledeck'd with Roman spoils, 
Let Guenevera express what frantic moods 
Distract a wife, when wronging wedlock's rights, 
Both fond and fell, she loves and loathes at once. 
Let deep despair pursue till, loathing life, 
Her hateful head in cowl and cloister lurk. 
Let traitorous Mordred keep his sire from shol'. : 
Let Britain resta prey for foreign powers ; 
Let sword and tire, still fed with mutual strifi.. 
Turn all the kings to ghosts : let ciil wars 
And discord swell, till ail the reahn be torn: 
Even in that soil whereof myself was Duke, 
Where first my spouse Igerna brake ber vow, 
Where this ungracious offspring was begot : 
In Cornwall--there let Mordred's death declare. 
Let Arthur's fatal wound bewray, the wrong, 
The murder vile, the rape of wife and weal, 
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Wherewith their sire incens'd both Gods and man. 
Thus, thus Pendragon's seed, so sown and reap'd, 
Thus cursed imps, ill-horn and worse consum'd, 
Shall tender just revenge for parents' crimes, 
And penance do, t' assuage my swelling wrath. 
The whiles, O Cassiopoea, gem-bright sign, 
]Iost sacred sight and sweet celestial star, 
This climate's joy, plac'd in iml,erial throne, 
With fragrant olive-branch portending peace ; 
Ami whosoe'er besides, ye heavenly powers, 
{Her stately train with influence divine, 
And mild aspect ail prone to Britain's good) 
Foresee what present plairas do threat this ish-, 
Prevent hot this mv wreak. For you there rests 
A hapl,ier age, a thousand years to corne ; 
An age for peace, relidon, wealth, and case, 
When ail the world shall wonder at vour bhss : 
That, that is yours ! Leave this to Gorl(,s gh,,..t. 
And see where cornes one engine of my hate, 
Vith moods and manners fit for my revenge. [E«it. 

THE SECOND ,CENE. 

GUENEVERA, FRONIA. 

GUENEVERA. And dares he aftcr nine years' sl,a,'e 
re t ttrll, 
And see ber face, whom he so long disdain'd ? 
Vas ] then chose and .wedded for his sta|e, 
To look and gape for ]Us retiie]ess sails, 
PuIIçd back an,] flittering spread to every win,l 
O wrong, content with no revenge, seek out 
Undared plagues : teach ]Iordred how to rage 
Attempt some bloody, dreadful, irksome fa,t, 
And such as Mordred would were rather his. 
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Why stayest It must be done ! let bridle go : 
Frame out some trap beyond all vulgar guile, 
Beyond Medea's wiles : attempt some fact, 
That any wight unwieldy 1 of herself, 
That any spouse unfaithful to her pheer, 
Durst e'er attempt in most despair of weal. 
Spare no revenge, b' it poison, knife, or tire ! 
Fr, o.xiA. Good madam, temper these outrageous 
moods, 
And let not will usurp, where wit should nfle. 
(;UENEVER. The wrath that breatheth bloo,l 
doth loathe to lurk : 
"What reason most wi/hhohts, rage wrings perforce. 
I ara disdain'd : so will I not be long. 
That very hour that he shall first arrive, 
Shall be the last that shall afford him life. 
Though neither seas, nor lands, nor wars abroad 
Sufficed for thy foil, yet shalt thou find 
Far worse ai home--thy deep-displeased spouse. 
Whate'er thou ht subdu'd in all thy stay 
This hand shall now subdue ; then stay thy fill. 
What's this? my mind recoils and irks these 
threats : 
Anger delays, my grief ns to assuage, 
My fury faints, and sacred wedlock's faith 
Presents itself. Why shunn'st thou fearful wrath ? 
Add coals afresh : preserve me to this venge, 
At least e.xJle thyself to realms unknown, 
And steal Iris wealth to help thy banish'd state ; 
For flight is best. O base and heartless fear ! 
Theft ? Ele  Flight  all these may fortune send 
Unsought ; but thee beseems more high revenge. 
Corne, spiteful fiends, corne, heaps of furies fell, 
Not one by one, but all at once ! my breast 

 Unwieldy or unmanageable of herselfnot having any 
control over ber actions. The sense is a little constrained. 
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Raves hot enough : it hkes me to be fill'd 
With greater monsters yet. My heart doth throb, 
My liver boils : somewhat my mind portends, 
Uncertain what ; but whatsoever, it's huge. 
Soit exceed, be what it will, it's well. 
Omit no plague, and none will be enough : 
Vrong cannot be reveng'd but by excess. 
FrtONIA. O, spare this heat ! you yield too much 
to rage : 
Y' are too unjust. Is there no mean in wrong ? 
GUENEVERA. Vrong claires a mean, when first 
you offer wrong : 
The mean is vain when wrong is in revenge. 
(reat barres cannot be bi,1 : the grief is small, 
That can receive adice, or rule itself. 
Fr, oNL. Hatred conceal'd doth often hap to hurt, 
But once profess'd, it oft'ner fifils revenge. 
How better tho' wert to repress your ire : 
A lady's best revenge is to forgive. 
Vhat mean is in your hate ? how much soe'er 
You can invent or dare, so much you hate. 
GUENEVERA. And would you knov what rnean 
there is in hate  
Call love to mind, and see what mean is there ! 
My love, redoubled love, and constant faith 
Engaged unto Mordred works so deep, 
That both my heart and marrow quite be burnt, 
And sinews dried with force of wontless flames. 
Desire to joy him still torments my mind : 
Fear of his want doth add a double grief. 
Lo, here the love that stirs this meanless hate ! 
FROrIA. Eschew it far: such love impugns the 
laws. 
GtrENEVRA. Unlawful love doth like, when 
]awful loathes. 
FRONIh. And is your love of husband quite 
extinct ? 
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GUENEVERA. The greater flame nust neeoE delay 
the less : 
Besicles, his sore revenge I greatly fear. 
IRONIA. How can you then attempt a fresh 
offence ? 
GUENEVERA. Who can appofit a stint to her 
offence  
FRONA But bere the greatness of the fact 
should more. 
(;UENEVERA. The greater it, the titrer for mv 
grief. 
IRONIA. To kill your spouse 
(-UENEVER:. k stranger and a foe. 
FRONIA. Your liege and king. 
GUENEVERA. He wants both realm and crown. 
FRONIA. l'ature affords not to your sex such 
strenh. 
GUENEVERA. Love, anguish, wrath, will 
afford enough. 
FRONIA What rage is this 
 ;UENEVERA. Such as himself shall rue. 
FIONI.&. Whom Gods do .press enough, will you 
annoy  
GUNEVRA. Whom (_.;ods do press, they beud ; 
whom nmn annoys, 
He breaks. 
FRONIA. ¥our grief is more than hîs deserts. 
Each fault requires an equal hate : be not severe, 
Where crimes bc light. As you have felt, so grieve. 
(UENEVERA. Ami seems it ligtt to want him 
nine year space ? 
Then to be spoil'd of one I hohl more dear ? 
Think all too much, b' it ne'er so just, that fee,l« 
Continual grief: the lasting woe is worst. 
FRONIA. Yet let your highness shun these (lcs- 
perate moods : 
Cast off this rage and fell-disposed mind. 
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Put not shame quite to flight : have some regard 
Both of your sex and future faine of lire. 
Use no such cruel thoughts, as far exceed 
A manly mind, much more a woman's heart. 
GUENEVERA. Well, shame is hot so quite exird, 
but that 
I can and will respect your sage advice. 
Your counsel I accept : give leave a while, 
Till fiery wrath may slake, and rage relent. 
[ Exit Fronia. 

THE THIRD SCENE. 

(UENEVERA, ANGHARAT. 

GUENEVERA. The love, that for his rage will lmt 
be rul'd, 
Must be restrain'd : faine shall receive no foil. 
Let Arthur live ; whereof to nmke him sure 
Myself will die, and so prevent his barres. 
Why stayest thou thus amaz'd, 0 sh)thful wrath ? 
Mischief is meant ; despatch it on thyselt: 
ANGtIARAT. lier breast, not yet appeas'd front 
former rage, 
tIath chang'd her wrath which, wanting means t,) 
work 
Another's woe (for such is fury's wont), 
Seeks out his own, and raves upon itself. 
Assuage (als) that over fervent ire : 
Through too much anger you offend too much. 
Thereby the rather you deserve to lire 
Fur seeming worthy in yourself to die. 
GUENEVERA. Death is decreed ; what "kind of 
death, I doubt : 
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Whether to drown or stifle 1 up this breath, 
Or forcing blood to die with dint of knife. 
All hope of prosperous hap is gone. My faine, 
My faith, my spouse--no good is left unlost ! 
Myself am left : thêre's left both seas and lands, 
And sword, and tire and chains, and choice of 
barres. 
O gnawing, easeless grief! who now can heal 
My maimed mind ? It must be hêal'd by death. 
NGH.4RA.T. NO mischief must be doue while I 
be by; 
Or, if there must, there must be more than one. 
If death it be you seek, I seek it too ; 
Alone you may hot die, with me you may. 
GUENEOER.. Thêy that will drive th' unwillhg 
to their death, 
Or frustrate death in those that fain would die, 
Offend alike. They spoil, that bootless spare. 
ANGttARAT. tut will my têars and mournings 
more you nought  
GUENEVEI. Then it is best to die when friends 
flO mourn. 
ANGHARAT. Each-where is death! the rates 
have well ordain'd, 
That each man may bereave himself of lire, 
But mme of death : death is so sm'e a doom, 
A thousand ways do guide us to out aves. 
Who then can ever corne too late to that, 
Whence, when he is corne, he never can return . 
Or what avails to hasten on our ends, 
Ami long for that which destinies have sworn ! 
Look back in rime : too late is to repent, 
When furious rage hath once cut off the choice. 

 These lines as they stand in the orinal are nonsense-- 
,,Whether to dround or stifill up h/ breatl 
On orcing blood to dye with àint of knife." 
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GUENEVERA. Death is an end of pain, no pain 
itself. 
Is 't meet a plague for such excessive wrong 
Should be so short? Should one stroke answer 
all  
[Soliloqizes] And would'st thon die well, that 
contents the laws : 
W]mt, then, for Arthur's ire ? What f,_»r thy thme, 
Which thon hast stain'dl What fi»r thy stock 
thou sham'st  
lot death nor life alone can give a full 
Revenge : join both in ottedie ara| yet lire. 
Where pain may hot be oft, let it be 1,mg. 
Seek out some lingering death, whereby thy corl»se 
May neither touch the dead nor joy the quick. 
Die, but no common death : pass nature's bounds. 
ArÇ;IAmT. Set plaints aside : despair yieds n,, 
relief ; 
The more you search a wotmd the m,»re it stings. 
GUENEVERA. When guilty miuds torment them- 
selves, they heal, 
Whiles woun,ls 1,e cur',l, oEief is a salve f,»r griet: 
AN¢;rlnnAT. (rief is no just esteemer of out 
deeds. 
What so bath yet been done, proceeds from chance. 
UEN EVEA. The mind an,! lot, the chance doth 
make th' un«haste. 
AN6n..&T. Then is your fault from rate ; you 
rest excus'd. 
1N'one can be deemed faulty f«»r her fate. 
GUENEVERA. 'o fate, but manners fail, when 
we offend. 
Impute mishaps to rates, to manners faults. 
flNGIIARAT. Love is an error that may blind the 
best. 
GU'EVEIA. A mighty error oft hath seem'd a 
sin. 
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3Iy death is vowed, and death must needs take 
place. 
But such a dcath as stands with just remorse : 
Death to the world and to her slippery joys : 
A full divorce from ail this courtly pomp, 
Where daily penance, donc for each offence, 
May tender due revenge for every wrong. 
Which to accomplish, pray my dearest friends, 
That they forthwith, attia-'d in saddest guise, 
Conduct me to the cloister next hereby, 
There to profess, and to renounce the worhl. 
ANGHARAT. Alas ! what change were that ! from 
kingly roofs 
T» cloistered cells--to lire and die at once ! 
To want your stately troops, your friends and "kin, 
To shun the shows and sights of stately court ; 
To sec in sort alive your country's death. 
Yea, whatsoe'er even death itself withdraws 
From any else, that life withdraws from you. 
Yet since your highness is so fifily bent, 
] will obey : thê whiles assuage your grief. [Exit. 

THE FOURTH SCENE. 

3IORDRED, GUENEVERA, CONAN. 
3Ioor, ED. The bout, wlfich erst I always feared 
most 
The certain ruin of my desperate state, 
Is happened now! why turn'st thou (mind) thy 
back ? 
Why at the first assault dost thou reeoil  
Trust to't, the angry heavens contrive some 
spite, 
And dreadful doom t' augment thy cursed hap. 
Oppose to each revenge thy guilty head, 
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And shun no pain, nor plame fit for thy fact. 
What shouldst thou fear, that see'st not what to 
hope ? 1 
o danger's left before -. all's aç thy back. 
tte safely stands, that stands beyond his harms. 
Thine (death) is ail that east and west can see : 
For thee we lire, out coming is not 1,ng : 
Spare us but whiles we nmy prepare out graves. 
Though thou wert slow, we hasten of ourselves. 
The hour thaç gave did also take ottr lires : 
o sooner men than mortal were we born. 
I see mine end draws on, I feel my plagues. 
GtrE.'EVErt.. 2fro plague for one ill-born to die 
as ill. 
/IortD,ED. 0 Queen ! my sweet associate in this 
plunge 
And desperate plight, behold, the rime is corne, 
That either justifies out former faults, 
Or shortly sers us free from every fear. 
GVEN:V.I. hiy fear is past, and wedlock love 
bath .woru 
Retire we thither yet, whence first we ought 
Not to have stirr'd. Cal] hack chaste faith again. 
The way that leads to good is ne'er too late : 
Vho so repents is gtfiltless of lus crimes. 
hIORDnED. What means this course ? Is Arthur's 
wedlock safe, 
Or can he love, that bath just cause to hate  
That nothing else were to be fear'd : 
Is raost apparent, that he hates at home, 
Whate'er he be whose fancy strays abroad. 
Think, then, our love is hot un -known to him, 

1 Iilton bas this thought, almost in the same words, 
allowing for the difference of an interrogation. 
'" For where uo hope is let't, i l«ft no fear." 
-- Par. tteg. III. 20. 1 
VOL. IV.  
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Vhereof what patience tan be safely hop'd ? 
Nor love nor sovereignty tan bear a peer. 
Gçv.vx.« Why dost thou still stir up my 
flames delay'd  
His strays and errors must hOt move my mind : 
A law for private men binds hOt the king. 
What, that I ought hot to condemn my liege, 
Nor can, thus guilty to mine own offence ! 
Where both have donc amiss, both will relent : 
He will forgive that needs must be forgiven. 
MOnDIVD. A likely thing, your faults must 
make you friends ; 
What sers you both at odds must join you both. 
Tlfink well, he easts already for revenge, 
And how to plague us both. I "know his law ; 
A judge severe to us, mild to himself. 
What then avails you to return too late, 
Vqaen you have passed too far ] You feed vain 
hopes. 
GtoExmoErtA. The further past, the more this 
fault is yours. 
It served your turn t' usurp your father's croaa : 
His is the crime, whom crime stands most in stead. 
[ORDRED. They that conspire in faults offend 
alike : 
Crime makes them equal, whom it joint]y stains. 
If for my sake you then pertook my guilt, 
You cannot guiltless seem : the crime was joint. 
GUENEVRA. Well should  she seem most &milt- 
less unto thee, 
"Whate'er she be, that's guilty for thy sake. 
The remnant of that sober mind, which thou 
ttad'st heretofore ne'er vanquish'd, yet resists. 
Suppress, for shame, that impious mouth so taught, 

t The word should i8 accidentally repeated in this line in 
the old copy. 
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And so much skill'd t' abuse the wedded bed. 
Look back to former fates : Troy still had stood, 
Had hot her prince ruade light of wedlock's lore. 
The vice that threw down Troy doth threat thy 
throne. 
Take heed: there Mordred stands, whence Paris 
fell. [ Exit. 
COSAN. Since that your highness knows for cer- 
tain truth, 
What power your sire prepares to claire his right. 
It nearly now concerns you to resolve 
In humblest sort to reconcile yourself 
Gainst his return. 
hlORDRED. Will war ? 
COSAN. That lies in chance. 
IORDRED. I bave as great a share in chance as 
he. 
CosAx. His ways be blind that maketh chance 
his guide. 
ORDRED. V'hose refuge lies in chance, what 
dares he hot  
CONAN. Wars were a crime far worse than all 
the rest. 
hlORDRED. The safest passage is from bad to 
worse. 
CONA. That were to pass too far ad put no 
mean. 
IORDP, ED. He is a fool that puts a mea in 
crimes. 
Co..«N. But sword and tire would cause a coin- 
mon wound. 
IOI',DED. So sword and tire will often sear 
the sore. 
CONAN. Extremest cures must not be used first. 
IORDRED. In desperate times the headlong way 
is best. 
COAN. ¥' bave many foes. 
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]:ORDRED. FO more than faithful friends. 
CONAN. Trust t'it, their faith will faint, where 
fortune fails. 
Where many men pretend a love to one, 
Whose power may do what good or harm he will, 
'Tis hard to say 'hich be his faithful friends. 
Dame Flattery flitteth oft : she loves and hates 
With time, a present friend, an absent foe. 
]IoRDr.,ED. But yt I'll hope the best. 1 
C.'A.'. E'en then you fear 
The worst : fears lbllow hopês, as fumes do flames. 
hlischief is sometimes safe, but ne'er secure. 
The wrongful sceptre's held with trembling hand. 
IOrDr, ED. Whose rule wants right, his safety's 
in lais sword; 
For sword and sceptre cornes to kings at once. 
Co'.,. The kingliest point îs to affect but right. 
]IoP, DI',ED. Veak is the sceptre's hold that seeks 
but right. 
The care whereof hath danger'd many crowns. 
As much as water differeth from the tire, 
So much man's profit jars from what is just. 
A free recourse to wrong doth oft secure 
The doubtful seat, and plucks down many a foe. 
The sword nmst sehlom cease : a sovereign's hand 
]s scantly safe, but whiles it smites. Let hJm 
Usurp no crown that likes a guiltless life : 
Aspiling power and justice seld a»Tee. 
He always fears that shames to oflr wrong. 
CONhN. What son would use such wrong against 
his sire ? 
][ORDRED. Corne, son, corne, sire, I first prefer 
myself; 
And since a wrong must be, then it excels 

 "But vet l'Il hope the best" ia by mistake gi¢en to 
Conan in he old copy. 
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When 'tis to gain a crown. I hate a peer : 
I loathe, I irk, I do detest a head. 
B' it nature, be it reason, be it pride, 
I love to rule ! my mind, nor with, nor by, 
Tor after any claires, but chief and first ! 
CONAN. ]ut think what faine and grievous bruits 
would run 
Of such disloyal and unjust attempts. 
MOI',DPED. Faine goes hot with our ghosts : th,: 
senseless soul, 
Once gone, neglects what vulgar bruit reports. 
,She is both light and vain. 
CoN,.'. She noteth, though. 
IORDRED. She feareth states. 1 
CONAN. She carpeth, ne'ertheless. 
--IORDRED. She's soon suppress'd. 
CONAN. As soon she springs again. 
Tongues are untam'd and ime is envy's dog, 
That absent barks, and present fawns as fast. 
It fearing dares, and yet hath newr done, 
But dures : though death redeem us all from foes 
Besicles, yet death redeems us hot from tongues, e 
.'IoRDRED. Ere Arthur ]and, the sea shall blush 
with bloo,l, 
And all the strands with smoking slaughters reek. 
Now (Mars) protect me in my first attempt ! 
If Mordred scape, this realm shall want no wars. 
[Exeunt. 
CHORUS. 
1. 
See here the dfifts of Gorlos, Cornish Duke, 
Ad deep desire to shake his sovereign's throne. 

 In the old copy Mordred'areply is ruade a part.of Conan'a 
observation. 
 By an apparent error in the original the rive preceding 
lines are given to Mordred, 
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How foul his fall, how bitter Ms rebuke, 
Whiles wife, and weal, and lffe, and ail be gone ! 
He now in hell tormented wants that good. 
Lo, lo, the end of traitorous bones and blood ! 

Pendragon broil'd with flames of filthy rires, 
By Merlin's mists enjoy'd Igerna's bed : 
Next spoiled Gorlois, doubling his desires ; 
Then was himself through force of poison sped. 
Who sows in sin, in sin shall reap his pain : 
The doom is sworn : death guerdons death again. 

3o 

Whiles Arthur wars abroad and reaps renown, 
Guenevera prefers his son's desire ; 
And traitorous Mordred still usurps the crown, 
Affording fuel to her quenchless tire, 
But death's too good, and life too sweet for these, 
That wanting both should taste of neither's ease. 

4o 

In Rome the gaping gulf would hot decrease, 
Till Curtius corse had closed ber yearning jaws : 
]n Thebes the rot and murrain would hot cease, 
Till Laius brood had paid for breach of laws : 
In Britain wars and discord will hot stent, 
Till Uther's line and 6fspring quite be spent. 

Tic Argumot of the Secod Act. 
1. In the first scene a Nuntio declareth the suc- 
cess of Arthur's wars in France, and Mordred's 
foil, that resisted lais landing. 
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2. In the second scene, Mordred enraged at the 
overthrow voweth a second battle, notwithstanding 
Conan's dissuasion to the contrary. 
3. In the third scene, Gawin (brother to Mordred 
by the mother) [comes] with an herald from Arthur 
to imparlcy of peace, but after some debate thereof, 
l»eace is rejected. 
4. In the fourth scene, the King of Ireland and 
other foreign princes assure Mordred of their assist- 
ance against Arthur. 

llce Argument and .[cmner of the Second Dumb-,.STww. 

Whiles the music sounded, there came out of Mor- 
dred's bouse a man stately attired, representing 
a king who, walking once about the stage, then 
out of the house appointed for Arthur there came 
three Tymphs apparelled accordingly, the first 
holding a Cornucopia in her hand, the second a 
golden branch of olive, the third a sheaf of corn. 
These orderly, one after another, offered these 
presents to the king, who scornfully refused : a 
second after which there came a man hareheaded, 
with long black shagged hair down to his 
shoulders, apparelled with an Irish jacket and 
shirt, having an Irish dagger by his side, and a 
dart in his hand. Who first with a threatening 
countenance looking about, and then spying the 
king, did furiously chase and drive him into 
Mordred's house. The king represented Mor- 
dred ; the three Nymphs with their proffers the 
treaty of peace, for the which Arthar sent Gawin 
with an herald unto Mordred, who rejected it: 
the Irishman signified Revenge and Fury, which 
]Iordred conceived after his foil on the shores, 
whereunto Mordred headlong yieldeth him- 
self. 



80 THE IISFORTUNES OF ARTHUR. 

THE SECOND ACT A'D FIRST SCENE. 

UNTIUS. 

UNTIUS. Lo, here at length the stately type of 
Troy, 
And ]ritain land the promis'd seat of :Brute, 
Deck'd with so many spoils of conquered kings ! 
Hail, native soil, these nine years' space unseen ! 
To thee bath long-renowned Rome at last 
Held up her tmnds, bereft of former pomp. 
:But first, inflam'd with wonted valour's heat, 
Amidst our sorest siege and thickest broils 
She stoutly fought, ,-md fiercely waged wars. 
Tiberius courage gave, upbraiding oft 
The Roman force, their wonted luck, and long 
Retained rule by wars throughout the world. 
What shame it were since such achieve,l Sl»oils , 
And conquests gain'd both far and wide, to want 
Of courage then, when most it should be mov'd ! 
How tritons erst l»aid tribute for thcir peace, 
:But noç rebel and dare them at thcir doors. 
For what was France but theirs ? Herewith incens'd, 
They fi«rcely rav'd, and bent their force afresh. 
Which Arthur spying, cried with thundering voice ; 
Fie (]ritons) fie ! what bath bewitch'd you thus ? 
So many nations foil'd, must Iiomans t»il ? 
What sl0»th is this ? Have you forgot to war, 
Which ne'er knew hour of peace ? turn to your 
foes, 
Where you may bathe in blood and fight your fill. 
Let courage work ! what can he not that dares ? 
Thus he, [the] puissant guide in doubtful wars, 
Asham'd to shun his foes, inflam'd his friends. 
Then yiehling to his stately steed the reins, 
He furious drives the oman troops about :. 



THE MISFORTUNES OF ARTHL'R. 

He plies each plie, lest fates mought alter ought, 
Pursuing hap, and urging each success. 
He yields in nought, but instantly persists, 
In ail attempts, wherein whatso withstands 
His wish, he joys to work away by wrack ; 
And nttching death to death, no passage seeks 
But what destruction works with blade or bloo, l. 
He scorns the yiel, led way ; he fiercely raves 
To l»reak and bruise the ranks in thickest throngs, 
All headlong |)ent and pr,,ue to present spoil. 
The foes enforc'd withstand ; Lut much dismay'd 
They senseless fight, while millions lose their lires. 
At length Til)erius, l,ierc'd with lloiut of Sl,ear, 
Doth bleeding fall, eng,»r',l with dea, lly woun«_k 
Hereat the rest recoil an, l hemlh»ng fly, 
Each man to save himself. The battle quails, 
And Britous win unto their most rCllOWn. 
Then Arthur took Tiberius' breathless corse, 
And sent it to the Senators at Rome, 
With charge to say : This is the tri)ute due 
Which Arthttr ought : .'s rime hereafter serves ; 
He 'll pay the like again, the while he rests 
Your debtor thus. But O ! this sweet success, 
Pursu'd with greater harms, turn'd soon to sour. 
For lo, when foreign soils ami seas were 1,ast 
With sMe return, and that the king should lan,l, 
Who but his only son (O outrage rare) 
Vith hugy host withstood him on the shore .t 
There were prl,ar'd the f«»reign aids from fs.r: 
There were the borrowed powers of divers kings ; 
There were our parents, brethren, sons and kin, 
Their x,oEath, their ire; there, Mordred, was thy rage. 
ïmre erst we sought al)road for foes to foil, 
Beho]d, our Fates had seut us foes nnsoughc. 
When foreign realms SUpldanted want supply, 
O blessed home, that bath such ]»oon in store ! 
But let this part of Arthur's prowess lurk 
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Nor let it e'er appear by my report, 
What monstrous mischiefs rage in civil wars. 
O, rather let due tears and wailings want ! 
Let all in silence sink what hence ensu'd. 
What best deserveth mention here is this : 
That Mordred vanquish'd trusted to his flight, 
That Arthur eachwhere victor is return'd. 
And lo, where Mordred cornes with heavy head : 
He wields no slender weight that wields a crown. 
[ Exit. 

THE SECOND SCENE. 

IORDRED, CONAN. 

IORDRED. AIld hath he woa  :Be strands and 
shores possessed ? 
Is Mordred foil'd ? the realm s yet unwon, 
And Mordred lires, reserv'd for Arthur's death ! 
Well, 'twas my first conflict : I knew not yet 
What wars requir'd : but now my sword is flesh'd, 
And taught to gore and bathe in hottest blood. 
Then think not, Arthur, that the crown is won ! 
Thy first success may rue our next assault ; 
Even at our next encounter (hap when 'twill) 
I vow bv heaven, by earth, by hell, by ail, 
That eigher thou or I, or both shall die ! 
Co,A.. :Nought should be rashly vow'd against 
your s,re. 
[ORDRED. 'hose breast s free from rage may 
soon b' ad'ised. 
CoN.N. The best redress from rage s to relent. 
[ORDRED. 'Tis better for a king to kill his foes. 
CON..-. So that the subjects also judge them 
foes. 
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IOIIDRED. The subjects must hot judge their 
king's decrees. 
CON,eN. The subjects' force is great. 
]V[ORDRED. 1 Greater the king's. 
CONAN. The more you may, the more you ought 
to fear. 
/IORDRED. He is a fool that feareth what lin 
may. 
CON.r. Not what you may, but what you ought, 
is just. 
MOI',DrED. He that amongst so many so unjust 
Seeks tobe just, seeks peril to himselt: 
Co;.N. A greater peril cornes by brea¢h of laws. 
IORDRED. The laws do licence as the sove- 
reign lists. 
CO.AN. Least ought he list, whom laws do 
licence most. 
]IOnDI',ED. Imperial power ahhors to be re- 
strain'd. 
CoNar. As much do meaner grooms 2 to be 
compell'd. 
MOI',DI',ED. The rates have heav'd and rais'd my 
force on high. 
CO.AN. The gentler shouhl you press tlose that 
are low. 
]IORDRED. I would be fear'd. 
CONAN. The cause why subjects hate. 
]IORDRED. A kingdom's kept by fear. 
CON,N. And lost by hate. 
He fears as man[y] lfimself whom many fear. 
MOI',DI',ED. The timorous subject dares attempt 
no change. 

1 Arthur's naine is misprinted for that of ]Iordred in this 
I)lace in the original. 
It stands roornsin the old col)y, but to make sense of the 
line we must read grooms. [Grooms is her¢ and afterwards 
used in the sense of man.] 
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CO.A-'. What dares hot desperate dread  
IORDRED. 1 XVhat torture, threata 
Cox,x. 0 spare ! 'twere saler to be lov'd. 
IORDRED. AS safe to be obey'd. 
Cox.,'. Whiles you command but welL 
:M01r»RED. Where rulers dare command but 
what is well, 
Pow'r is but pmyer, commandment but request. 
CoxAx. Il" pow'r be join'd with right, mcn must 
obey. 
MOaImED. :My will must go for right. 
Co... If they assenk 
IORDRED. hly sword shall force assent. 
CONAX'. No, gods forbid ! 
IORDRED. What ! shall I stand, whiles Arthur 
sheds my 1,1ood  
And must I yield my neck unto the axe  
Whom rates constrain, let him forego his bliss ; 
:But he that needless yields unto his bane, 
When he may shun, doth well deserve to lose 
The good he cannot use. Who would sustain 
A baser life, that may maintain the best i 
We cannot part the crown : a regal throne 
Is hot for two : the sceptre fits but one. 
:But whether is the fitter of us two, 
That must our swords discern, and shortly shall. 
CONAN. Hw much were you to be renowned 
more, 
If casting off these ruinous attempts, 
You would take care how to supply the loss, 
ich former wars and foreia broils have 
wrought ; 
How to deserve the people's hearts with peace, 

 This reply, which belongs to Mordred, is given to 
Conan in the old copy. 



With quiet rest and deep-desired ease: 
Iqot to increase the rage that long hath reiffa'd, 
Nor to destroy the realm you seek to rule. 
Your father rear'd it up, you pluck it down. 
You lose your country, whiles you win it thus : 
To make it yours, )-ou strive to make it none. 
Where kings impose too much, the commons 
grudge ; x 
Good-will withdraws ; assent becomes but slow. 
hIoRDrED. ]IUSt I tO gain renown incur my 
plague, 
Or hoping praise sustain an exile's lffe ? 
hlust I for country's esse disease myself, 
Or for their love despise my own estate ?  
1o. 'Tis my hap that Britain serres my turn ; 
That fear of me doth make the subjects crouch ; 
Ehat what they grudge they do constrained 
yield. 
If their assents be slow, my wrath is swift : 
When favour fails to bend, let fury break. 
If they be yet to learn, let tcrror teach, 
What kings may do, what subjects ought to bear. 
Then is a kingdom ata wished stay, 
Vhen whatsoever the sovereign wills or nills, 
Men be ¢oml)ell'd as well to praise as bear, 
And subjects' wills enforc'd against their wills. 
CONhN. But whoso seeks true praise and just 
rIlOVIl 

 Instead of the words "commons grudge," "realm 
envies" bas been substituted and wafered over the text. 
The alteration, like corne others, seems to have been origi- 
naily pasted upon the oi,jectionable passage. 
'-' The following were substituted for the four preceding 
lines. 
t, The first art in a kingdom fs to scorn 
The envy of the realm, lle cannot fuie 
That feat'S tobe envi'd. What can divorce 
Euvy ri'oto Sovereignty? Must my desvrta !" 
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Would rather seek their praising hearts than 
tongues. 
]IORDItED. True praise may happen to the 
basest groom ; 
A forced praise to none but to a prince. 
I wish that most, that subjects most repine. 
CONAN. But yet where wars do threaten your 
estate, 
There needeth friends to fortify your crown. 
MORDRED. Each crown is ruade of that at- 
tractive mouhl, 
That of itself it draws a full defence. 
COlAN. That is a just and no usurped crown ; 
And better were an exile's life, than thus 
I)istoyally to wrong your sire and liege. 
Think hot that impious crimes can prosper long : 
A rime they 'scape, in time they be repaid. 
IORDRED. The hugest crimes bring best success 
to some. 
CNAN. Those some be rare. 
MORD,ED. Why may hot I be rare  
CONAN. It was their hap. 
MORDRED. It is my hope. 
CONA. But hope may miss, where hap doth 
hurl. 
][ORDRED. So hap may hit, where hope doth 
aim. 
Co.,N. But hap is last, and rules the stern. 
.'ORDRED. So hope is first, and hoists the sail. 
CONA.;. Yet fear ; the first and last do seld 
a&oEee. 
I"IORDRED. AN'ay, dare ; the first and last have 
many means. 
But cease at leng¢h ; your speech molests me 
mucho 
:My mind is fi.d : We :Mordred leave to do 
What Conan neither can allow nor like. 
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CONAN. But 10, an Herald sent from Arthur's 
host. 
Gods grant his message may portend our good. 1 

THE THIRD SCENE. 

HERALD, GAWIN, ][ORDRED. 
HERALD. Your sire, O Prince, considering what 
distress 
The reahn sustains by both your mutual wars, 
Hath sent your brother Gawin, Alban king, 
To treat of truce, and to imparle of peace. 
[OI:DRE. Speak, brother : what comnland- 
ment sends our sire ? 
What message do you bring ? My liïe or death  
GAWIN. A message fhr unlneet, most need]'ul 
tho'. 
The sire commands not where the son rel,els : 
His love descends too deep to ,vish your death. 
h[ORDRED. And mine ascends too high to wish 
his hfe. 
GtWIN. Yet thus he off'reth. Though your 
faults be great 
And most disloyal, to his deep abuse, 
Net yiehl yourselï, he '11 be as prone to grace, 
As you to ruth--an uncle, sire, and liege. 
And titrer were your due subnlission done, 
OEhan wrongful wars to reave his right and realm. 
5IoRrRD. It is my fault that he doth want his 
right : 
It is his own to vex the realm with wars. 

 It does not appear whether Conan goes out, or stands 
by, listening to the dialogue between Mordred and Gawia 
in the following scene. 
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GAWlX. It is his right that he attempts to seek : 
Itis your wrong that driveth him thereto. 
MOIDr, E). 'Tis his insatiate mind, that is not 
so content, 
Which bath so many kingdoms more besicles. 
GAWIN. The more you ought to tremble at his 
pow'r. 
]IoR)IED. The greater is my conquest, ff I win. 
GAwL'. The more your foil, ff you should ]la l, 
to lose : 
For Arthur's faine and valour's such, as you 
Should rather imitate, or at the least 
Envy, ff hope of better fancies fail'd : 
For whereas envy reigns, though it repines, 
Yet doth it fear a greater than itself. 
IIor, DRED. He that envies the valour of his foe, 
]getects a want of valom- in himself. 
He fondly fights that fights with such a foc, 
Where 'twere a shame to lose, no praise to win ; 
But with a famous foe succeed what will, 
To win is great renown, to lose less foil. 
His conquests, were they more, dismay me not: 
The oft'ner they have been, the more they threat : 
h'o danger can be thought both safe and oft; 
And who bath oft'ner waged wars than he  
Escapes secure him hot : he owes the price : 
Vhom chance bath often miss'd, chance bits at 
length ; 
Or if that chance have furthered his success, 
So may she mine, for chance bath made me king. 
GAWIN. As chance bath ruade you king, so 
chance may change. 
Provide for peace : that's it the highest peers, 
-o state excêpt, even conquerors, ought to seek 
Remember Arthur's stren¢h, iris conquests laie, 
His fiery mind, iris high-aspiring heart. 
Mark then the odds : he expert, you untried ; 
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He ripe, you green. Yield you, whiles yet you 
may ; 
He will hot yield : he wins his peace with wars. 
MORDREI). If chance may change, his chance 
was last fo win 
The likelier now to lose. His haughty heart 
And mind I know : I feel mine own ,o less. 
As for his strengtlt and skill, I leave to hap : 
Where many meet, it lies hot all in one. 
What though he vanquish'd bave the oman 
troops, 
That boots him hot : himself is vanquish'd here. 
Then weigh your words agail: if conquerors ought 
To seek for perce, the conquered must perforce. 
But he 'll hot yield; he'll purchase peace with 
wtrs. 
Well, yield that will ; I neither will. nor can. 
Corne peace, corne wars, choose him ; my danger's 
his, 
His safcty mine : our sttes do, stand alike. 
If peace be good, as good for him as me ; 
If wars be good, as good for me as him. 
GAWlN. What cursed wars (alas) were those, 
wherein 
Both son and sire should so oppose themselves 
Him whom you now, unhappy man, pursue, 
If you should win, yourself would first bewail. 
Give him his croxn : to keep it peril breeds. 
MODED. The crown I'Il keep myself» ensue 
what will. 
I)eath must be once ; how soon, I least respect. 
]-Ie best provides that co.n beware in time, 
Not why nor when, but whence and where he falls. 
What fool, to lire a yeax or twain in rest, 
Would lose the state and honour of a crown 
GAWIN. Consider then your father's grief and 
VOL. I\ 
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Whom you bereave of "kingdom, realm, and crown, 
3IORDRD. Trust me, a huge and mighty king- 
dom 'ris 
To bear the want of kingdom, realm, and crown. 
GAWlN. A common want, which works each 
worlding's woe : 
That many bave too much, but none enough. 
It were his praise could he be so content, 
Which makes you guilty of the greater wrong. 
Wherefore think on the doubtful state of wars. 
Vhere Mars bath sway, he keeps no certain 
course : 
Sometimes he lets the weaker to prevail, 
Sometimes the stronger troops: hoee, fear, and 
rage 
Vith eyeless lot ru]es ail uncertain good, 
:Most certain harms be his assured haps. 
So luck can last ; now here, now there it lights : 
YN'o state alike, chance blindly snatcheth all, 
And fortune maketh guilty whom she lists. 
IORDRED. Since therefore fear and hope, and 
hap in wars, 
13e ail obscure, till their success be seen, 
Your speech doth rather d_rive me on to try, 
And trust them ail, mine only refuge now. 
GAWlN. And fear you not so strange and un- 
couth wars  
IORDRED. 0, were they wars that grew from 
out the ground ! 
GAwI'. Sor yet your sire so huge, yourself so 
small  
[0RDRED. The smallest axe may fell the hugest 
oak. 
GAwIx. or that, in felling him, yourself mav 
fall . 
MoRDaED. He falleth well, that falling fells his 
foc. 
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GAWL. or eommon chance, whereto each 
man is thrall  
MOP, DP, ED. Small manhood were to turn my 
baek to chance. 
GAWL. lTor that, if chance affiler, kings brook 
it no  
IoRDRED. I bear no breast so unprepar'd for 
Even that I hold the kingliest point of ail, 
To brook afflictions weil : and by how much 
The more lais state and tottering empire sags, 
To fix so much the faster foot on ground. 
No fear but doth forejudge, and many fall 
Into their fate, whiles they do fear their fate. 
Vhere courage quai]% the fear exeeeds the harm: 
Yea, worse than war itself is fear of war. a 
(.AWlN. Var seemeth sweet to sueh as have hOt 
tried ;  
But wisdom wills we should forecast the worse. 
The end allows the act : that plot is w£se, 
That knows his means, and least relies on chance. 
Eschew the course where error lurks ; there grows 
But grief where pain is spent, no hope to speed. 
Strive not above your strengeth; for where your force 
Is overmatch'd with your attempts, it faints, 
And fruitless leaves what bootless it begam 
]XIOP, DRED. All things are rld'd in constant 
course : no fate 
But is foreset : the first day leads the last. 
]X'o wisdom then, but difference in conceit, 
Vhich works in many men as many minda 
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You love the mean, and follow virtue's race ; 
I like the top, and aim at greater bliss. 
¥ou test content : my mind aspires to more. 
In brief, you fear, I hope ; you doubt, I dare. 
Since, then, the sagest counsels are but strifes, 
Where equal wits may wrest each side alike, 
Let counsel go : my purpose must procee& 
Each likes his course, mine own doth like me best. 
Wherefore, ere Arthur breathe or gather strenh, 
Assault we him, lest he assault us first. 
He either must destroy, or be destroy'd : 
The mischief's in the midst ; catch he that can. 
GAWIN. ut will no reason rule that desperate 
mind  
]IORDRED. A fickle mind that every reason rules ! 
:I rest resolv'd, and to my sire say thus :- 
If here he stay but three days to an end, 
And hot forthwith discharge his band and host, 
'Tis Mordred's oath, assure himself to die. 
But if he find his courage so to serve, 
As for to stand to his defence with force, 
In Cornwall, if he dare, I'll try it out. 
GAWN. O strange contempt ! like as the crag-y 
rock 
Resists the streams and flings the waltering waves 
Aloof, so he rejects and scorns my words. [Exit.' 

THE FOURTH SCENE. 
]ORDRED, (_ILLA, (_ILLAIIOR, CttELDRICHUS, 
Dux 1)ICTORUII, CONAN. 
:hIORDRED. Lo, where (as they decreed) my faith- 
ful friends 

 i.e., Gawin : the Herald went out belote. 
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Have kept their time. ]3e ail your powers repair'd 
GILLA. They be, and all with ardent minds : to 
lIars 
They cry for wars, and longing for th' alarm, 
Eren now they .wish t' encounter with their foes. 
]iOIDREI). What conld be wish'd for more 
puissant king, 
For your great help and valiant Irish force, 
If I obtain the çonquest in these wars, 
Whereas my father claires a tribute due 
Out of your realm ; I here renounce it quite : 
Ad if assistance need in doubtful rimes, 
I will not rail to aid you with the like. 
GILLh. It doth sufiïce me to discharge my 
realm, 
Or at the least to wreak me on my foes. 
I rather like to live your t¥iend and peer, 
Than rest in Arthur's homage and disgrace. 
5[ORDRED. Itiglt noble duke, tlrough wlmm 
the Saxons vow 
Their lires with mine, for my defence in wars, 
If we prevail and may subdue out foes, 
I will, in lieu of your so high deserts, 
Give you and yours all British lands that lie 
Between the flood of Humber and the Scots : 
Besides as much in Kent as Horsa and 
Hengistus had, when Vortigern was king. 
CHELDRICHUS. ¥our gracious proffers I accept 
with thanks ; 
:Not for the gain, but for the good desire 
I have henceibrth tobe your subject here 
]Iay thereby take effect ; which I esteem 
]Iore than the rule I bear in Saxon soil. 
MORDnED. Renowmed lord, for your right 
hardy 1)icts 
And chosen warriors to maintain my cause, 
If our attempts receive a good success, 
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The Alban crown I give to you and yours. 
Dux PICTORUSL Yotlr highness' bounty in so 
high degree, 
Were cause enough to more me to my best : 
:But sure yourselt; without regard of meed, 
Should find both me and mille at your command. 
IIoRDRED. Lord Gilla, if my hope may take 
SUCCeSS, 
And that I be thereby undoubted king, 
The Cornish dukedom I allot to you. 
GILLA. lIy liege, to further your desir'd attempts, 
I jo)ffully shall spend my dearest blood : 
The rather that I round the king your sire 
So heavy lord to me and ail my stock. 
IIOIDRED. Since then out test is on 't, and we 
agreed, 
To war it out, what resteth now but blows  
]:)rive dest'nies on with swords, lIars frames the 
means ! 
Henceforth what lIordred may, now lies in you. 
Ere long, ff hIars ensue with good success, 
Look, whatso'er it be that Arthur claires 
:By right or wrong, or conquests gain'd with blood 
In :Britain or abroad, is mille to give :-- 
To show, I would bave said : I cannot give 
What every hand must give unto itself. 
Vhereof who lists to pttrchase any share, 
Now let him seek and win it with his sword : 
The fates ]lave laid it open in the fieloE 
What stars (0 heavens) or poles, or powers divine, 
Do grant so great rewards for those that win ! 
Since then out common good, and each man's care 
equires out joint assistance in these toils, 
Shall we not hazard out extremest hap, 
And rather spend out fates, than spare out foes  
The cause I care for most is chiefly yours : 
This hand and heart shall make mine own secure. 
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That man shall see me foiled by myself, 
Whate'er he be, that sees my foe unfoil'd. 
Fear hOt the field, because of Mordred's faults, 
.N'or shrink one jot the more for Arthur's right. 
Full safely fortune gmideth many a guilt, 
And fates have none but wretches whom they 
WTeIILh. 
Wherefore make speed to cheer your soldiers' 
hearts. 
That to their rires ye yet may add more flames. 
The side that seeks to win in civil wars 
5Iust not content itself with wonted heat. 
[Exeunt omnes prceter IoIDRED and 
CoxAx. Would God your highness had been 
more advised, 
Ere too much will had drawn your wits too far 
Then had no wars endanger'd you nor yours, 
.Xor ]Iordred's cause required ïoreign care. 
[Exil. 
MOr, DnED. A troubled head: my mind revolts 
to fear, 
And bears my body back. I inwards feel my 
fall : 
My thoughts misgive me much. Down, terror 
I)erceive mine end, and desperate though I must 
Despise despair, and somewhat hopeless hope, 
The more I doubt the more I dare : by ïear 
I find the fact is fittest for my frame. 
What though I be a ruin to the realm, 
And fall myself therewith ? no better end : 
His last mishaps do make a man secure. 
Such was King Priam's end who, when he died, 
Clos'd and wrapp'd up his -kingdom in his death. 
A solemn pomp, and rit for Mordred's mind, 
To be a grave and tomb to all his realm. [Exil. 
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CHORUS. 

Ye princely peers, exoEoll'd to seats of state, 
Seek hot the fair that soon will turn to foui : 
Oft is the fall of higla and laovering fate, 
And rare the room wlfich time doth hot control. 
The safest seat is hot on highest hill, 
SVhere winds and storms and thunders thun T 
their ill: 
:Far saler were to follow sound advice, 
Than for such pride to pay so dear a price. 

2o 

The mounting mind that climbs the haughty 
cliffs, 
And soaring seeks the tip of lofty type, 
]ntoxicates the brain with giddy drifts, 
Then rolls and reels and falls at length plum-ripe. 
Lo, hea'ing high is of so small forecast, 
To totter first, and tumble down at last. 
Yet Pegasus still rears lfimself on lfigh, 
And coltishly doth kick the clouds in sky. 

]Vho saw the grief engraven in a crown, 
Or knew the bad and bane, whereto it's bound, 
Would never stick to throw and fling it down, 
bTor once vouchsafe to heave it ïrom the ground. 
Such is the sweet of this ambitious power, 
No sooner had, than tm-ns oftsoons to sour, 
Achiev'd with envy, exercis'd with hate, 
Guarded with fear, supported fith debate. 
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0 restless race of high-aspiring head ! 
0 worthless rule both pitied and envied ! 
How many millions to their loss you lead, 
With love and lute of kingdoms' bliss untried ! 
So things untasted cause a quenchless thirst, 
W'hich, were they known, would be refused first : 
Yea, oft we sec, yet seeing cannot shun 
The fact we find as lbndly dar'd as donc. 

The Argument of the Third Act. 
1. /n the first scene Cador and Howell incite and 
exhort Artlmr unto var : who, moved with fatherlv 
affection towards his son, notwithstanding ther 
persuasions, resolveth upon peace. 
2. In the second scene an herahl is sent front 
5Iordred to command Arthur to discharge his 
amies under pain ,»f death, or otherwise, ff he dare, 
to try it by battle. 
3. In the third scene Arthur calleth his assistants 
and soldiers together, whom he exhorteth to pursm. 
their foes. 
4. In the fourth scene Arthur, between gri4" 
and despair, resolveth to war. 

The A rgumen¢ and .l[«nner af the Third Dum& 
Show. 

During the music after the second act, there came 
upon the stage two gentlemen attired in a peace- 
able mauner, which brought with them a table, 
carpet and cloth : and then haSng covered the 
table they furnish it with incense on the one 
end and banquetting dishes on the other end. 
'ext there came two gentlemen apparelled like 
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soldiers, with two naked swords in their hands, 
the which they laid across upon the table. Then 
there came two sumptuously attired and war- 
like who, spying this ireiaration, smelled the 
incense and tasted the banquet. ]_)uring the 
which there came a messenger and delivered 
certain letters to those that fed on the dainties : 
who, after they had well viewed and per- 
used the letters, furiously flung the banquet 
under feet, and violently snatching the swords 
unto them, they hastily wcnt their way. By 
the two first that 1,rought in the banquet was 
meant the servants of peace : by the second two 
were meant the servants of war: by the two 
last were meant Arthur and Cador. By the 
Messenger and his letters was meant the de- 
fiance from Mordred. 

THE THIRD ACT AND FIRST  SCENE. 
ARTHUR CADOR, HOWELL. 
AITHUR. Is tlfis the welcome that my realm 
prepares  
Be these the thanks I win for all my wars  
Thus to forbid me land  to slay my friends ? 
To.make their blood distain my country shores  
My son (belike), lest that out force shouhl faint 
For want of wars, prel)ar'd us wars himself. 
He thought (perhaps) it mought impair out faine, 
If none rebell'd, whose foil might praise out power. 
Is this the fruit of Mordred's forward youth 
And tender age, discreet beyond ]ris years  
O f«lse and guileful life ! O crafty worh| ! 

 It had been originally printed Second, but corrected by 
pasting Firt over it. 
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How cunningly convey'st thou fraud unseen ! 
Th' ambitious seemeth meek, the wanton chaste ; 
Disguised vice for virtue vaunts itself. 
Thus (Arthur), thus hath fortune play'd her part, 
:Blind for thy weal, clear-sighted for thy woe. 
Thy king,lom's gone, thy sphere affords no faith : 
Thy son rebels : of ail thy wonted pomp 
No jot is left, and fortune h/des her face. 
No plie is left for prosperous plight : mishaps 
Have room and ways to run and walk at will. 
Lo (Cador) both our states, your daughter's trust, 
My son's respect, out hopes repos'd in both ! 
CADOR. The time, [O] puissant Prince, permits 
not now 
To moan our wron, or search each several sore. 
Since Arthur thus hath ransack'd all a, broad, 
What marvel is 't, if Mordred rave at home  
When far and near your wtrs had worn the world, 
What wam were left for him but civil wars ? 
All which requires revenge with sword and tire, 
.knd to pttrsue your foes with present 1 force. 
In just attempts Mars gives a rightful doora. 
ARTHUR. Nay, rather (Cador) let them run their 
race, 
And leave the heavens revengers of my wrong. 
Since Britain's prosperous state is thus debas'd 
In servile sort to Mordrcl's cursed pride, 
Let me be thrall, and lead a private life : 
:None can refuse the yoke his country bears. 
:But as for wars, in sooth, my ftesh abhors 
To bid the battle to my proper blood. 
Great is the love which natttre doth inforce 
From kin to kin, but most from sire to son. 
HOWELL. The noble neck disdaJns the servile 
yoke : 

x Old copy, resence. 
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Where rule hath pleas'd, subjection seemethstrange. 
A king ought always to prefer his realm 
Before the love he bears to kin or son. 
Your realm destroy'd is ne'er restor'd again, 
But time may send you kin and sons enouglL 
Ar, THUR. How hard it is to rule th' aspiring 
mind, 
And what a kingly point it sec.ms to those, 
Vhose lordly hands the stately sceptre sways, 
Still to pursue the drift they first decreed, 
My wonted mind and kingdom lets me know. 
Think hot but, if you drive this hazard on, 
He desperate will resolve to win or die : 
Whereof who knows which were the greater guilt, 
The sire to slay the son, or son the sire l 
C.kDOR. If bloody Mars do so extremely sway, 
That either son or sire must needs be slain, 
Give law the choice : let him die tha£ deserves. 
Each impotent affection notes a want. 
No worse L vice han lenity in kings : 
]gemiss indulgence soon undoes a realm. 
He teacheth how to sin that vinks at sins, 
And bids offend that suffereth an offence. 
The only hope of leave increaseth crimes, 
And he that pardoneth one, embold'neh ail 
To break the km-s. Each patience fostereth wrong. 
]3ut vice severely punish'd faints at foot, 
And creeps no further off than where it fals. 
One sour example will prevent more vice 
Than all the best persuasions in the world. 
l-tough rigour looks out right, and still prerails : 
Smooth mildness looks too many ways .to thrive. 
Vherefore, aince Mordred's crimes have wrong'd 
the laws 
In so extreme a sort, as is too strange, 
Let right and justice rule with rigour's aid, 
And work lais wrack at lenh, although too late ; 
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That damning laws, so damned by the laws, 
He may receive ]ris deep deserved doom. 
So let it fare with ail that dare the like : 
Let sword, let tire, let torments be their end. 
Severity upholds both realm and rule. 
2kRTHUR. 2kh too severe! far from a father's 
mind. 
Compassion is as fit for kings as wrath. 
Laws must hot low'r ; rule oft admitteth ruth. 
So hate, as if there were yet cause to love : 
Take not their lives as foes which may be friends. 
To spoil my son were to despoil myself : 
0ft, whiles we seek out foes, we seek our foils. 
Let's rather seek how to allure his mind 
With good deserts : deserts may win the worst. 
H0WELL. Where Cato first had saved a thief 
from death, 
And after was himself condemn'd to die, 
When else not one wouhl execute the doom, 
Who but the thief did undertake the task  
If too much bounty work so bad effects 
In thankless frieids, what for a ruthless foe  
Let laws have still their course : the ill-dispos'd 
Grudge at their lires to whom they owe too much. 
ARTrIUR. But yet where men with reconciled 
minds 
Renew their love with recontinued grace, 
Atonement frames them friends of ibrmer foes, 
And makes the moods of swelling wrath to 'siage. 
:No faster friendship than that grows from griet 
When meltig minds with mutual ruth relent. 
How close the severed skin unites again, 
When salves bave smoothly heal'd the former 
hurts ! 
CAD01. ] never yet saw heart so smoothly heal',], 
But that the scar bewray'd the former wound : 
Yea, where the salve did soonest close the skin, 
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The sore was oft'ner covered up than cur'd : 
Which festering deep and fill'd within, at last 
With sudden breach grew greater than at first. 
Vhat thenfor mindswhich have revenging moods, 
And ne'er forget the cross they forced bear  
Whereto if reconcilement corne, it makes 
The t' one secure, whiles t' other works lùs will. 
Atonement seld defeats, but oft defers 
t[evenge : beware a reconciled foe. 
ARTHUR. Well, what avails to linger in this 
life, 
ïich fortune but reserves for greater griefl 
This breath draws on but matter of mishap : 
Death only frees the guiltless from annoys. 
Who so bath felt the force of greedy fates, 
And 'dur'd the last decree of grisly death, 
Shall never yiehl his captive arms to chains, 
Tor drawn in triumph deck the victor's pomp. 
HOWELL. What mean these words  Is Arthur 
forc'd to fear  
Is this the fruit of your continual wars, 
Even from the first remembrance of your youth  
ARTHUR. My youth (I grant) and prime of bud- 
ding years, 
Puffd up with pride and fond desire of praise, 
Foreweening nought what perils might ensue, 
Adventured all and raught to will the .reins :1 
But now this age requires a sager course, 
And will, advis'd by harms, to wisdom yields. 
Those swelling spirits, the self-saine cause which 
first 
Set them on g.og, even fortune's favours quail'd, 
And now nnne oft'nest scapes do scare me 
most. 
I fear the trap whereat I oft bave tripp'd : 

 i.e., Reac]t'd or gare the reine to wilL 
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Experience tells me plain that chance is frail, 
And oft the better past, the worse to corne. 
CA)oI. Poesist these doubts : 'tis ill to yield to 
harms. 
'Tis safest then to dare, when most you fear. 
ARTttVR. As safe sometimes to fear, when most 
we dare : 
A causeless courage gives repentance place. 
IOWELL. If fortune fawn. 
ARTHUR. Each way on me she frowns ; 
For win I, lose I, both procure my grief. 
CAOR. Put case you win, what ¢q'ief ? 
AXtTnUR. Adroit I do, what joy 3 
CADOR. Then may you rule. 
ARTHUR. V]:ten I may die. 
CADOI. To rule is much. 
ARTHUR. Small, if we covet nought. 
CADOR. Who covets not a crown ? 
ARTHUR. He that discerns the sword aloft. 
CADOR. That hangeth fast. 
ARTnVP,. But by a hair. 
CAr)Off. Right holds it up. 
ARTlqUR. Wrong pulls it down. 
C,DOP,. The Commons help the 15ng. 
ARTHUR. They sometimes hurt. 
CAOR. At least the Peers. 
xRTHUR. Sehl, if allegiance want. 
CAOR. Yet sovereignty. 
ARTntR. N'ot if subjection  fail. 
C,¢DOI:. Doubt hot : the realm is yours. 
Af, TIreR. 'Twas mine 'till now. 
CADOR. And shall be still. 
AR]'[u. If Mordred list. 

 The word subjection in this place bas been pasted over 
"allegiance." 
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C.oR. 'Twêre wêll your crown wêrê won. 
ARTHL'I Perhaps 'tis better lost. 
I-IOWELL. The namê of rule should more a 
princely mind. 
ATUI Trust mê, bad things bave often 
glorious names. 
HOWELL. Thê greatest food that fortune can 
afford. 
ART]Jt'R. A dangerous good, that wisdom would 
eschêw. 
HOWELL. Yet wêigh thê hearsay of the old rê- 
nOW'I/L 
And faine, the wonderêr of thê former agê, 
Vhich still êxtols the facts of worthiest wights, 
Prêferring no deserts bêforê your dêêds. 
Even she êxhorts you to tlfis new attêmpt, 
Vhich left untriêd your winnings be but loss. 
Ar, TItUl Smal] crêdit will be given of matters 
past 
To Faine, the flatterer of the former age. 
Werê all believ'd which antique bruit imports, 
Yet wisdom weighs thê pêrfl join'd to praisê. 
lare is thê faine (mark well all ages gone) 
Which bath not hurt the bouse it most ênhanc'd. 
]esides, fame's but a blast that sounds awhile, 
An([ quickly stints, and then is quite forgot. 
Look, whatsoê'er our virtuês havê aclfiev'd, 
The chaos vast and grêedy timê dêvours. 
To-day all Europe rings with Arthur's praise : 
'Twill be as hush'd as if I ne'er had beên. 
Vhat boots it then to venture life or limb 
For that which neêds ere long we leave or 
lose  
Chi)OR. Can blind affection so much blear the 
wise 
Or love of graceless son so witch the sire, 
That what concêrns the honour of a prince, 



With country's good and subject's just request, 
Should hghtly be contemned by a king ? 
Vhen Lucius sent but for Iris tribute due, 
¥ou went with thirteen kings to root him out. 
Have Romans, for requiring but their own, 
Abode your nine years' bruntsl Shall Mordred 
'scape, 
That wrong'd you thus in honour, queen, and 
realm ? 
Vere this no cause fo stir a ]ring to wrath, 
Yet should your conquests, late achiev'd 'gainst 
Inflame your mind with thirst «)f full revenge. 
ARTHUR. Indeed, continual wars bave chaf'd 
our minds, 
And good success bath bred impatient moods. 
Rome puffs us up, and makes us too--too tierce. 
There, Britons, there we stand, whence Rome did 
fall. 
Thon, Lucius, mak'st me proud, thon heav'st my 
mind : 
But what ? shal] I esteem a crown ought else 
Than as a gorgeons crest of eaeless helm, 
Or as some brittle mould of glorious pomp, 
Or glittering glass which, wlfile la sk4"nes, it breaks 
All this a sudden chance may dash, and hot 
Perhaps with thirteen kings, or in nine years : 
AIl may hot find so slow and ling'ring fates. 
What that my country cries for due remorse, 
And some relief tbr long-sustained toils ? 
By seas and laads I daily wrought her wrack, 
And spareless spent ber life on every foe. 
Each where my soldiers perish'd, whilest I won : 
Throughout the world my conquest  their spoil. 
A fair reward fi»r all their deaths, for ail 
Their wars abroad, to 'e them civil wars ! 
What boots it then, reserv'd from foreis foils, 
VOL. IV. U 
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To die at home ? what end of ruthless rage  
At least let age and nature, worn to nought, 
lrovide at length their graves with wished oans. 
lity their hoary hairs, their feeble fists, 
Their withered limbs, their stngths consum'd 
camp ! 
Must they still erl their |ives amongst the blades 
Rests there no other fate, whilst Arthur reigns ? 
Vqaat deem you me  A fury fed with blood, 
Or some Cyclopian, born and bred for brawls ? 
Think on the mind that Arthur bears to peace : 
Can Arthur please you nowhere but in wars ? 
]3e witness, heavens, how far 'tis from my mimi 
Therewith to spoil or sack my native soil. 
] cannot yield ; it brooks not in my breast 
To seek her ruin whom I erst have rul'd, 
What relics now soe'er both civil broils 
And foreign wars bave left, le those remain : 
Th 'are fev enough, and ]3ritons fall too fast. 

THE SECOND SCENE. 

A n HERALD from ][ORDRED. 

/t0VCELL Lo, here an herald sent f/'Olll 
dred's camp : 
A froward message, if I read aright. 
We mought not stir his wrath ; perhaps this nmy : 
Persuasions cannot move a Briton's mood, 
And yet none sooner stung with present wrong. 
HERALD. Hail, peerless prince! whiles fortune 
wouhl, our king, 
Though now bereft of crown and former rule. 
Vouchsafe me leave my message to impart, 
.No jot enforc'd, but as your son affords. 
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If here you stay but three days to an end, 
And hot forthwith discharge your bands and ho.st, 
'Tis Mordred's oath : assure yourself to die. 
:But if you find your courage so to serve, 
As for to stand to your defence with force, 
In Cornwall {if you date) he'll try it out. 
ART]]tTR. Is this the choice my son doth seml 
his sire ? 
And must I die, or try it, ff I tiare  
To die were ill, thus to be dar'd is wirse. 
Disl»lay my standard foloEh ! let trump and drum 
Call soldiers near to hear their sovereign's hest. 

THE THIRD SCENE. 

GAWlN Kbg o fA lbany, ASCHILLUS King of Dei mark, 
KING OF NORVAY. A n«mber of ,5'oldiers. 
ARTHUR. O friends, and fellows of my weariest 
toils, 
3ich have borne out with me so many brunts, 
And des[»erate storms of wars and brainsick Mars ! 
Lo now the hundreth month, wherein we win ! 
Hath all the blood we spent in foreign c«»asts, 
The wounds and deaths, and winters bode abroad, 
Deserved thus to be disgraced at home ? 
All Britain rhgs of wars : no town nor field 
:But swarms with armed troops: the musteritg 
trains 
Stop up the streets : no less a tumult's rais'd, 
Than when Henstus fell, and Horsa, tierce 
With trcacherous truce, did overrua the realm. 
Each corner threateneth death : both far and near 
Is Arthur vex'd. What, if my force had fail'd 
And standard fall'n, and ensigns ail been torn, 
And Roman troops pursu'd me at the heels, 
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With luckless wars assay'd in forein soils ? 
:Now that our fortune heaves us up thus high, 
And heavens themselves renew our old renown, 
]Iust we be dar'd  Nay, let that princock corne, 
That knows not yet himself, nor Arthur's force ; 
That ne'er yet waged wars ; that's yet to learn 
To gi'e the charge: yea, let that princock corne, 
With sudden soldiers pamper'd up in peace, 
And gowned troops and wantons worn with ease ; 
With sluggish Saxons' crew and Irish kerns, 
And Scottish aid, and false redshanked Picts, 
Whose slaughters yet must teach their former foil. 
They shall 1)er«eive with sorrow, ere they part, 
Vhen all their toils be told, that nothing works 
So great a waste and ruin in this age, 
As do my wars. 0 ]Iordred, blessed son ! 
No doubt these market-mates, so highly hir'd, 
]Iust be the stay of thy usurped state. 
And lest my head, inclining now to years, 
Shouhl joy the rest, which yct it never reap'd, 
The traitor Gilla, train'd in treacherous jars, 
Is chief in arms to reave me of my realm. 
"Vhat corner (ah), for all my wars, shall shroud 
]Iy bloodless age ? what seat for due deserts ? 
What town or ficld for ancient soldiers' rest  
What house  what roof what walls for wearied 
limbs ? 
Stret«h out again, stretch out your conquering 
hands ! 
Still we must use. the force so often us'd. 
To those that will pursue a 7ong with wreak 
He giveth all, that once denies the right. 
Thou soil, which erst Diana did ordain 
The certain seat and bow'r of wand'ring Brute : 
Thou reahn, which aye I reverence as my saint, 
Thou stately Britain, th' ancient type of Troy, 
Bear with my forced 7ongs ! I ara hot he, 



TItE MISFORTUIES OF ARTHUR. 09 

Tha willing would impeach thy peace with wars v 
Lo, here both far and wide I conqueror stand : 
Arthur, each where thine own, thy liege, thy king. 
Condemn not mine attcmpts i he, only he, 
I. sole in ihult that makes me thus thy foe. 
Hcre I renounce ail leams and treats of truce : 
Thou, fortune, henceforth azoE my guard and gui«le ! 
Hcnce, peace ! on wars run ïates: let Mars be judge; 
I erst did trust to right, but now fo rage. 
Go, tell the boy that Arthur fears no brags :- 
In vain he secks to brave it with his sire. 
I corne (Mordred), I corne, but to thy pain. 
Yea, tell the boy his angry father cornes 
To teach a. novice both to dic and date. 
[lIerald exit. 
HOWELL. If we without offenee (0 greatest guide 
Of British naine) rnay pour our just eomplaints, 
We mot nfilike that your too mihl a rnood 
I-Iath thus withheld our hands and swords from 
strokes. 
For what  were we behind in anv help ? 
0r without cause did you rnisdouï)t our force, 
Or truth so often tri«d with g«od success  
Go to : conduct your arrny to thc field ; 
Place man to man, oppose us to our foes : 
As rnuch we need to work, as wi.h your weal. 
C.DOrt. Seems it so sour to win by civil wars ? 
Were it to gore with pike rny fathefs breast ; 
Were it to rive and cleave rny brothêfs head ; 
Were it to tear peucerneal my darest child, 
I wouhl enforce my grudng hands to help. 
I cannot term that place my native soil, 
"Vhereto your trurnpets send their warlike sounds. 
f'case requir'd to batter down the tow'rs 
Of any town that Arthur would destroy, 
Yea, were 't of Britain's serf, which most I reed, 
Her bulwarks, fortress, rarnpiers, walls and fence, 
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These arms should rear the rares to run them down. 
Wherefore, ye princes, and the test, my mates, 
If what I have averr'd in ail your names, 
Be likewise such as stands to your content, 
Let ail your yeas avow my premise x truc. 
SOLDIERS..Yea, yea, &c. 
ASCHILLUS. Wherein, renowmed king, myself or 
naine, 
5Iy life, my kingdom, and all Denmark's pow'r, 
5lav serve your turn : account them ail your own. 
IING OF 'oRWAY. Alld whatsoe'er my force, or 
Norvay aid, 
May hel 1, in your atteml,ts, I vow it here. 
GAWIN. As heretofore I always serv'd your hest. 
So let this day be judge of Gawin's trust. 
Ether my brother Mordred dies the death 
By mine assault, or I at least by his. 
AITHUrt. Since thus (niy faithful mates) with 
vows alike 
And equal love to Arthur's cause y«,u join 
hi colnmon care to wreak my 1,rivate wrongs, 
Lit uit your ensigns efts, st.retch out your stren4hs ; 
Pursue your rates ; perform your hopes to Mars. 
Lo, here the last and outmost work for blades ! 
This is the time that ail out valour craves : 
This tinie by due desert restores again 
0ur goods, out lands, out lires, our weal and ail. 
This rime declares by rates whose cause is best; 
This, this condelnus the vanquish'd side of guilt. 
Wherefore, if for my sake you scorn yourselves, 
And spire no sword nor fire iu my defence, 
Then, whiles my censure justifies your cause, 
Fight, .fight amain, and clear your blades from 
crime : 
The judge once chang'd, no wars are free from guilt. 

 [01d eopy, Inomise.] 
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The better cause gives us the greater hope 
Of prosperous wars ; wherein, if once I hap 
To spy the wonted signs, that never fail'd 
Their guide--your threatening looks, your fiery 
eyes, 
And bustling bodies prest to present spoil, 
The field is won ! Even then, methinks, I see 
The wonted wastes and scattered heads of foes, 
The Irish carcass kick'd, and Picts oppress'd, 
An,l Saxons slain to swim in streams of blood. 
I quake with hope. I can assure you all, 
" e never had  greater match in hand. 
March on ! Delay no fates, whilst fortune fawns ; 
The greatest praise of war consists in speed. 
[ Exeunt Ieges et (,'ohors. 

THE FOURTH SCENE. 

CADOR, ARTHUR. 
CADOI. Since thus (victorious king) your peers 
allies, 
Your lords, and all your powers be ready prest, 
F«,r good, for bad, for whatsoe'er shall hap, 
To spend both limb and life in your defence, 
Cast off all doubts and rest yourseff on hlars : 
A hopeless fear forbids a happy fate. 
AITHUR. In sooth (good Cador), so our fortune 
fares, 
As needs we must return to wonted force. 
To wars we must ; but such unhappy wars, 
As leave no hope for right or wrong to 'scape. 
Myself foresees the fate ; it cannot fall 
Without our dearest blood : much may the mind 
Of pensive sire presage, whose son so sins. 
Ail truth, all trust, ail blood, all bands be broke ! 



312 THE MISFORTUNES OF ARTHUR. 

The seeds are sown that spring to future spoil. 
lIy son, my nephew, yea, each side myselt; 
earer than all (woe's me), too near, my foc ! 
Well, 'tis my l»lue for lire so lewdly led. 
The pl'ice of guilt is still a heavier guilt ; 
For were it light, that ev'n by birth myself 
Was bad, I ruade my sister bad : nay, were 
That also light, I bave begot as bad, 
Yea, worse, an heir assvn d to all our sins. 
Such was his birth : what base, what vulgar vice, 
Could once be look'd for of so noble blood ? 
The deeper guilt descends, the more it roots : 
The younger ilnps effect the huger crimes. 
[ Exeu»t. 

CHORçS. 

When many men assent to civil wars 
And yiel,l a suffrage to enforce the fates, 
1%'o man bethinks him of his own mishap, 
But turns that luck unto another's share. 
Whereas if fear did first fi»rewarn each foil, 
Such l,»ve to fight would breed no Briton's banc. 
And better were still to l»reserve our peace, 
Than thus to vent for peace through waging wars. 
What folly to forego such certain haps, 
And in their stead to feed uncertain hopes ! 
Such hopes as oit bave puff'd up many a realm, 
Till cross-success bath press'd it down as deei : 
Whiles blind affection, fetch'd from private cause, 
:Misguiding wit bath mask'd in wisdom's veil, 
Pretending what in purpose it abhorr'd. 

,) 
Peace bath three foes encamped in out breasts ; 
Ambition, wrath and envy, which subdu'd, 
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We should not fail to find eternal peace. 
'Tis in our pow'r to joy it ail at will, 
And few there be, but if they will, they may : 
But yet even those, who like the name of peace, 
Through fond desire repine at peace itself, 
]3etween the hope whereof and it itself 
A thousand things may fall, that further wars. 
The very speech sometimes and treats of truce 
Is slash'd and cut asunder with the sword. 
IIor seld the name of peace doth edge our minds, 
And sharpeneth on ottr fury, till we fight ; 
So that the mention ruade of love and rest 
Is oft a whetstone to our hate and rage. 

3o 

Lo, here the end that kingly pomp imparts : 
The quiet rest that princely palace plights ! 
Care Ul»On care, and every day anew 
Fresh rising temi»est tirês the tossed minds. 
Who strives to stand in pomp of princely port, 
On gd«hly top and cuire of slipl»ery court, 
Finds oit a heavy fate ; vhiles too muck known 
To ail, he falls unknown unto himself.  
Let whoso else that list affect the naine, 
But let me seem a potentate to none : 
]ly slender bark shall creep e anenst the shore, 
And shua the winds that sweep the waltering 
waves. 
Proud fortune overslips s the safest roads, 

1 , Ilii mors gravis incubat, 
Qui notus nimis omnibus, 
Ig,ot moritur sibi." 
--Se». Thyete$, act ii. Chor. 
 In the original misprinted ceeepe. 
 OverMlTes in the original. 
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And seeks amidst the surging seas those keels, 
Whose lofty tops and tacklings touch the clouds. 

() base, yet happy boors ! 0 gifts of gods 
Scant yet perceiv'd ! when powd'red ermine robes 
With secret sighs, nlistrusting thêir extremes, 
In baleful breast forecast their foultring i fates, 
And stir, and strive, and storm, and all in vain; 
Behohl the peasant poor with tattered coat, 
Whose êyes a meaner fortune feeds with sleep, 
How sat and sound the careless snudge doth 
snore. 
Low-roofed lurks he house of slender hap, 
Costless, no gay withouL scan clean within ; 
Ye sale, an,1 off'ner shrouds the hoary hairs, 
Tlmn haught.y urres, rear'd wit.h curious art, 
To harbour heads tha wield he golden cres. 
With en, lless cark in glorious eours and owns, 
The roubled hol»es and rembling fears do dwell. 

The A rgument of the Fourth Act. 
l. In thê first seene Gildas and Conan eonfer of 
the state of Britain. 
2. In the second seene guntius maketh report 
,»f the wholê battle, with the death of Mordred, 
an,l Arthur's and Cador's dêadly wound. 
3. In the tlfird seêne Gildas and Conan lainent 
the unfortunate state of the country. 

x [In the ,Chorus to the third scene, the word foulter is 
used in the undoubted sense of falter-- 
"They fall and foulter like the mellow fruit." 
But see 'ares, edit. 1859, . fouldring.] 
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]'he Argument and Manner of the Fourth JD«mb 
Show. 

During the music al,l,ointed after the third act, 
there came in a Lady courtly attired with a counter- 
feit child in ber arms, W]lO walked sotly on the 
stage. From another place there came a king 
«rowned, who likewise wMked on maother part «.ff 
the stage. From a third place there came four 
s,.ddiers all armed who, spying this Lady and King, 
upon a sud, len pursued the Lady, from whom they 
violently took ber chihl, and flung it aainst the 
walls; she, in mournful sort wringhg lier hands, 
passed ber way. Then in like manner they set on 
the king, tearing his crown from his head, and 
casting it in pieces under feet, drave lfim by force 
away, and so passed themselves over the stage. 
By this was meant the fruit of war, which spareth 
neither man, woma, n«»r child, with the end of 
Mordred's u.urped crown. 

THE FOURTH ACT AND FIRST SCENE. 

GILDAS, CONAN. 

GILDAS. Lord Conan, though I know how hm'd 
a thing 
It is for min, ls train'd up in prin¢ely thrones, 
To hear of ought against their humour's course, 
Yet, sithence who forbiddeth hot offence, 
If well he may, is cause of such offence, 
I could have wish'd (and blame me not, my lord) 
Your place and countenance both with son and sire 
Had more prevail'd on either side, than thus 
T 'have left a crown in danger for a crown 
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Through civil wars, our country's wonted woe : 
Whereby the kingdom's wound, still fest'ring deep, 
Sucks up the mischievous  humour to the heart. 
The staggering state of Britain's troubled brains, 
Headsick and sore encumbered in her crown, 
With giddy steps runs on a headlong race. 
Whereto this tempest tends, or where this storm 
Will break, who -knows  but gods avert the 
worst ! 
CONhN. ow surely (Gildas) as my duty stood 
]ndifferent for the best to son and sire, 
So (I protest), since these occasions gTew, 
That in the depth of my desire to please, 
I more esteem'd what honest faith requir'd 
In matters meet for their estates and place, 
Than how to feed each fond affection, l)rone 
To bad effects, whence their disgrace mought grow. 
And as for Mor«h'ed's desperate and disloyal plots, 
Thev had been none, or fewer at the least, 
Ha« I prevail'd, which Arthur knows right well. 
But even as counters go sometimes fi»r one, 
Sometimes for thous;tmls more, sometimes for none : 
Se» men iu greatest countenance with their king 
Can work by fit persuasion sometimes much ; 
But sometimes less, and sometimes nought at all. 
GILDAS. Well, we that lmve not spent our time in 
woErs, 
But bent our course at peaee and eountry's weal, 
May rather now expeet what strange event 
And chance ensues of these so rare attempts, 
Than enter to diseourse upon their cause, 
And err as wide in words, as they in deeds. 
Co.. And lo, to satisfy your wish therein, 
Where cornes a soldier sweating from the camp. 

 [Old copy, mlschiefes.] 
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THE SECOND SCENE. 
TUNCIUS. 
R'tNCIus. Thou echo shrill, that haunt'st the 
hollow hills, 
Leave off, that wont to snatch the latter word. 
Howl on a whole discourse of our distress : 
Chp off no clause; sound out a perfect sense. 
GILDAS. What fresh mishap (alas), what new 
annoy 
Removes onr pensive minds from wonted woes, 
And yet requires a new lamenting mood, 
Declare ! we joy to handle all our barres : 
Our many griefs have taught us still to mourn. 
]NTUN(;IUS. But (ah) my tongue denies my speech 
his aid : 
Great force doth drive it forth ; a greater keeps 
It in. I rue, surpris'd with wontless woes. 
CONAN. Speak on what grief soe'er out rates 
afford. 
]NTUNCIUS. Small griefs can speak, the great 
astonish'd stand. 1 
GILDAS. What greater sin could hap, than what 
be pass'd ? 
ïat mischiefs could be meant, more than were 
wrought ? 
NUNCIUS. _4md think you there's to be an end 
to sins ? 
No ; crime proceeds : those ruade but one degree. 
Vhat mischiefs erst were done, trm sacred deeds : 
Call nothing sin but what bath since ensu'd. 
A greater grief requires your tears. Behohl 
These fresh annoys : your last mishaps be stale. 

x Curee leve$ loquuntur, ingente$ stupent. 
"The grief that does hot speak, 
Whisprs the o'er-fraught heaxt and bidç it break." 
--Macbeth, act iv., sc. 3. 
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CoNaN. Tell on (my friend) : suspend our minds 
no more. 
Hath Arthur lost  bath Mordred won the field ! 
TUNCIUS. O, nothing less ! would, gods, it were 
but so ! 
Arthur hath won, but we bave lost the field. 
The field  'ay, all the realm and Britain's bounds. 
GILDAS. How so ? If Arthur won, what couhl we 
lose ? 
You speak in clouds, and cast perplexed words. 
Uffold at large, and sort our sorrows out. 
'VNCIUS. Then list awhile : this instant shall 
unwrap 
Those acts, those wars, those hard events, that ail 
The future age shall ever have cause to curse-- 
Now that the time drew on, when both the camps 
Should meet in Cornwall fiehls, th' aiTointed place. 
The reckless troops, whom rates forbad to lire 
Till noon or night, did storm and rave for wars. 
They swarm'd about their guides, and clust'ring call'd 
For signs to fight ; and tierce with ul»roars fell, 
They onwards hal'd the hasting hours of death. 
A direful frenzy rose : each man his own 
And public fates all heedless headlong flung. 
On Mordred's side were sixty thousand men ; 
Some borrowed powers, some Britons bred at home. 
The Saxons, Irish, Normans, Picts and Scots 
Were first in place : the Britons followed last. 
On Arthur's side there were as many more : 
Islandians, Goths, Sorwe,dans, Albans, Danes, 
Vere foreign aids which Arthur brought from 
France ; 
A trusty troop and tried at many a trench. 
That now the day was corne, wherein our state 
For aye shoul4 fall, whenceforth might men inquire 
What Britain was, these wars thus near bewray'd. 
Nor could the heavens no longer hide these barres, 
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But by prodigious signs portend our plagues. 
For lo, ere both the camps encountering cop'd, 
The skies and poles opposed themsêlveswith storms : 
Both east and west with tempests dark were 
dimm'd, 
And showers of hail and rain outrageous pour'd. 
The heavens were rent, each side the lightnings 
flash'd, 
And clouds with hideous claps did thundering roar. 
The armies, all aghast, did senseless stand, 
Mistrusting much both force, and foes, and fittes ; 
'Twas hard to say which of the two appall'd 
Them most, the monstrous air or too much fear. 
Vhen .thur spied his soldiers thus amaz'd, 
And hope extinct, and dêadly dread draw-n on : 
My mates (quoth he) the gods do scour the skies, 
The fates contend to work some strange event, 
And fortune seeks by storms in heavens and earth, 
What pageants  she may play for my behoof : 
Of whom she knows she then desel'es hot well, 
When (hnring ought) she cornes not at the first. 
Thus said, rejoicing at his dauntless mind, 
They all reviv'd and former fear recoil'd, 
By that the light of Titan's troubled beams 
Ylad piercing scattered down the drooidng fogs, 
And greeted both the camps with mutual view. ' 
Their cholêr swells, whiles fell-disposed minds 
Bounce in their breasts, and stir uncertain storlns. 
Then paleness wan and stêrn, with cheerless 
change, 
Possessing bleak their lips and bloodless cheeks, 
Wlth troublous trembling, shows their death is near. 
Yïhen Mordxed saw the danger thus approach'd, 
And boist'rous throngs of warriors threat'ning 
blood, 

 [Old copy, pagons.] 
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His instant ruin gave a nod at rates, 
And mind, though prone to Mars, yet dunted 
paus'd. 
The heart which promis'd erst a sure success, 
:Now throbs in doubts, nor can his own attempts 
Afford him tbar, nor Arthur's yield him hope. 
This passion lasts not l,_»ng : he soon recalls 
His ancicnt guise, and wonted rage returns. 
He loathes dlays, and scorch'd with sceptre's lust, 
The time and place, whercin he oft had wish'd 
To hazard all upon extremest chance, 
He offcr'd sl»ies, and sl»ied pursues with speed. 
Then both the armies met with equal might, 
This stirr'd with wrath, that with desire to ru]e, 
And equal prowess was a spur to both. 
The Irish king whirl'd out a poisoned dart, 
That lighting picrced deep in Howell's brains, 
A peerless prince and near of Arthur's blood. 
Hreat the air with uproar loud resounds, 
Vlfich eIts on mountains rough rebounding rears. 
The truml)ets hoarse thir trembling tunes do tear, 
And thun, l'ring drums their dreadful larums ring. 
The standards broad are blown and ensigns spread, 
And every nation bends his wonted wars. 
Some near their foes, some further off do wound, 
With dart or sword, or shaft, or pike, or spear ; 
The weapons hide the heavens ; a night compos'd 
Of warlike en,dnes overshades the field. 
From every side these fatal signs are sent, 
And boist'rous bangs with thuml»ing thwacks ill 
thick. 
Had both these camps been of usurp]ng kings, 
Had every man thereof a Mordred been, 
:No fiercelier had they tbught for all their croyons. 
The murthers meanless wax'd, no art in fight, 
Nor way to ward nor try each other's skill. 
But thence the blade, and hence the blood ensues. 
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Cos£. But what! did Mordred's eyes endure 
this sight  
çNcIVS. They did ; and he himself, the spur of 
fiends 
And Gorgons all, lest any part of his 
Scap'd iYee from guilt, entfam'd their minds to 
wrath, 
And with a valour, more than virtue yiehls, 
He cheer'd tllem all, and at their b.ck with long 
Outreached spear stirr'd up each linrng hand. 
All firy-like, frounc'd up with frantic frets, 
He bids them leave and shun the m¢aner sort, 
He shows the kings and Britain's noblest peers. 
GILDAS. He was not now to seek what blood to 
draw : 
He lamw what juice refresh'd his fainting crown, 
Too much of Arthur's heart. O, had he wist, 
How great a vice such virtue was as then, 
In civil wars, in rooting up his realm ! 
0 tYantic fury, tr from valour's pmise ! 
lvrcvs. There fell Aschillus ou, of Den- 
mark king ; 
There valiant Gawin, A_rthur's nephev dear, 
And late by Augel's death ruade Alban king, 
By Mordred's hand bath lost both life and crown. 
There Gilla wounded Clor, Cornish duke, 
In hope to win the dukedom for his meed. 
The hom'ay king. the Saxon's duke, and Picts, 
In woeful sort fell grovelhng fo the ground. 
There prince and peasant both lay hurl'd on heaps : 
Mars fro,l'd on Arthar's mates : the iktes wax'd 
fierce 
And jointly tan this rce with Mordred's rage. 
CON. But with what joy (alas) shall he return, 
Tlmt thus returns the happier for this field  
I,UNCIU8. These odds endnre noi long, for Mars 
retires, 
VOL. IV. X 
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And fortune, pleas'd with Arthur's moderate fear, 
Returns more full, and friendlier than ber wont. 
For when he saw the powers of fates oppos'd, 
And that the dreadful hour was hastened on, 
Perplexed much in mind at lenh resolves, 
That fear is covered best by daring most. 
Thcn forth he pitch'd: the Saxon duke with- 
stood, 
nom with one stroke he headless sent to hell. 
'ot far from thence he spied the Irish king, 
Whose lire he took as price of broken truce. 
Then Cador forward press'd, and haply met 
The traitor Gilla, worker of these wars, 
Of whom by death he took his due revenge. 
The remnant then of both the camps concur, 
They Britons ail, or most, few foreigns left : 
These wage the wars and hence the deaths ensue : 
Nor t' one nor t' other side that can destroy 
Her foes so fast, as 'ris itself destroyed. 
The brethren broach their blood; the sire, the 
SOnS, 
The son again would prove by too much wrath, 
That he, whom thus he slew, was hot his sire. 
No blood nor "kin can 'suage their ireful moods : 
:N'o foreign foe they seek, nor care to find : 
The Briton's blood is sought on every side. 
A vain discourse it were to paint at large 
The several fates and foils of either side ; 
To tell what groans and sighs the parting ghosts 
Sent forth ; who dying bare the fellest breast ; 
Who changed cheer at any Briton's fall ; 
Who oft'nest stroke ; who best bestow'd his blade ; 
Who vent'red most ; who stood, who fell, who 
faird. 
Th' effect declares it ail : thus far the fiel, l. 
Of both these hosts, so huge and main at first, 
There were hot left on either side a score, 
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For son and sire to win and lose tre realm. 
Tre which when Mordred saw, and that ris sire 
'Gainst foes and fates themselves would win the 
field, 
He sigh'd and 'twixt despair and rage he cried : 
Here (Arthur), here, and hence tre conquest cornes : 
Whiles lIordred lives, the crown is yet unwon ! 
Hereat the prince of prowess, rnuch arnaz'd, 
With thrilling tears and count'nance cast on 
ground, 
Did groaning fetch a deep and earnful sigh. 
Anon, they tierce encountering both concurr'd 
With grisly looks and faces like their fates ; 
But dispar minds and inward moods unlike. 
The sire with mind to safeguard both, or t' one ; 
The son to spoil the ' one or hazard both. 
Iqo fear nor fellness fail'd on either side : 
The wager lay on both their rives and bloods. 
At length, when Mordred spied ris force to faint, 
And felt himself oppress'd with Arthur's strength, 
(O hapless lad, a match unmeet for hirn) 
He loathes to lire in that aftticted state, 
And, valiant with a forced virtue, longs 
To die tre death : in which perplexed mind, 
With grenning teeth and crabbed looks re cries, 
I cannot win, yet will I hot be won. 
What! should we shun out fates, or play with 
]Iars, 
Or thus defraud the wars of both our bloods ? 
Whereto do we reserve ourselves, or why 
Be we hot sought ere this amongst the dead ? 
So many thousands murther'd in out cause, 
,Iust we survive, and neither win nor lose  
The fates, that will not snaile on either side 
]Iay frown on both. So saying, forth he flings, 
And desperate runs on point of Arthur's sword ! 
(A sword, alas, prepar'd for no such use), 
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Whereon engor'd he glides till, near approach'd, 
With dying hand he hews his father's head : 
So through his own annoy he 'nnoys his liege, 
And gains by death access to daunt his sire. 
There Mordred fell, but like a prince he fell ; 
And as a branch of great Pendragon's graft 
tIis lire breathes out : his eyes forsake the stm, 
And fatal clouds infer a lasting 'clipse. 
There Arthur staggering scant sustain'd himself; 
There Cador found a deep and deadly wound ; 
There ceas'd the wars, and there was Britain lost ! 
There lay the chosen youths of Mars, there lay 
The peerless "knights, Bellona's bravest train, 
There lay the mirrors rare of martial praise, 
There lay the hope and branch of Brute sup- 
press'd : 
There fortune laid the prime of Britain's pride, 
There laid her pomp, all topsy-turvy turn'd. 

THE THIRD SCE.NE. 

GILDAS, CONAh'. 
GILDAS. Corne, cruel gviefs, spare not to stretch 
our strengths, 
Whiles baleful breasts invite our thumping fists. 
Let every sign that mournful passions work, 
Express what piteous plights our minds amaze. 
This day supplants what no day tan supply ; 
These hands bave wrought those wastes, that never 
age, 
lor ail the brood of Brute shall e'er repair : 
That future men may joy the surer rest, 
These wars prevent their birth and nip theAr 
spring. 
What nations erst the former age subdu'd 
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With hourly toils to Britain's yoke, this day 
Hath set at large, and backwards turn'd the fates. 
Henceforth the Kerns may safely tread their bogs ; 
The Scots may now their inroads old renew, 
The Saxons well may vow their former claires, 
And Danes without their dalger drive us out. 
These wars found not th' effect of wonted wars, 
:Nor doth their weight the like impression work : 
There several fates annoy'd but several men ; 
Here all the realm and t)eople find one rate : 
What there did reach but to a sohlier's death, 
Contains the death of all a nation here. 
These blades bave gdven this i.sle a greater wound 
Than rime can heal--the fruit of civil wars : 
A kingdom's hand bath gor'd a kingdom's heart. 
CONAN. When faine shall blaze these acts in 
latter years, 
And time to corne, so many ages hence, 
Shall ets report our toils and British pains; 
Or when perhaps our ehildren's ehildren read 
Our woful wars display'd with s -kilful pen, 
They 'Il think they hear some sounds of future facts, 
And hot the ruins ohl of l»omp long past ; 
'Twill more their minds fo rtth, and ]?ame afresh 
New hol,es and fears, and vows, and many a wish, 
And Arthur's cause shall still be favour'd most. 
He was the joy and hope, and hap, of all, 
The realm's defenee, the sole delay of fates ; 
He was our wall and fi»rt : twice thirteen years 
His shoulders did the triton state support. 
Vhiles yet he reign'd, no foreign foes prevail'd, 
or once eotfld hope to bind the ]riton bounds ; 
But still both far and near were fore'd to fly; 
They thrall to us, we to ourselves were free. 
:But nov, and heneeforth aye, adieu that hope, 
Adieu that pomp, that freedom, rule and all! 
Let Saxons now, lt Normans, Danes and Seots 
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Enjoy our meadows, fields, and pleasant plains 
Come, let us fly to mountains, chffs, and rocks. 
A nation hurt, and ne'er in case to heal ! 
Henceforth, the weight of fates thus fallen aside, 
We rest secure from fear of greater foil : 
)ur leisure serves to think on former rimes, 
And know what erst we were, who now are thus. 
[ Exeut. 

ÇHORUS. 

1 
O Britain's prosperous state, were heavenly 
powers 
But half so willing to preserve thy peace, 
As they are prone to plague thee for thy waxs 
But thus, O gods, yea, thus it likes you still, 
When you decree to turn and touse the world, 
To make our errors cause of your decrees. 
We fretting fume, and burning wax right wood 
We cry for swords and harmful harness crave 
We rashly rave, whiles from out present rage 
You frame a cause of long-foredeemed doom. 

2 

When Britain so desired her own decay, 
That even her native brood would root ber up, 
Seem'd it so huge a work, O heavens, for you 
To tumble down and quite subvert her state, 
Unless so many nations came in aid  
Vhat thirst of spoil, O fates ! In civil wars 
Were you afraid to faint for want of blood  
But yet, O wretched state in Britons fond, 
Vhat needed they to stoop to hlordred's yoke, 
Or fear the man themselves so fearful ruade ? 
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Had they but link'd like friends in Arthms 
bands, 
And join'd their force against the foreign foes, 
These wars and civil sins had soon surceas'd, 
And Mordred, reft of rule, had fear'd his sire. 

3 

Would gods these wars had drawn no other blood, 
Than such as sprang from breasts of foreign foes 
So that the fountain, fed with changeless course, 
Had found no nearer vents for dearer juice. 
Or ff the fates so thirst for British blood, 
And long so deeply for out last decay, 
O, that the rest were spar'd and sale reserv'd, 
Both Saxons, Danes, and Normans most of all! 
Hereof, when civil wars have worn us out, 
Iust Britain stand, a borrow'd blood for Brute. 

4 

When prosperous haps and long-continuing bliss 
Have pass'd the ripeness of their buddiag growth, 
They rail and foulter like the mellow fruit, 
Surcharg'd with burden of their own excess : 
So fortune, wearied with t)ur often wars, 
Is forc'd to faint and leave us to our rates. 
If men bave minds presaging ought their barres, 
If ever heavy heart foreween ber woe, 
What Briton lires so far remov'd from home, 
In any air or pole, or coast abroad, 
But that even now, through nature's sole instinct, 
He feels the fatal sword imbrue his breast, 
Vherewith his native soil for aye is slain ! 
"Vhat hopes and haps fie wasted in these wars ! 
Who knows the foils he suffered in these fields  
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The Argument of the Fifth Act. 
1. In the first scene Arthur and Cador returned 
deadly wounded, and bewai]ed the misfortunes of 
themselves and their country, and are likewise be- 
wailed of the Chorus. 
2. In the second scene the ghost of Gorlois 
returneth rejoicing at his revenge, and wishing 
ever after a happicr rate unto ]3ritain ; which donc, 
he descendeth where he first rose. 

The Argument and M«nner of the t'ifth and Zast 
Dumb çhow. 

Sounding the music, four gentlemen all in black, 
half-armed, half-unarmed, with black scarfs over- 
thwart their shoulders, should corne upon the stage. 
The first bearing aloft in the one hand, on the 
truncheon of a spear, an helmet, an arming sword, 
a gauntlet, &c., representing the trophoea: in the 
other hand a targêt, depicted with a man's heart 
sore-wounded, and the blood gushing out, crowned 
with a crown imperial and a laurel garland ; thus 
written in the top : JEn t,t«m quod superest--signify- 
ing the King of Norway, which spent himself and 
all his power for Arthur, and of whom there was 
left nothing hut his heart to enjoy the conquest 
that ensued. The second bearing, in the one hand, 
a si]ver vessel full of gold, pearls, and other jewels, 
representing the spoha : in the other hand a target, 
with an elephant and dragon thereon fiercely com- 
!,ating; the dragon under the elephant, and suck- 
mg, by his extreme heat, the blood from him, is 
crushed in pieces with the fall of the elephant, so 
as both die at last ; this Titten above : [/ïctor an 
rictus ? representing the King of Denmark, who fell 
through Mordred's wound, ha4ng first with his 
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soldIers destroyed the most of Mordred's army. 
The third bearing, in the one hand, a [')Tamis 
with a laurcl wreath about it, rel,rescnting ¥ictory; 
in the other hand a target with this device--a man 
sleeping, a shake drawing near to sting him, a 
lizard, preventing the shake by fight: the lizard, 
being deadly wounded, awaketh the man who, 
seeing the lizaM dying, pursues the shake and kills 
it; this vritten above: Tibi morim«r, si)ifying 
(a m, king of Albany, slain in Arthur's det;¢nce 
by Mordred, whom Arthur afterwaxds slew. The 
fourth bearing, in the one hand, a brvken pillar, at 
the top thereof the crown and sceptre of the van- 
quished king, both broken asunder, representhg 
the couquest over usurpation ; in the other hand 
a target, with two cocks painted thereon, the one 
lying dead, the other with his wings broken, his 
eyes pecked out, and the blood everywhere guslfing 
forth to the ground; he standing upon the dead 
cock and crowing over lfim, with this emblem ia 
the top : Qua vi«i perdidi, signitying Cador deadly 
wounded by Gilla, whom he slew. After these 
followed a king languishing, in complete harness 
black, bruised and battered unto him, besprinkled 
with blood; on his head a laurel garland, le.ing 
on the shoulders of two heralds in mourning gowns 
and hoods; the one in 5Jars his coat of arms, the 
other in Arthur's, presenting Arthttr victorious, but 
yet deadly wounded. There followed a page with 
a target, whereon was portraited a pelican pecking 
her blood out of ber breast to feed ber young ones, 
through which wound she dieth; this written in 
the top: Qt«a f,vi, perii, signifying ?rrtlmr's toc) 
much indulgence of Mordred, the cause of his 
death. All this rel)resented the dismayed and un- 
fortunate victory of A_rthur, which is the matter of 
the Act ensuing. 
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THE FIFTH ACT AND FIRST SCENE. 

ARTHUR, CADOR, CHORUS. 
ARTHUR. Corne, Cador, as our friendship was 
most firm 
Throughout our age, so now let's link as fast. 
Thus did we live in wars, thus let us die 
In peace, and arm in arm partake our fates. 
Our wounds, our grief, our wish, our hap alike, 
Our end so near : all crave each other's help. 
C).DOR. O king, behold the fruit of all our fame ! 
Lo, here out Iomp, consumed with ourselves : 
What all our age with all our wars had won, 
Le_», bere one day hath lost it all at once ! 
Well, soit likes the heavens : thus fortune gibes ; 
She hoisteth up to hurl the deeper down. 
FIRST CHORUS. O sacred prince ! what sight is 
this we see ? 
Why bave the fates reserved us to these woes ? 
Our only hope, the stay of all our realm, 
The pillar of our state, thus sore oppress'd ! 
 ), would the gods had favour'd us so much, 
That as we lived partakers of your pains, 
And likewise joy'd the fruit of your exploits, 
So having thus bereft our sovereign's bliss, 
They bad with more indifferent doom conjoin'd 
The subjects' both and sovereign's bane in one ! 
It now (alas) engendereth double grief, 
To rue your want and to bewail our woes. 
ARTHUR. Rue not, my Britons, what my rage 
bath wrought, 
But blame yoar king, that thus hath rent your 
realm. 
5Iy meanless moods have made the fates thus fell, 
And too much anger wrought in me too much : 
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For had impatient ire endured abuse, 
And yiehled where resistance threat'ned spoil, 
I mought bave hved in foreign coasts unfoil'd, 
And six score thousand men had been unmoan'd 
But wrong, incensing wrath to take revenge, 
Preferred chance beibre a better choice. 
SECOND CHORUS. 'Twas Mordred's wrong and 
too unjust deserts 
That justly mov'd your highness to such wrath : 
Your claire requir'd no less than those attempts : 
Your cause right good was prais'd and pray'd 
most. 
AR'nUR. I claim'd my crown ; the cause of claim 
was good, 
The means to claim it in such sort was bad. 
Yea, rather than my realm and native soil 
Should wounded fall, thus bruised with these wars, 
I should have left both realm and right, and all, 
Or dur'd the death ordain'd by Mordred's oath. 
CADOR. And yet, so far as Mars could bide 
mean, 
You hateless sought the safeguard of them ail : 
Whereto the better cause or badder chance 
Did draw, you still inclin'd ; preferring oft 
The weaker side, sometimes for love, sometimes 
For right (as fortune sway'd), your son, yourscff. 
So pity spar'd what reason sought to spoil, 
Till ail at length with equal spoil was spent. 
THIRD CHORUS. Would godE your mind had frit 
no such remoÏse, 
And that your foes had no such favour found 
So might your friends have had far friendlier fates, 
If rebcls for their due deserts had died. 
The wicked's death is safety to the just ; 
To spare the traitors was to spoil the truc: 
Of force he hurts the good that helps the bad. 
In that you sought your country's gain, 'twas well 
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In that you shunned hot ber loss, 'twas hard. 
Good is the friend that seeks to do us good ; 
A mighty friend that doth prevent our harms. 
ARTHUR. Well, soit was ; it ca,mot be redress'd ; 
The greater is my grief that sees it so. 
My lire (I feel) doth fade, and sorrows flow, 
The rather that my ha,ne is thus extinct ; 
In this respect, so Mordred did succeed, 
O that myself ha,l fall'n and Mordred liv'd ! 
That having conquer'd ail my foes but him, 
I mought have lei you him, that conquer'd me. 
O heavy, wretche,l lot ! to be the last 
That falls ! to view the burial of my realm ! 
Where each man else bath felt his several fate, 
I only pine, oppress'd with all their fates ! 
FOURT} CHORUS. Although your lfiglmcss do 
sustain such grief, 
As needs enforceth all your realm to rue, 
Yet since such ruth affordeth no relief, 
Let due discretion 'suage each curele, ss sore, 
And bear the harms that run without redress. 
The loss is ours, that lose so rare a prince : 
You only win, that see your foe here foil'd. 
[ The breathless body of hIORDRED i) ar»wur, 
az he fell, is brought upo the stage. 
AnTHVr,. A causeless ibe. When wars did call 
lne ]lence, 
He was in years but young, in wit too old. 
As virtue shineth most in comeliest wights, 
When inward gifts are deck'd with outward 
grace, 
So did las wit and feature feed that hope, 
Which falsely train'd me to this woful hap. 
His lnind transfi)rmed thus, I cannot choose 
But l, mg to see what change lus face sustains. 
My blood and kindred, doubled in his birth, 
Inspires a mL'd and twice-descending love, 



TITE MISFORTWNES OF ARTHUR. 333 

Which drives my dying veins to wish Ms view. 
Unhelm his luckless head, set bare his face, 
That face which erst pleas'd me and mine too 
ranch. 
FIIST CROIVS. See (worthiest king) the hope 
of all your realm, 
Had hot his lust to rule prevented ail. 
ARTHtrR. I see (Mas), I see (hide, hide again : 
O, spare aine eyes !) a witness of my crimes ;' 
A fearfid vision of my former guilt ; 
A drea, lful horror of a future doom, 
A present gall of mind. 0 happy they, 
Whose spotless lires attain a dreadless death ! 
And thou, 0 hapless boy ! 0 spite of fates ! 
(What mought I term thee--nephcw, son, or both ?) 
Alas ! how happy should we both bave been, 
If no ambitious thought had vex'd thy head, 
:Nor thou thus striv'd to reave thy faher's rule, 
But stay'd thy time, and hot forestalrd us both ! 
CADOR. The hot-spurr'd youth, that forc'd the 
forward steeds, 
XVhiles needs he would his father's chariot guide, 
lgeglecting what his sire had said in chaNe : 
The rires which first he flung about the poles, 
Himself at last, most woful wretch, inflam'd. 
So too much love to hover in the heavens 
hIade him to pay the price of rash attcmpts. 
ArtTrtUR. What ruth (ah), rent the woful 
father's heart, 
That saw himself thus ruade a sonless sire ! 
IVell, since both heavens and hell conspir'd in one 
To make our ends a mirror to the world, 
]3oth of incestuous life and wicked hirth, 
Y'ould gods the rates, that link'd our faults alike, 
Had also fram'd ottr minds of friendlier moulds ! 
That as our lineage had approach'd too near, 
So our affections had not swerv'd too far. 



334 THE ]IISFORTUNES OF ARTHUR. 

Then mought, I ['ve] liv'd t' enlarge the Britons' 
praise 
In rearing efts the first triumphant Troy, 
And after thou, succeeding mine attempts, 
Have spent thy courage in ajuster cause. 
But 'twould hot be : ambition grew too great ; 
We could hot join our minds--our fates we join'd, 
Ald through thy blood a way was ruade to mine. 
SECOND CHORUS. And must we needs (0 wor- 
thiest peers) forego 
By this untimely fate our greatest hope ? 
That in your ripest years and likeliest time 
Your chiefest force should on thi sudden fall ? 
[THIRD CHORUS.] Sec, sec out idle hopes, our 
brittle trust, 
[-FOURTH CHORUS.] Our vain desires, our over- 
fickle state 
Vhich, though a while they sail on quiet seas, 
Yet sink in surge, ere they arrive to road. 
O woful wars ! O Mordred's cursed pride, 
That thus bath wrought both king and kingdom's 
woe ! 
C.J»OR. Let plaints and mourlfings pass ; set 
moans al)art. 
They ruade much of themselves, yea, too--too 
much ; 
They lov'd to live that, seeing all their realm 
Thus topsy-tur-y turn, would grudge to die. 
ARTHUR. Yea, sure: since thus (0 fates)your 
censure seems, 
That free from force of foreign foes, there rests 
That Mordred reap the glory of our deaths, 
B' it so : drive on your doom, work your decree : 
We fearless bide what banc soc'er you bid. 
And though our ends, thus hastened to your 
hests, 
Abruptly break the course of great attempts, 
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Yet go we hot inglorious to the ground : 
Set wish apart, we have perform'd enough. 
The Irish king and nation wihl we tam'd ; 
The Scots and Picts, and Orcade Isles, we wan ; 
The Danes and Goths, and Friesland mon, with all 
The Isles inserted near those seas ; and next 
The German king and Saxons we subdu'd. 
Not France that could prevail against our f«»rce, 
or lastly Rome, that rues her 1,ride supprt.ss'd. 
Each foreign power is parcel of out praise : 
]No titles want to make our foes afrai,1. 
This only now I crave (O fortune ! erst 
:My faitlfful friend) : let it be soon forgot, 
]Nor long in mind nor mouth, where AoEhur fe|l : 
Yea, though I conqueror die, and full of faine, 
Yet let my death and parture test obscure. 
No grave I need (O rates !) nor hurial-rights, 
Tor stately hearse, nor tomb with haught.y top ; 
But let my carcase htrk ; yea, let my death 
Be aye unknowen, so that in every coast 
I still be fear'd, and look'd for every hour. 
[ Exeunt ARTHUR and C.¢D01. 
CHORUS. 
1. 
Lo, here the end that fortune sends at last 
Te» hiln, whom tir.st she heav'd to highest hal»! 
The flattering look, wherewith he long was led ; 
The smiling rates, that oft had fed his faine, 
The many wars and conquests wbJch he gain'd, 
Are dash'd at once : one day infers that f, il, 
Vheeof so many years of yore were free. 
o 
O willing world to magnify man's state ! 
O most unwilling to maintain the saine ! 
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Of all misfortunes and unhappy fates 
Th' unhappiest seems to have been happy once. 1 
'Twas Arthur sole, that never found his joys 
Disturb'd with woe, nor woes reliev'd with joy. 
In prosperous state all heavenly pow'rs aspir'd ; 
lTow, ruade a wretch, not one that spares his spoil ! 

Yea, fortune's self in this affiicted case 
Exacts a pain for long-continued pomp. 
She urgeth now the bliss of wonted weal, 
And bears him down vith veight of former faine. 
His praises past be present shame. 0 tickle 
trust, 
Vhi]es fortune chops and changeth every chance, 
What certain bliss can we enjoy alive, 
Unless, whiles yet our bliss endures, we die ? 

Yea, since before his last and utmost gasp, 
lTone can be deem'd a happy man or bless'd, 
Who dares commit himseil" to prosperous fates, 
Vhose death prepar'd attends hot hard at hand : 
That sithence death must once determine ail, 
I-Iis life may sooner fly, than fortune flit. 

"In omni adversitate fortunoe infelicissimum genus 
infortunii est fuisse felicem."--Boet : /e Consol Philos. 
L. II. 
Dante translates the passage thus-- 
" Nessun magor dolore, 
Che ricordarsi del tempo felice 
Nella miseria." 
--Inf¢rno, C. v. 
Fortiguerri follows him in these lines-- 
*' E perehè rimembrare il ben perduto 
Fa piu meschino 1o stato presente." 
--icciardto, c. xi.» st. 
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THE SECOND SCENE. 

(ORLOIS. 

GORLOI8. Now, Gorlois, 'suage thyself. Pride 
bath his pay, 
Murther his price, adult'ry his desert, 
Trea, son his meed, disloyalty his doom, 
"Vrong bath kis wreak, and guilt his guerdon 
bears ! 
Not one abuse erst offered by thy foes, 
But, since most sternly punish'd, is now purg'd. 
Where thou didst fall, ev'n on the self-saine soil, 
Pendragon, Arthur, lIordred, and their stock 
Found all their foils : hot one bath 'scaped re- 
venge ; 
Their line from first to last quite mzed out ! 
Now test content, and work no further plaoles : 
Let future age be free from Gorlois' ghost : 
Let Britaiu henceforth bathe in endless weal. 
Let Virgo corne from heaven, the glorious star, 
The Zodiac's joy, the planets' chier delight, 
The hope of all the year, the ease of skies, 
The ais relief, tlie comfort of the earth ! 
That virtuous Virgo, born for Britain's bliss ; 
That peerless branch of Brute ; that sweet remain 
()f Priam's state ; that hope of sprinng Troy, 
Which, rime to corne and many ages hence, 
Shall of all wars compound eternal peace. 
Let her reduce the golden age again, 
Ieligion. ease, and wealth of former world. 
Yea, let that Virgo corne, and Saturn's reign,  
And years, off ten rimes told, expir'd in peace. 

 [The writer seems to bave had in his rnemory the fourth 
eclogue of Vigil.] 
7OL. IV. Y 
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A rule that else no realm shall ever find, 
A rule most rare, unheard, unseen, unread ; 
The sole example that the world affords. 
That (Britain), that renowm, yea, that is thine. 
B' it so : my wrath is wrought. Ye furies black 
And ugly shapes, that howl in holes beneath : 
Thou Orcus dark, and deep Avernus nook, 
Vith duskish dens out-gnawn in gulfs below, 
Receive your ghastly charge, Duke Gorlois' ghost ! 
Make room ! I gladly, thus reveng'd, return ! 
And though your pain surpass, I greet them tho ! 
H hates each other heaven, that haunteth hell. 
[Descendit. 

EPILOGUS. 

See here by this the tickle trust of time : 
The false affiance of each mortal force ; 
The wavering weight of fates : the fickle trace, 
That fi»rtune trips; the many mocks of lire ; 
The cheerless change, the easeless bnmts an,l 
broils, 
That man abides, the restless race he runs. 
But most of all, see here the peerless pains : 
The 1,sting pangs, the stintless griefs, the tears : 
The sighs, the groans, the fears, the hopes, the 
]rotes : 
The thoughts and cares, that 15ngly pomp imparts. 
Vhat follies, then, bewitch th' ambitious minds, 
That thirst for sceptre's pomp, the well of woes ! 
Vhereof (al, !) shofld oEetched man be proud, 
Vhose first conception is but sin, whose birth 
tut pain, whose lire but toil, and needs must die | 
See here the store of great Pendragon's brood, 
The t'one quite dea,l, the t'other hastening on ; 
As m.n, the son but green, the sire but ripe, 
Yet both f0)restall'd, ere half their race were run ! 
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As kings, the mightiest monarchs of this age, 
Yet both suppressed and vanquished by them- 
selves. 
Such is the brittle breath of mortal man, 
Whiles human nature works ber daily wracl : 
Such be the crazed crests of glorious crowns, 
Whiles worhlly powers like sudden puff. do pass. 
And yet for one that goes, another cornes ; 
Some born, some (lead : so still the store endures. 
So that both fates and common care provide, 
That men must neêtls be born, and some must rule. 
3aerefi»re, ye peers and lordings, lift aloft, 
And whosoe'er in thrones that judge your thralls, 
Let hot your sovereignty heave you too high, 
Nor their subjection pre.ss them down too low. 
It is hot pride that can aumnent your power, 
lk'or lowly looks that long eau keep them sale. 
The fates bave found a way whereby, ere long, 
The proud must leave their hope, the meek thir 
fear. 
Whoe'er received such favour from above, 
That could assure one day unto himself  
Him whom the morning found both stout and 
strong, 
The evening left all grovelling on the ground. 
This breath and heat, wherewith man's life is fed, 
Is but a flash or flame, that shines a -hile, 
And once extinct is, as it ne'er had been. 
Corruption hourly frets the body's frame ; 
Youth tends to age, and age to death by kind. 
Short is the race, prefixed is the end ; 
Swift is the time, wherein man's lire doth run : 
:But by his deeds t'extend reno-m and faine, 
That only virtue works, which never fades. 

FINIS. 
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Thomas Hughes. 

Quoad non dat se$, dat otio. 

Hereafter follow such 
.peeches as were penned by others, and pronounced 
instead of some of the former speeches 
penned by Thomas Hughes. 

A speech penned by William 
Fulbecke, gentleman, one of the society of Gray's 
Inn, and pronounced instead of Gorlois 
his tirst speech penned by Thomas 
Hughes, and set down in the first Scene 
of the first Act. 

Alecto, thou that hast excluded me 
From fields Elysian, where the guiltless souls 
Avoid the scourge of Rhadamanthus ire, 
Let it be lawful (sith I ara removed 
From blessed islands to this cursed shore, 
This loathed earth, where Arthur's table stands, 
With ordure foul of Harpies' tierce distained) 
The fates and hidden secrets fo disclose 
Of black Cocytus and of Acheron, 
The floods of death, the lakes of burning souls, 
Where hellish frogs do prophesy rewnge ; 
Where Tartar sprites with carethl heed attend 
The dismal summons of Alecto's mouth. 
Myseff by i)recept of Proserpina 
Commanded was in presence to appear 
:Before the synod of the damned sprites. 
In fearful mood I did perform their hest, 
And, at my entrance in, th' enchanted snakes, 
$qfich wrap themselves about the ihries' necks, 
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Did hiss for joy : and from the dreadful bench 1 
The supreme fury thus assign'd her charge. 
Gorlois, quoth she, thou thither must ascend,  
Whence, through the rancour of malicious foes, 
Wearie,l with wounds thou didst descend to us. 
lIake Britain now the mark of thy revenge : 
On ruthless Britons and Pendragon's race 
Disburse the treasure of thy hellish plagues. 
Let blood contend with blood, father with son, 
Subject with prince, .'md let confusion reign. 
She therewithal enjoin'd the dusky clouds, 
Wlfich with their darkness turn'd the earth 
hell, 
Convert to blood, and pour down streams of blood. 
Cornwall shall groan, and Arthur's soul shall sigh : 
Before the conscience of Guenevera 
The map of hell shall hang, and fiends shall rage ; 
And Gorlois' ghost exacting punishment 
With dreams, with horrors, and with deadly trance, 
Shall gripe their hearts : the vision of Iris corse 
Shall be to them, as was the terror vile 
Of flaming whips to Agamemnon's son. 
And when the trumpet calls them from their test, 
Aurora shall with wat'ry cheeks behoht 
Their slaughtered bodies prostrate to hêr beams : 
And on the banks of Camela shall lie 
The bones of Arthur and of A_rthur's knights, 
Whose fleet is now triumphing on the seas, 
But shall be welcom'd with a tragedy. 
Thy native soil shall be thy fatal gulf, 
Arthur : thy place of birth thy place of death. 
hlordred shall be the hammer of my hate 
To beat the bones of Cornish lords to dust. 
Ye ravening birds under Celoeno's power, 
I do adjure you, iu Alecto's naine, 

 Printed benthe. 
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Follow the sword of Mordred where he goes ; 
Follow the sword of 5Iordred for your food. 
Aspiring 5Iordred, thou must also die, 
And on the altar of Proserpina 
Thy vital blood unto my ghost shall fume. 
Heaven, earth, and hell concur to plague the man, 
That is the plague of heaven, earth, and hell ! 
Thou bidd'st, Alecto : I pursue my charge. 
Let thy Cerastoe whistle in mine ears, 
And let the bells of Pluto ring revenge ! 

One other speech penned 
by the saine gentleman, and pronounced instead 
of Gorlois his last speech penned by Tho- 
mas Hughes, and set down in the se- 
cond Scene of the fifth and last Act. 

Death hath his conquest, hell hath had his wish, 
Gorlois lais vow, Alecto ber desire ; 
Sin hath his pay, and blood is quit with blood : 
Revênge in triuml,h bears the struggling hearts ! 
Now, Gorlois, pierce the craggy rocks of hell, 
Through chinks whereof infernal sprites do glance, 
Return this answer to the furies' court: 
Tlmt Cornwall trembles with the thought of war, 
And Tamar's tlood with drooping pace doth flow, 
For fear of touching Camel's bloody stream. 
Britain, remember ; write it on thy walls, 
Which neither time nor tyranny may raze, 
That rebels, traitors, and conspirators, 
The seminary of lewd Catiline, 
The bastard covey of Italian birds, 
Shall feel the flames of ever-flaming tire, 
SVhich are not quenched with a sea of tears. 
And since in thee some glorious star must shine, 
SVhen many years and ages are exlgir'd , 
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Whose beams shall clear the mist of miscontent, 
And make the damp of Pluto's pit retire, 
Gorlois will never fray the ]3ritons more : 
For Britain then becomes an angel's land. 
Both devils and si»rites must yield to angels' power, 
Unto the goddess of the angels' land. 
Vaunt, ]3ritain, vaunt of her reno"ed reign, 
Vhose face deters the hags of hell flore thee, 
Whose virtues hold the plagues of hêaven from 
thee ; 
Whose presence makes the earth fruitful to thee ; 
And with foresight of her thrice-happy days, 
]ritain, I leave thee to an endless praJse. 

Besides these spceches there was also penned a 
Chorus for the first act, and another for the second 
act, by Master Francii Flower, wlch were pro- 
nouncv«l accordingly. OEhe dumb shows wer 
partly devsed by Master Christopher Yelverton, 
laster Francis ]3acon, Master John Lancaster 
and others, 1,artly by the said Master Flower, who 
with Master Penruddock and the said Master Lan- 
caster, directed these proceedings at Court. 
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[PREFACE T0 THE FORMER EDITION.]  

Fao Heywood's  "Apolo7 for Actors;' it ai, pears 
that Thomas Kyd was the author of the "Spanish 
Tragedy, or Hieronimo is Mad again." Iut whether 
he likewise wrote this "First Part of Jeronimo" does 
hot appear. 
This "First Part of Jeronimo" is so scarce that many 
bave doubted whether it ever existed ; and Mr Coxeter 
and the author of the « Playhouse Dictionary" were of 
opinion, that what is called the "Spanish Traged); or 
Hieronimo is Mari again," was only the old lly altered 
and new-named. Ben Jonson has a passage in the in- 
duction to "Cynthia's l%vels," 1600, that seems to 

 lin "Ancient British Drama," 1810.] 
- Heywood's words are these : "Therefore lIr Kyd, in 
the 'Spanish Tragedy,' upon occasion presenting itself, 
thus writes : 
., Wh, Nero thought It no disparagement. 
And kings aud emperors bave tane delight 
To mare experience of their wits iu playes.' 
These three lines are to be round towards the commencement 
of act v. of the ' Spanih Tragedy.' "--Collier. 
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favour that opinion: « Another swears down ail that 
sit about him, that the old Hieronimo, a it was first 
acted, was the only best and judiciously pen'd play of 
Europe." 
They were, however, two distinct plays, gq appears 
from tins copy of the first part, which is printed front 
one in the valuable Collection of David Garrick, Esq. 
From another passage in the induction to "Cynthia's 
l%vels," acted in 1600, it rnay be conjectured, that 
"Jeronirno" first appeared on the stage about the year 
1588.1 " They say (says one of the children of thê 
tdueen's Capel) the ghosts of some thrcê or four plays, 
departed a dozert y«ars since, have been seen walking on 
vour stage here.  

 It appears from Philip Henslowe's papers, lately [1825] 
discovered st Dulwich College, that the "Comedy of 
Hieronimo" was played by the Lord Strange's men the 
10th April 1591.--Gilcltrist. 
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[Sound a Signet, a and pass over the Stage. JS'nter et 
one door the King of 5ain, Duke of Castile, Duke 
]ledina, LORENZO, and OGERO ; ai another door, 
NDREA HORATIO and JERONIMO. JERONIMO 
kneels down, and the Kin creates him lIarshal 
of pain; LORENZO ptlS 0 h Sports,  ad 
AaA his ord. he Kiny goes alon 
JERONIMO lo h tIouse; «ff?er a long Signet  
snded, oter ail the bles, with ered dishes, 
to the anqtt. Exemet omees. lt done, enter 
,dl again as fore.] 

SPAIN. Frolic, Jeronimo! thou art now con- 
firmed 
Marshal of Spain by all the dues 
And customary rights unto thy office. 

 This word, which is variously spelt, as senet, cyn«t, 
senn¢t, sinet signate, synnet, signet, &e., I believe to be no 
more than a corruption of sonata, Ital. See t note on "Julius 
Coesar," vol. viii. p. 9, and another on "King Henry VIL," 
vol. vii. p. °36.--8teerens. 
2 This ceremony is still retained in the creation of t 
Knight of the Batb, and is generally performed by some 
person of eminence. See Anstis, "Historical Essay upon 
the Knighthood of the Bath," 4to, 1725, and " Lord Herbert 
of Cherbury' Liiez" p. 54. 
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JER. 1)" lee sings thanks unto your lfighness' 
bounty.-- 
Corne hither, boy Horatio ; fold thy joints ; 
Kneel by thy father's loins, and thank my liege, 
Bv honouring me, thy mother, and thyself, 
'ith tlfis high staff of office. 
HoI. O my liege, 
I bave a heart thrice stronger than my years, 
And that shall answer gratefully for me. 
Let hot my youthful blush impair my valour : 
If ever you bave foes, or red field-scars, 
I'll empty all my veins to serve your wars ; 
I'll bleed for you; and more, what speech af- 
fords, 
I '1| speak in drops, when I do lai| in words. 
JER. Well spoke, my boy; and on thy father's 
side.-- 
hlv liege, how like you Don Horatio's spirit ? 
;hat ! doth it promise fair ? 
SP.¢IN. Ay, 
And no doubt his merit will purchase more. 
Knight Marshal, fise, and still fise 
Higher and greater in thy sovereigm's eyes. 
JER. O fortunate hour ! bless'd minute ! happy 
day ! 
Able to ravish even my sense away ! 
Now I remember tooO sweet remembrance !-- 
This day my years strike fifty, and in Rome 
They call the fifty year the year of jubilee, 
The merry year, the peaceful year, [the] jocund year, 
A year of joy, of pleasure and delight ; 
This shall be my year of jubilee, for 'ris my 
fifty. 
Age ushers honour ; 'ris no shame ; confess : 
Beard, thou art fifty full, hot a hair less. 
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'ner an EMBASSADOR. 

SeAN. How now what news fi)r 1 S:pain! 
tribute returned ? 
EIB. Tribute in words, my liege, but hot ia 
coin. 
SPAIN. Ha! date he still procrastinate with 
Spain ? 
Not tribute paid ! hot three years paid ! 
'Tis hot at his coin, 
But lus slack homage, that we most repine. 
JER. My liege, if my opinion might stand firm 
Within your highness' thoughts 
SPAIN. Iarshal, 
Out kingdom calls thee father; therefore speak ri'ce. 
Thy counsel I'll embrace, as I do thee. 
JER. I thank your highness. Then, my gq'aci,»us 
liege, 
I hold it meet, by way of êmbassage, 
To demand his mind, aml the neglect of tribute. 
But, my liège, 
Here must be kind words, which doth oft besieg 
The ears of rough-hewn tyrants more than blows ; 
O, a politic speech begttiles the ears of tbes. 
]Iarry, my liege, mistake me hot, I pray ; 
If friendly phrases, honey'd speech, bewitchin.< 
accent, 
Vell-tuned melody, and all sweet gifts 
Of nature, cannot avail or win him toit, 
Then lèt him raise his gall up to his tongue, 
And be as bitter as physicians' drugs, 
Stretch his mouth wider with big swoll'n phras,s. 
O, here's a lad of mettle, stout Don Andrea, 

 [01d copy, from.] This passage ought either to be, 
"What news fo Spain?" or we muet uppose Spai mia- 
printed for Portugal. The ubstitution would destroy thc 
measure. Colller. 
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Mettle to the crown, 
Would shake the king's lfigh court three handfuls 
down. 
5'AJN. And well picked out, Knight Marshal 
speech well-strung ; 
I 'd rather choose Horatio, were he not so young. 
HOR. I humbly thank your highness, 
In placing me nexoE unto his royal bosom. 
SPAth'. How stand ye, lords, to this election ? 
OI'ES. Iight pleasing, our dread sovereia. 
IED. Only, with pardon, rnighty sovereio-n 
CAST. I should have chosen Don Lorenzo. 
IED. I, Don Rogero. 
:ROG. 0 no ; not me, my lords, 
I ara war's champion, and my fees are swords. 
Pray, king, pray, 10eers, let it be Don Andrea ; 
He is a worthy limb, 
Loves 'ars and soldiers ; therefore I love lfim. 
JER. And I love him and thee, valiant Iogero. 
Noble spirits, gallant bloods ; 
You are no wise, insinuating lords, 
You ha' no tricks, you ha' none of all their sleights. 
LOR. So, so, Andrea must be sent embassador 
Lorenzo is not thought upon : good ! 
I'Il wake the court, or startle out some blood. 
SPAI.'. How stand you, lords, to this election .l 
I }..'ES. Right l»leasing, our dread sovereio-n. 
SPAIN. Then, Don Andrea 
.ç'D. My approved liege. 
SPAN. We make thee our lord lfigh embassador. 
AND. Your highness circles me with honour's 
bounds ; 
I shall discharge the weight of your command 
With best respect : if friendly-tempered phrase 
Cannot affect the virtue of your charge, 
I will be hard like thunder, and as rough 
As northern tempests, or the vexed bowels 



Of too insulting waves, who atone blow 
Five merchants' wealths into the deep doth throw. 
I 'l! threaten crimson warsm-- 
Ro;. Aye, aye, that's god ; 
Let tliem keep coin, pay tribute with tlieir blood. 
SVAtN. Farewell, then, Don Andrea ; to thy 
cliarge. 
Lords, let us in ; joy shall be now out guest : 
Let's in to celebrate our second feast. 
[Exeunt omnes, manet LORENZO solos. 
LoI. Andrea's gone embassador ; 
Lorenzo is hot dreamt on in this age. 
Hard rate, 
When villains sit hot in the highest state ! 
Ambition's plumes, that flourished in our court, 
Severe authority bas dashed with justice ; 
And policy and pride walk like two exiles, 
Giving attendance, that were once attended ; 
And we rejected, that were once high-honoured. 
I hate Andrea ; 'cause he aires at honour, 
When my purest thoughts work in a i,itchy vah., 
Which are as different as heaven and hell. 
One peers for day, the other gapes for night. 
Tllat yawning beldam, with lier jetty skin-- 
'Tis she I hug as mine effeminate bride, 
For such complexions best appease my pride. 
I have a lad in pickle of this stamp, 
A melancholy, discontented courtier, 
Whose famished jaws look like tlle cliap of death ; 
Upon whose eyebrows hangs damnation ; 
Whose hands are washed in tape and murders 
bold : 
Him with a golden bait will I allure 
(For courtiers will do anything for gold), 
To be Andrea's death at his return, 
He loves my sister, that shall cost liis life ; 
So she a husband, he shall lose a wife. 
VOL. I,\ Z 
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O sweet, sweet policy, I hug thee ! good ; 
Andrea's Hymen's-draught shall be in blood. 

Enter HORATIO 

Hol. nither in such hte, my second self ? 
AND. l'faith, my dear bosom, fo take solenm 
leave 
Of a most weeping creature. 
HOR. That's a woman. 

Enter :BELL'-IIPERIA. 

AND. That's Bell'-Imperia. 
HOR. See, see, she meets you here : 
And what is it to love, and be lov'd dear ! 
:BEL. I bave heard of your honour, gentle breast, 
I do hOt like if now so ,vell, methinks. 
AND. What! hot to bave honour bestowed on 
me ? 
BEL. O, yes ; but nota wandering honour, dear; 
I could afford well, diddest thou stay here. 
Could honour melt itself into thy veins, 
And thou the fountain, I could wish it so, 
If thou wouldst remain here with me, and not go. 
AND. 'Tis but to Portugal. 
HoR. But to demand the tribute, lady. 
:BEL. Tribute ! alas, that Spain cannot of peace 
Forbear a little coin, the Indies being so near. 
And yet this is hot all: I know you are too hot, 
Too full of spleen for an embassador, 
And will lean much to honour. 
AND. Pish ! l 

 [Old copy, Pah.] 
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BEL. Nay, hear me, dear! I know you will be 
rough 
And violent ; and Portugal hath a tempestuous son, 
Stamp'd with the mark of thry, and you too. 
AND. Sweet Poell'-Imperia ! 
BEL. You '11  meet like ttmnder, each imperious 
Over other's spleen ; you bave both proud spirits, 
And both will strive to aspire. When 
Two vexed clouds justle, they strike out tire : 
And you, I fear me, war, which peace foretbn,1. 
O dear Andrea, pray, lët's have no wars ! 
First let them pay the sohliers that were maimed 
In the last battle, ere more wretches fall, 
Or walk on stilts to timeless funeral. 
AD. Respective dear [ O my life's happiness ! 
The joy of ail my being ! do hot shape 
Frightful conceit beyond the intent of act ! 
I know thy love is vigilant o'er my blood, 
And fears ill-fate which heaven bath yet withst,,,,,l. 
But be of comfort ; sweet Horatio knows 
I «o to knit friends, not to kindle foes. 
Ho. True, madam ]3ell'-hnpeHa, that's his ta.k : 
The phrase he useth must be gently styled, 
The king bath warned him to be smooth and mil& 
:BAL. But will you, indeed, Andrea ? 
AND. :By this. 
BEL. By this lip-blushing kiss. 
Hort. O, you svear sweetly. 
BEL. I'll keep your oath for you, till you return. 
Then I'll be sure you shall not be forsworn. 

Z'nter PEDRINGANO. 

AND. Ho, Pedringano ! 
IED. Signior ? 

 [t)ld copy, 11 'll. ] 
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AND. Are ail things aboard  
PED. They are, my good lord. 
AND. Then, Bell'-Imperia, I take leave ; Horati, 
Be, in my absence, my dear self, chaste self.-- 
What ! playing the woman, Bell'-Imperia ? 
Nay, then you love 1ne hot ; or, at the least, 
You drown my honours in those flowing waters. 
Believe it, Bell'-Imperia, 'ris as common 
To weep at parking, as tobe a woman. 
Love me more valiant ; play hot this moist prize ; 
Be woman in all parts save in thy eyes. 
And so I leave thee. 
BEL. Farewell, my lord : 
Be mindful of my love and of your word. 
AND. 'Tis fixed upon ny heart ; adieu, sours 
friend ! 
HOR. Ail honottr on Andrea's steps atnd. 
BE. Yet he is in sight, and yet but now he's 
vanished. [Exit ANDREA. 
HOR. Nay, lady, ifyou stoop so much to passion, 
I'Il call him back again. 
BEL 0 good Horatio, no ; it is for honour. 
Pr'y-thee, let him go. 
HOR. Then, madam, be composed, as you were 
wont, 
To music and delight ; the time being comic, will 
Seem short and pleasant, till his return 
From Portugal. And, madam, in this circle 
Let your heart move ; 
Honoured promotion is the sap of love. [Exett. 

'er LORENZO and LAZAROTTO, a disconterted 
Courtier. 

LOR. Corne, my soul's spaniel, ny life's jetty 
substance, 
What's thy naine ? 
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Lhz. My naine's an honest naine, a courtier's 
hume : 
'Tis Lazarotto. 
LoR. Vhat, Lazarotto ! 
L.. Or rather rotting in this lazy age 
That yie|ds Re no employments: I bave mis- 
chief 
Within my breast, more than my bulk " can hohl : 
I want a midwife to deliver it. 
LOR. I '11 be the he-one then, and rid thee soon 
Of this dull, leaden, and tormenting eh'. 
Thou know'st the love betwixt 
Bell'-Imperia and Andrea's bosom ? 
LAZ. Aye, I do. 
LoR. How might I cross it, my sweet mischief ¢ 
Honey-damnation, how ? 
LAZ. Well : 
As many ways as there are paths to hell, 
And that's CHOU', i' faith. From usurer's door-- 
There goes one path: from friars that nurse 
whores-- 
There goes another path: from brokers' stalls, 
From rich that die and build no hospitals 
Two other paths : from farmers that crack barns 
With stuflïng corn, yet starve the needy swarms-- 
Another path : from drin -king-schools one-- 
From dicing-houses--but from the court, none, 
13oIle. 
LOR. Here is a slave just of the stamp I wish : 

 One of the significations affixed to this word by Skinner, 
in his " Etymologicon," is " Venter, hinc Hisp., 
Ventriculus animalis, Belg., Bulcke, Thorax." 
So in "The lgice Valour," by Beaumont and Fletcher, 
[Works, by Dyce, x. 142-- 
"$Iy mintennce, rscls ! 
My bulk, my exhibition !" 
Where Mr Dyce explains bulk simply by 
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Whose ink-soul's blacker than lds name, 
Though it stand printed with a raven's quill. 
[A,ide. 
But, Lazarotto, cross my sister's love, 
And I'll rain showers of ducats in thy palm. 
L.. O duckets, dainty ducks; i'orve me, 
duckets, 
I'll fetch you duck enough for gold ; and chink 
Makes the punk wanton and the bawd to wink. 
Loa. Discharge, discharge, good Lazarotto, 
Hl»w we may cross my sister's loviug hopes. 
L.z. Nay, now I '11 tell you. 
Loa. Thou knowest Andrea's gone embassador. 
Lhz. The better ; there is opporttmity : 
Now list to me. 

Eter JEP, ONIMO and HORATIO, a»d orerledr their 
talle. 

Alcario, the Duke Medina's son, 
Doats on your sister Bell'-Imperia : 
Him in ber private gallery you shall place 
To court ber ; let his protestations be 
Fashioned with rich jewels,  for in love 

 The saine sentiment is both in Shakespeare and Beau- 
mont and Fletcher. Thus in the "Two Gentlemen of 
Verona," act 3, sc. 2 :-- 
" Win ber with gifts, if she respeets hot words ; 
Dumb eïels often iu their silent kind, 
More than quick words, do move a woman's mind ;'" 
and in " The Woman-Hater," act 4, sc. 2 :-- 
,' Your offers must 
Be fuLl of bounty ; velvets to furnish a gown, silks 
Fr petticosta and forepart, shag for lining ; 
Forger hot some pretty jewel to fasten, after 
8ome little compliment ! If she deny this conrtesy, 
Double your bounties ; be hot wanting in abundance : 
Fttlne$s of gifta, link'd with a pleaing tongue 
Vill win an anchorite." 
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Great gifts and gold have the best tongue 
inove. 
Let him hOt spare an oth thout a jewel 
To bind it fast : O, I know women's heas, 
Vhat stuff they are ruade of, my lord : giffs and 
ng 
Will mel he ehaseeemng female living. 
LoR. Indeed Andre s bu poor, hough 
honourable ; 
His bouny among oldie oaks him y, 
And heir o'er-grea ffs may bec,eh her eye. 
E. Here's no fine villainy, no damned bro- 
Cher  [A,ide. 
Lori. But say she should deny his gifts, be ail 
Composed of hae, as my mind gives me tlla 
She 11 : wha hen  
L. Then hus : a his reurn 
Te Spain, I '11 murder Don &nda. 
Lo. Das hou, spiri  
L.. Xa dates no he de, Lha ne'er hows 
t' inheri  
Ho. He dates be damn'd e thé. 
L.. Date I  Ha, ha ! 
I have no hope of everlasting heigh, 
My seul's a Moor, you know, salvaion's whito. 
Wha date I no enac hen  Tush, he es 
I will make way  Bell'-Imperia's eyes. 
LOR. Te weep, I fear, bu no  ender 1,»ve. 
L. Why, is she no a woman she llnis 
weep 
Awhile, as widows use, ill he firs sle«p ; 
Who in fle morrow follong will be sold 
Te new, belote he first are throughly eold. 
Se Bell'-Imperia ; for his is common ; 
The more she weeps, he more she plays thé. 
wom. 
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LoI. Corne then, howe'er it hap, Andrea shall 
be eross'd. 
L.z. Let me alone, I'Il turn him toa ghost. 
['xeunt LORENZO and LAZAROTTO. 
«llanent JERONI.bIO ad HORATIO. 1 
Jr.R. Farewell, truc brace of villains ; 
Corne hither, boy Horatio, didst thou hear them ? 
Hol. 0 my true-breasted father, my ears 
Have suck'd in poison, deadly poison : 
Murder Andrea ! O inhuman practice ! 
Had hot your reverend years been present her, 
1 should have poniarded the villain's bowels, 
And shoved his soul out to damnation. 
Iurder Andrea ! honest lord ! impious villains ! 
JEa. I like thy true heart, boy; thou lov'st thy 
friend : 
It is the greatest argument and sign, 
That I begot thee, for it shows thou 'rt mine. 
HOl. 0 father, 'tis a charitable deed 
To prevent those that would make virtue bleed ! 
I'll despatch letters to Don Andrea ; 
Unfold their hellish practice, damn'd intent, 
Against the virtuous rivers of lfis life. 
Murder Andrea ! 

Ftter ][S.aBELLA. 

JER. Pente : who cornes here ? news, news, Isa- 
bella. 
Is. Yhat news, Jeronimo  
JER. Strange news : 
Lorenzo is become an honest man. 

 [Mr Collier's correction, the former editions reading, 
Exeunt Lo]zo and Lzoro and HorTm. tanet 
JFOmO. 



ISA. Is this your wondrous news  
 IER. I$ it hot wondrous 
To bave honesty in hell ? go, tell it abroad now ; 
But see you put no new additions toit, 
As thus--shall I tell you, gossip ? Lorenzo is 
Bocome an honest man :--beware, beware; for 
honesty, 
Spoken in derision, points out knavery. 
O, then, take heed ; that jest would not be trim, 
He's a great man, therefore we must hot knave 
him. 
In, gentle soul; I'll not be long away, 
As short my body, short shall be my stay.  
[Exit ISABELLA. 
Ho. Murder Andrea! what blood-sucking 
slave 
l'ouhl choke bright honour in a scabbard grave ! 
JER. What, harping still upon Andrea's death ? 
Have courage, boy : 1 shall prevent their plots, 
And nmke them both stand like two politic 
sots. 
HoR. Lorenzo has  reach as far as hell 
To hook the devil from his flaming cell: 
O sprightly father, he 'Il outreach you then ; 
Knaves longer reaches bave than honest men. 
JER. But, boy, fear hot, I 411 outtretch them 
all, 
My mind's a ant, though my bulk be small. 

 It seems probable, from this and several other passages 
in the play, that the part of Jeronimo was performed by an 
actor of low stature. Decker, in two distinct sccnes of his 
"Satiromastix," says that Ben Jonson had supported the 
character of Jeronimo ; but this asertion most likely appliea 
to the "Spanish Tragedy, or the Second Part of Jeronimo," 
from which he introduces a quotation.Collier. 
u [Old COl)y ] reads fidl. 
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lçter the KING OF PORTUGAL, BALTItEZAR, ALEX- 
AIDRO, DON VOLLUPO, ara] others: a Peal of 
Ordnance ; within, a great shout of People. 
KINf. Vhat is the meaning of this loud report 
ALEX. An embassy, my lord, is new arrived from 
Spain. 
KI,G. Son Balthezar, we pray, do you go meet 
him, 
And do him ail the honour that belongs him. 
BAL. Father, my best endeavour shall obey you 
Wêlcome, worthy lord, Spain's choice embassador, 
Brave, stout Andrea ; for so I guess thee. 

'ater ANDEA 

AND. Portugal's heir, I thank thee, 
Thou seems no less than what thou art, a prince 
And an heroic spirit : Portugal's king, 
I kiss my hand, and tender on thy throne 
My master's love, peace and affection. 
KING. And we receive them and thee, worthy 
Andrea ; 
Thy master's high-prized love unto our heart, 
Is welcome to his friend, thou to our court. 
AND. Than'ks, Portugal. My lords, I had in 
charge, 
At my depart tkom Spaitb this embassage, 
To put your breast in mind of tribute due 
Unto our master's kingdom, tlmse three years 
Detained and kept back ; and I ara sent to know 
Whether neglect or will detains it so. 
K'G. Thus much return unto thyking, Andrea ; 
We bave with best advice thought of our state, 
And find it much dishonoured by base homage : 
I not deny, but tribute bath been due 
To Spain by our forefathers' base captiity, 
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Yet cannot rase out their successors' merit. 
'Tis said, we shall hot answer at next birth 
Our fathers' faults in heaven ; why then on earth ! 
Which proves and shows, that which they lost 
By base captivity, 
We may redeem with honoured valiancy. 
We borrow nought : our kingdom is our own : 
He's a base king that pays rnt ibr his thronc. 
AND. Is this thy answer, Portugal ? 
BAL. Ay, Spain ; 
A rot'al answer too, which I'll maintain. 
OMNES. And all the peers of Portugal the like. 
A:'D. Then thus all Spain, which but thre. 
minutes ago 
Was thy full friend, is now returned thy foc. 
]AL. An excellent foc ; we sllall bave scuffiing 
good. 
AND. Thou shalt pay tribute, Portugal, with 
blood. 
:BAL. Tribute for tribute, then, and foes for fos. 
AND. I bid you sudden wars. 
BAr, I, sudden blows, and that's as good as wars. 
Don, I'Il hot bate 
An inch of coura.Te nor a hair of rate : 
Pay tribute I with strokes. 
AND. Aye, with strokes you shall ; 
Alas, that Spain shouhl correct Portugal '. 
BAL. Correct ! 
O, in that one word such torments do I feel, 
That I could lash thy ribs with valiant steel. 
AND. Prince ]3althezar, shall's meet | 
B.,L. ]Ieet, Don Andrea yes, in the battl's 
bowels ; 
Here is my gage, a never-failing pawn ; 
'Twill keep his day, his hour, nay minute, 'twill. 
AND. Then thine and this, possess one quality. 
BAL. 0, let them kiss ! 
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Did I not understand thee noble, vahant, 
And worthy my sword's society with thee, 
For all Spain's wealth, I 'd hot grasp hands. 
Meet Don Andrea ? I tell thee, noble spirit, 
l 'd wade up to the knees in blood, I 'd make 
A bridge of Spanish carcases, to single thee 
( tut of the gasping army. 
AND. Voot thou, prince ? 
V(hy even for that I love [thee.] 
B.L. Tut, love me, man, when we bave drunk 
Itot blood together ; wounds will tie 
An everlasting settled amity, 
And so shall thine. 
AND. And thine. 
B..L. What ! give no place I 
AND. To whom ? 
BAL. To me. 
AND. To thee  
Why should my face, that's placed above my mind. 
Fall under it  
BAL. I'Il make thee yield. 
AND. Aye, when you get me down ; 
But I stand even yet--jump erown to cr«, n. 
BAL. Dar'st thou  
A,). I dare. 
BAL. I ara all vex'd. 
AND. I care not. 
:BAL. I shall forget the law. 
AND. Do, do. 
:BAL. Shall I ? 
AD. Spare not. 
:BAL. :But thou wilt yield first. 
AND. NO. 
B.«L. O, I hug thee for't! 
The valiant'st spirit e'er trod the Spanish court : 
Here let the rising of our hot blood set. 
ALEX. My liege, two nobler spirits never met. 
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BAL. Until we meet in purple, when our swords 
Shall  
AND. Agreed, right valiant prince :-- 
Then, Portugal, this is thy resolute answer  
KING. So, return, it's so : we bave bethought us, 
What tribute is ; how poor that monarch shows, 
Who for his throne a yearly pension owes : 
And what our predecessors lost to Spain, 
We have fresh spirits that can renew 't again. 
AD. Then I unclasp the purple leaves of war : 
Many a new wound must gasp through an old star. 
So, Portugal, I leave thee. 
KING. Ourself in person 
Will sec thee safe aboard : corne, son, corne, lord., 
Instead of tribute we must pay our swords. 
BAL. Remember, Don Andrea, that we meet. 
AND. Up hither sailing in a crimson fleet. 
[Exeunt. 

Enter LOREIZO and ALCAR10. 

Lot,. Do you affect my sister ? 
ALCA. Affect ! above affection, for 
Her breast is my life's treasure ; O, entire 
Is the condition of my hot desire ! 
LOR. Then this must be your plot. 
You know Andrea's gone embassador, 
On whom my sister Bell'-Imperia 
Casts her affection ? 
You are in statttre like him, speech alike, 
And had you but his vestment on your back, 
There's no one living but would swear 'twere he : 
Therefore sly policy must be your guide. 
I bave a suit just of Andrea's eolours, 
Proportioned in all parts :--nay, 'twas his own 
This suit within my closet shall you wear, 
And so disguis'd woo, sue, and then at last-- 
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ALçA. What  
LOR. Obtain thy love. 
ALCA. This falls out rare ; in this disguise I may 
both 
Wed, bed, and board her. 
Lori. You may, you may: 
Besides, within these few days he 'll return. 
ALCA. Till this be acted, I in passion burn. 
LOR. All falls out for the purpose: all hits 
jump ;  
The date of his embassage, nigh expired, 
Gives strength unto our plot. 
ALCA. True, true ; all to the purpose. 
LOF,. Moreover, I will buzz Andrea's landing 
Which, once but crept into the vulgar nmuths, 
ls hurried here and there, and sworn for troth : 
Think, 'ts your love makes me ereate this guise, 
And willing hope to see your virtue rise. 
ALcA. Lorenzo's bountv I do more enfold 
Than the great'st mine of'India's brightest gold. 
LOR. Corne, let us in; the next time you shall 
show 
All Don Andrea, hot Alcario. [Exeunt. 

l':nier JERONIMO truming of his points; HORATIO 
with pen and iwk. 

JEP,. Corne, pull the table this way : so, 'tis well. 

a Exactly. So, in "Hamlet : .... jump at this dead hour." 
Steerens. Agaiu, in" q?he Two Noble Kinmen," aet i. e. 
2 ledit, by Dyce, xi. 342] :- 
te Where every seerning good rB 
A certain evil ; where not to be evenjump 
As tbey are bere were to be strangers» and 
Buch things to be mere moasters. '» 
And in "Othell%" act ii. sc. 3 : 
,, Myself the while will drw the Moor apart. 
And bring himjump where he may Cassio flnd. '° 
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Corne write, Horatio, write ; 
This speedy letter must away to-night. 
[HoRATIO fohls t/te 19aTer the cotrary 
What .t tbld paper Hhat way to a nob]eman 
To Don Andrea, Spain's embassador 
Fie ! I ara ashamed to see it : hast thou worn 
Gowns iu the university, toss'd  logic, suck'd 
Plrilos.ophy, ate eues, drunk cees,  and cannot 
g3ve 
A letter the right courtier's crest 
O, there's a kind of stte 
In everything, save in a cuckohl's pate 
Fie, fie, Horatio ! what, is your pen tbul 
HOP.. Ho, father, cleaner than Lorenzo's soul 
That's dipp'd in ink ruade of an envious gall, 
Else had my pen no cause to write at all. 
JER. Sigmior Andrea, say. 

JER. 
ttoR. 
JER. 
Well as 
HOR. 
Well as 
JER. 
l-{0R. 
JER. 
HOR. 
JER. 

Signior Andrea 
'Tis a villainous age this. 
'Tis a villainous age this 
That a nobleman should be a knave as 
an ostler. 
That a nobleman should be a knave as 
an ostler 
Or a serjeant. 
Or a serjeant---- 
Or tf broker. 
Or a broker 
Yet I speak not this of Lorênzo, 

x The quarto reads lost. 
t Terres current in the universities for different portions 
of bread and, beer.Steevens. 
college butler by Dr Ear]e (Microcosmographie, 1628), it is 
said : " He domineers over freshmen, when they first corne 
to the hatch, and puzzles them with strange language of 
eues and cees, and some broken Latin which he bas |earnt 
at his term."Note in edit. 1820. 
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For he's an honest lord. 
HoR. 'S foot, father, I '11 not write him honest 
lord. 
JEu. Take up thy pen, or I '11 take up the,. 
Hou. What! write him honest lord? I '11 n«,t 
aee. 
JEu. ¥ou '11 take it up, sir ? 
Hou. Well, well. 
JER. What went before  thou hast put me out : 
beshrew 
Thy impudence or insolence ! 
Hot,. Lorenzo's an honest lord. 
JEu. Well, sir ; and has hired one to murder 
you. 
Hou. O, I cry you mercy, father, meant you so ! 
JER. Art thou a scholar, Don Horatio, 
And canst hOt aire at figurative speech  
Hou. I pray you, pardon me ; 'twas but youth's 
Ha.ty error. 
JEu. Corne, read then. 
Hot,. And bas hired one to murder you 
JEu. He means to senti you to heaven, when 
You return from Portugal. 
Hom From Portugal. 
JEu. Yet he's an honest duke's son. 
Hou. Yet he's an 
J.m But hot the honest son of a duke. 
HoR. But not the honest 
JEu. 0 that villainy should be found in the great 
chamber ! 
Ho_ 0 that villainy-- 
JER. And honesty in the bottom of a cellar. 
HoR. And honesty-- 
JER. If you 'll be murdered, you may. 
Hou. If you 'll be-- 
JER. If yOu be hOt, thank God and Jeronimo. 
Hou. If you be not 
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J ER. If you be, thank the devil and Lorenzo. 
Hom If you be, thank---- 
J.rt. Thus hoping you will hot be murdere«l, and 
you can choose. 
HOl. Thus hoping you will-- 
JER. Especially being warned beforehand. 
Hors. Especially-- 
JErt. I take my leave, boy ; Horatio, write 
Bending in the haros like an old courtier 
Thy assured friend, say, 'gainst Lorenzo and 
The devil,--little Jeronimo Marshal. 
HoR. Jeronimo Marshal. 
JER. So, now read it o'er. 
HOR. Signior Andrea, 'tis a villainous age this, 
That a nobleman should be a knave as well 
As an ostler, or a serjeant, or a broker ; yet 
I speak n«»t this of Lorenzo : he's an 
Honest lord, and bas hired one to murder you, 
Vhen you return froln Portugal : yet 
tte's an honest duke's son, but hot the 
Honest son of a duke. O that villainy 
Should be round in the great chamber, aml hone.ty 
In the botton of the cellar ! 
.l.r.. True, boy: there's  moral in that ; as 
lllU(:ll 
To say, knavery in the court, and honesty in a 
Cheese-house. 
HoR. If you 'll be mur, lere,l, you may: if you 
be 
Not, thank God nd Jeronimo : if you he, 
Thank the devil and Lorenzo. Thus hoping 
You will hot be murdered, and you can choose ; 
Especially being warned bei;rehand, I take my 
leave. 
JER. Horatio, hst thou written leae, ben,ling 
in the 
Haros enough, like a gentleman-usher ! 'Sfoot, 
VOL. IV. 2 A 



:No, Horatio ; thou hst ruade him straddle too 
mu(yh 
Like a Frenchman : for shame, put his le closer, 
Though it be painfuL 
HOR. So, 'tis donc, 'tis done.-- 
Thy assured friend 'gainst Lorenzo and the devil ; 
Little Jeronimo Marshal. 

'nter LORENZO and 1SABELLA. 
ISA. Yonder he is, my lord ; pray you speak 
him. 
JE. Wax, wax, Horatio : I had need wax too, 
Out foes will stride else over me and you. 
IsA. He's writing  lo-,-e-letter to some Spanish 
lady, 
And now he calls for wax to seal it. 
LoR. God save you, good knight Marshal. 
JEta Who's this  my lord Lorenzo  welcome, 
welcome ; 
You're the last man I thought on, save th 
devil : 
Much doth your presence &,race out homely roof. 
Loto O Jeronimo, 
Your wife condemns you of an uncotu-tesy 
And over-passing wrong ; and, more, she name. 
Love-letters which you send to Spanish dames. 
JER. Do you accuse me so, kind Isabella 
Is.. Unkind Jeronimo ! 
Lon. And, ibr my instance, this in your hand i. 
olle. 
JER. In sooth, my lord, there is no written 
n.-me 
Of any lady, nor i no Spanish dame. 
LoI. If if were not so, you wou|d hot be afar,l 

 [Old copy, t£en.] 
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To read or show the waxed letter : 
Pray you, let me behold it. 
JER. I pray you pardon me. 
I must confes.% my lord, it treats of love, 
Love to Andrea, ay, even to his very bosom. 
LOR. What news, my lord, hear you from Por- 
tugal ? 
JEa. Who, I ? before your grace it must hot be; 
The badger feeds not, till the lion's served : 
Nor fits it news so soon kiss subjects' ears,  
As the fait cheek of high authority. 
Jeronimo lires much al)sent from the court, 
And, being absent there, lires from report. 
LOR. Farewell, Jeronimo. 
ISA. Velcome, my lord Lorenzo. 
[Exeunt LORENZO and ISABELL),. 
JEIL Boy, 
Thy mother's jealous of my love to ber. 
HoR. O, she play'd us a wise part; now ten to one 
He had not overheard the letter read, 
Just as he enter'al. 
JER. Though it had happen'd evil, 
He should bave heard his naine yoked with the 
devil. 
Here, seal the letter with a loving knot : 
Send it with speed ; Horatio, linger not; 
That Don Andrea may prevent his death, 
And know his enemy by ILis envious breath. 
[ Exet. 
ter LORENZO, and ALCARIO disyuised li'e 
ANDREA. 
LOR. OW, by the honour of Castile's true bouse, 
You are as like Andrea, part for part, 

1 [The old copy omits ears, which was suggested, in order 
io complete the sense by Steevens.] 
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As he is like himself: did I hot know you, 
By my cross I swear, I eould not think you but 
Andrea's self, so legg'd, so faeed, so speeeh'd, 
So ail in ail; methinks I should salute 
Your quiek return and speedy baste from Por- 
tugal : 
Weleome, fair lord, worthy embassador, 
Brave Don Andrea ! 0, I laugh to see 
How we shall jest at ber mistaking thee ! 
ALC. What, have you ven it out Andrea is 
return'd ? 
LoR. 'Tis ail about the court in every ear, 
knd my invention brought to me for news 
Last night at Sul.per ; and which the more to 
cover, 
I took a bowl, and quaff'd a heolth to him, 
When it would scarce go down for ex'treme laugh- 
ter, 
To think how soon report had scatter'd it. 
ALC. But is the illain Lazarotto 
Acquainted with our drift ? 
LoR. :Not for Spain's wealth ; 
Though he be secret, yet suspects the worst, 
For confidence eonfounds the stratagem. 
The fewer in a plot of jealou.y 
F, uild a foundutiou surest, when multitudes 
Make it eonhsed, ere it corne to head. 
F,e secret then; trust ot the open air, 
For air is breath, and breuth-blo-a words ruise 
care-- 
This is the gallery, where she most frequents. 
ALC. Within this walk bave I beheld her dally 
With my shape's substance. 0 immortal powers ! 
Lend your assisttnce ,- clal » a silver tongue 
Within this palate that, when I approach 
Within the presence of this demi-goddess, 
I may possess an adamantic power, 
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And so bewitch her with my honey'd speech, 
Have every syllable a music-stop, 
That, whert I pause, the melody may move, 
And hem persuasion 'tween her snowy paps, 
That ber heart hearing may relent and yield ! 
LOI'. Break off, my lord : see where she makes 
approach. 
Enter BELL'-ISIPERIA. 
ALC. Then fall into your former rein of terres. 
Lol. Welcome, my lord, welcome, brave Don 
Andrea, 
Spain's best of spirit ! what news 
From Portugal  tribute or war ? 
But see, my sister Bell'-Imperia comes: 
I will defer it to some other rime, 
For company hinders love's conference. 
[Exit LOr, ENZO. 
BEL. Weleome, my life's self-form, dear I)ou 
Andrea. 
ALC. :My words iterated give thee as much : 
Weleome, my self of self. 
BEL. \Vhat news, Andrea treats it peace or 
war ? 
ALC. At first they eried all war, as men resolved 
To lose both life and honour at one cast : 
At whiçh I t.hunder'd words all elad in proof, 
Whieh struck amazement to their palled speeeh, 
And tribute presently was yielded up. 
But, madam Bell'-Imperia, leave we this, 
And talk of former suits and quests of lofe. 

They whisper. Fater L.îZArtOTTO. 
LhZ. 'Tis ail about the court Andrea's corne : 
Would I might greet him ! and I wonder much, 
]Iy lord Lorenzo is so slack in murder, 
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:Not to afford nae notice ail this while. 
Gold, I ana truc ; 
][ had rny hire, and thou shalt have thy due : 
Was 't possible fo miss him 6o  soft ! soft ! 
This gallery leads to Bell'-Imperia's lodng; 
There he is, sure, or will be, hure. I '11 stay : 
The evening too bens to slubber day : 1 
Sweet, opportuneful season ; here I'll lean, 
Like a court-hound, that licks fat trenchers clean. 
Bv.r. But bas the king partook your enabassy  
ALC. That till to-naorrow shall be now deferr'd. 
BEL. 'ay, then you love me hot : 
Let that be first despatch'd ; till when receive this 
token. 
[She 'isses him. Exil ]ELL'-IMPERIA. 
ALC. I to the king with this unfaithful heart ! 
It must hot be : I ply too false a part. 
LAZ. Up, Lazarotto ; yonder cornes thy prize ; 
Sow lires Andrea, now Andre dies. 
[LAzArtoa'ro kills him. 
A_Le. That villain Lazarotto has kill'd nae, 
Instead of Andrea. 

Fnter ANDREA and IOGERO, and Others. 

Ro6. Welconae honae, lord enabazsador. 
ALC. O, O, O. 
AND. Vhose groan waz that v;hat 
villain's this, 

a To obscure day. "So in "Othello," act i. sc. 3 : "You 
must therefore be content to dubber the gloss of your new 
fortunes." And again in Howard's "Defensative against the 
Poyson of supposed Prophecies," fol. 1620, p. ll7 : "Surely, 
for tlae most part so they are, as may be gatlaered ' either by 
the colours or the garments, or the dnbbering of set purpose 
to bestow some greater grace and colour of antiquity.' » 



His sword unsheathed whom hast thou mur- 
dered, slave  
Lhz. Why, Don, Don Andrea. 
AND. N0, counterfeiting villain. 
He says, my lord, that he bath murdered me. 
LAz. Aye, Don Andrea, or else Don the devil. 
AND. Lay hands on him ; some rear up 
The bleeding body to the light. 
RoG. My lord, I think 'tis you: were you not 
here, 
A man might swear 'twere you. 
AND. His garments, ha! like mine, his face 
ruade like ! 
An ominous horror all my veins doth strike. 
Sure, this portends my death ; this misery 
Aires at some fatal pointed tragedy. 

Enter JERONIMO and HORATIO. 
.lEm Son Horatio, see Andrea slain ! 
Hoir. Andrea slain ! then, weapon, cling * my 
breast. 
AN]). Lire, truest ïriend, for ever lov'd and 
bless'd. 
HOR. Lives Don Andrea ? 
AN]). Aye, but slain in thought, 
To see so strange a likeness forged and uTought. 
Lords, cannot you yet descry, 
Who is the owner of this red melting body ? 
Rock. My lord, it is Alcario, duke Medina's son; 
I know him by this mole upon his breast. 

 The word ding is so variously used in different authors, 
that it is diflïcult to affix any precise meaning to it. Several 
instances are quoted by lIr Steevens, in his lgote on "}Iac- 
beth," act v. sc. 5. I imagine Horatio means, that his weapon 
shal! cling to him, or hot lea hirn» until he had gratified hic 
revenge for his friend's murder. 
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LAZ. Alcario slain! hast thou beguiled 
sword ? 
Arm, hast thou slain thy bountiful kind lord 
Why then rot off and drop upon the ground, 
Strow all the galleries with gobbets round. 

IIle, 

1'nter LORENZO. 

LOR. Who names Alcario slain ? it is Alcario ! 
O cursed decd ! 
Couldst thou hot see, but make the wrong man 
bleed ? 
LAz. 'Sfoot, 'twas your fault, my lord; you 
brought no word. 
LOR. Peace ; no words : I'll get thy pardon : 
Why, mure, then. 

.Enter ELL'-IMPERIA. 

BEL. Who names Andrea slain ? O, 'tis Andrea ! 
O, I swoon, I die : 
Loto Look to my sister Bell'-Imperia ! 
AND. Raise up, my dear love, Bell'-Imperia ! 
O, },e of comtbrt, sweet : call in thy spirits ; 
Andrea lires : O, let uot death beguile thee ! 
BEL. Are you Andrea ? 
AD. Do not forget ; 
That was Alcario, my shaie's counterfeit. 
Lo. Why speaks hot this accurs'd, danm'd 
villain .t 
L.z. O good words, my lords ; for those arc 
courtiers' va]ls : 
The king must hear; why should I make two 
tales  
For to be found in two, before the king 
I will resolve you all this strange strange thing : 
I hit, yet miss'd ; 'twas I Inistook my part. 
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Hor¢. Aye, villain ; for thou aim'st at this tru,- 
heart. 
J.m Horatio, 'twas well, as fortune stands, 
This letter came hot to Andrea's hands. 
HoI. 'Twas happiness indeed. 
BEL. Was it hot you, Andrea, questioned 
'Bout love 
AND. No, Bell'-Imperia. 
Belike, 'twas false Andrea ; for the first 
Object mine eyes met was that nmst accurst, 
Which, I much fear me, by ail signs portends 
Most doubtful wars and dangerous pointed ends 
To light upon my blood. 
BEL. Angels of heaven, forefend it '. 
AlïD. Some take up the body; others tak«. 
charge 
Of that accursed villain. 
Lori. My lord, leave that to me; I'Il look 
him. 
J.rt. Mark, mark, Horatio : a villai guard 
villain. 
AND. The "king may think lny news is a 
guest, 
When the first object is a bleeding breast. 
[ Exeu»t. 

JEnter KING OF SFAIN, CASTILE, ]EDINA, IOGER(», 
and Others ; a Dead x][arch withln. 
KING. My lords, 
What heavy sounds are these ?--nearer and near¢«" ! 
ha ! 
Andrea the ïorerunner of these news? 
Nay, then I fear Spain's inevitable ill. 
Ha ! Andrea, speak ! what news from Portugal ] 
What, is [the] tribute paid ? Or peace or wars ? 
AND. Wars, my dread liege. 
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Kx«. Why then 
That bleeding object doth presage what shall 
Hereafter follow. What's he that lies there slain, 
Or hurt, or both ? Speak. 
AND. My liege,.Alcario, duke lIedina's son ; 
And by that slave this purple act -,vas done. 
hIED. Who names Alcario slain ? ah me, 'tis he : 
Art thou that villain  
LAZ. How didst thou know my naine ? 
I see an excellent villain hath his faine, 
As well as a great courtier. 
:MED. Speak, villain: wherefore didst thou this 
accursed deed ? 
LAz. Because I was an ass, a villainous ass ; 
For had I lait it right, Amtrea had lain there ; 
He walk'd upright : this ominous mistake, 
This damned error, 
]3reedeth in my soul an everlasting terror. 
KXNG. Say, slave, how came this accurs'd evil ? 
LAz. Faith, by myself, my short sword, and the 
devil. 
To tell you all without a tedious tongue, 
I'll cut them down, my words shall hot hatag  long. 
That hapless hleeding lord Alcario, 
Which this hand slew, pox on 't, was a huge doater 
On ]3ell'-Imperia's beauty, who replied 
In scorn, and his hot suit denied ; 
For lier affections were all firmly planted 
In Don Andrea's bosom ; yet, unwise, 
He sti|l pursued it with blind lover's eyes. 
Then hired he me with gold--O fate, thou elf! 
To kill Andrea, which here killed himself; 
For, hot content fo stay the time of murder, 
He took Andrea's shape unknown to me, 
And in all parts disguised, as there you see, 

x Thie word le hot in the quarto. 
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Intending, as it seemed by that sly shift, 
To steal away ber troth ; short tale to:tell, 
I took him for Andrea--down he fell. 
KIN(. O impious deed, 
To make the heir of honour melt and bleed ! 
Bear him away to execution. 
L.z, lay, lord Lorenzo, wh¢re's the pardon ? 
'sfoot, 
I '11 peach else. [Aside. 
Lot. Peace, Lazarotto, I'll get it of the king. 
[ A side. 
LAz. Do it quicldy then, or I'll spread villainy. 
lA side. 
Lol. :My lord, he is the most notorious rogue, 
That ever breath'd, lin his ear. 
KIN(. Away with him. 
LoR. Your highness may do wêll to bar his 
speech, 
"Tis able to infect a virtuous ear. 
KING. Away with him, I will not hear him speak. 
L.z. ]ly lord Lorenzo is a-- 
[ They stop his mouth, and bear him in. 
 IEI. Is hot this a monstrous courtier  
HOl. He is the eourt-toad, father. 
KNG. Tribute denied us  ha! 
AND. It is, my liege, and that with no mean 
words : 
He will redeem his honour lost with swords. 
KILO. o daring ! ha ! so peremptory ! 
Can you remember he words he spake  
AZD. Word for word, my gracious soverein, 
And these hey werethus muchremrn o Spain: 
Say, that our setled judmen hath advised us 
Wha ribute is, how poor that monarch shows 
rho for his hrone a yearly pension owes ; 
And wha our predecessors los to Spain, 
We have fresh spiris .that can renew i again. 
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KI;G. Ha ! 8o peremptory, daring, stout ! 
AN]). Then, my liege, 
According to your gracious dread command, 
I ])ad defiance with a vengeful hand. 
SIhIN. He entertained it ? 
AD'l). Aye, and returned it with menacîng 
brows ; 
Prince Balthezar his son 
Grew violent, and wish'd the tïght begun. 

:Enter LORENZO. 
LOR. So, so, I bave sent my slave to hell ; 
Though he blab there, the devils will hot tell. 

A Tucl'et withh.  
,_'PAIN. How now! what means this trmnpet's 
sound  
:EMer a 3[esettger. 
MES. Iy liege, the Portugais 
Are up in arms, glittering in steel. 
SIAIN. Where's our lord general, Lorenzo, stout 
Andrea, 
With wlom I rauk sprightly Hortio ? 
What ! for shame, shall the Portugais 
Trample the fields before you l 
GE.. o, my liege, there's rime enough 
To let out blood enough : tribute shall flow 
Out of their bowels, and be tendered so. 

 In "All's Well that ends Well," act iii. sc. 5, one of 
the stage-directions is a Tucket afar of; and in "Henry 
V.," act iv. sc. 2, the constab[e 
"Then let the trumpets sound 
The tucket-sonance, and the note to mount." 
A Tucket is, therefore, probably a trumTet, lA certain set 
of notes on the trumpet.O/ce.] 
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SPAIN. Farewell, brave lords ; my wlshes are 
bequeath'd, 
A nobler rank of spirits never breath'd. 
[Exeunt Kin.q and Vobles. 
Jv.rt. O my sweet boy, heaven shield thee still 
from care ! 
O, be as fortunate as thou art fair ! 
ttOR. And heaven bless you, my father, in this 
fight, 
That I may see your grey head crown'd in white ! 
[Exent. 

,nter ANDP, EA and BELL'-IMPERIA. 

BEL. You came but now, [and] must you part 
again  
You told me that your spirit 
Should put on peace ; but, see, war follows war. 
AND. hTay, sweet love, cease; 
To be denied our honour : why, 'twere basse 
To breathe and live ; and war  in such a case 
]s even as necessary as our blo¢«l. 
Swords are in season then when right's withsto¢«l : 
Deny us tribute, that so many years 
We bave in peace told out  why, it would raise 
Spleen in the host of angels ! 'twcre enough 
To make our tranquil saints of an-q T stuff. 
BEL. You have o'erwrought the chiding of my 
breast ; 
And by that argument you firndy prove 
Honour to soar above the pitch of love. 
Lend me thy loving and thy warlike arm, 
On which I knit this soit and silken charm, 
Tied with an amorous knot : O, may it prove 
Enchanted armour, being charm'd by love ; 

 The [old copy] reads u'ars. 



That whn it mounts up to thy warlike crest, 
It may put by the sword, and so be blest. 
AND. O, what divinity proceeds from love ! 
What happier fortune than myself ca move '.-- 
Hark! the drum beckons me ; sweet dear, farr- 
well ! 
This scarf shall be my charm 'gainst foes and heli. 
BEL. 0, let me kiss thee first. 
AND. The drum again ! 
BEL. Hath that more power than I ? 
AND. Do 't quickly then : farewell ! 
[Exit ANDI E.. 
BEL. Fewell ! O cruel part! 
Andrea's bosom bears away my heart. 
[ Exit BELL'-IMPERIA. 

 "zter ]ALTHEZAR, ALEXANDRO, VOLLUPO, Don 
PEDRO, with Sohliers, Drum, and Colours. 
BAL. Come, valiant spirits, you peers of Por- 
tugal, 
That owe your lives, your faiths, and services, 
To set you free from base captivity. 
0, let our fathers' scandal ne'er be seen 
As a base blush upon our free-born cheeks : 
Let all the tribute that proud Spain received 
Of those all captive Portugais deceased, 
Turn into chafe, and choke their insolence. 
hlethinks, no moiety, hOt one little thought 
Of them whose servile acts live in their graves, 
But should raise spleens big as a cannon-bullet 
Within your bosoms : 0, for honour, 
Your country's reputation, your lives' freedom, 
Indeed your all, that may be termed revenge, 
]Tow let your bloods be liberal as the sea ; 
And all those wounds that you receiv['d] of Spain, 
Let theirs be equal to quit yeurs again. 
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Speak, Portugais! are you resolved as I, 
To live like captives, or as free-born die .t 
VOL. Prince Balthezar, as you say, so say we ; 
To die with honour, scorn captivity. 
ALEX. Why, spoke like true Portugais indeed ; 
I ara assured of your fomvardness. 
Now, Spain, sit firm, I'il make thy towers shake, 
And all that gold thou hadst from Portugal, 
Which makes thy court melt in luxuriousness, 
I vow to bave it treblc at thy hands. 
Hark, Portugais ! I hear their Spanish drum : 
March on, and meet them ; this must be the da)', 
That all they have received they back must pay. 
[ The t' ortugals match abord. 

Enter JERONIMO, ANDP, EA, HORATIO, LORENZo, 
LORD GENERAL, {OGERO, and Atte«lants, with 
Drum and Coloum. 

JER. What, are you braving us before we corne ! 
We '11 be as shrill as you : srike 'larum, drum. 
[ They sound et .llourLs'h on both sides. 
BAL. Thou inch of Spain ! 
Thou man, front thy hose downward scarce so 
much ! 
Thou very little longer than thy beard ! 
Speak not such big words; they'll throw thee 
down, 
Little Jeronimo ! words greater than thyself ! 
It must hOt [bel. 
JEI. And thou long thing of Portugal, why 
hOt  
Thou, that art fifll as tall 
As an English gallows, upper beam and all, 
Devourer of apparel, thou huge swallower, 
My hose will scarce make thee a standing collar. 
What ! have I almost quited you  
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AND. Have done, impatient marshaL 
B.L. Spanish combatants, 
What ! do )'ou set a little pigmy marshal 
To question with a prince  
AND. NO, prince Balthezar; 
I have desired him peace, that we m]ght war : 
What ! is the tribute-money tendered yet . 
B.«L. Tribute ? ha, ha ! 
What e[se : Vherefore meet our drums, 
But to tender and receive the sums 
Of many a bleeding heart which, ere sun fall. 
Shall pay dear tribute, even their lires and all. 
AND. Prince Balthezar, I know your valiant 
spirit ; 
I know yom" courage tobe tried and good, 
And yet. O prince, be hot confirmed in blood : 
Sot that I taste of fear or cowardice, 
But of relion, piety, and love 
To many bosoms, that yet firmly more 
Without distm'bed spleens. O, in thy heart 
Weigh the dear drops of many a purple part, 
That must be acted on the field's gTeen stage, 
l:efore the evening dews quench the sun's rage. 
Let tribute be appeased and so stayed, 
And let hOt wonted fealty be denayed 
To our desertful "kingdom. Portugais, 
Keep yor forefathers' oaths; that virtue craves 
Let them hot lie foresworn now in their graves, 
To make their ashes perjured and unjust, 
For heaven can be revenged on their dust. 
They swore to Spain, both for themselves and you 
And will posterity prove their sires uatrue l 
This shouhl hot be 'mong men of virtuous sp'rit 
Pay tribute thou, and receive peace and writ. 
BAL. 0 virtuou8 coward ! 
Hor 0 ignoble spirit ! 
To terre him coward for his virtuous merit ! 
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AND. Coward ! nay, then, relentless rib of stecl, 
What virtue cannot, thou shalt make him feel. 
LoR. Proud Alexandro, thou art mine. 
ALEX. Am'eed. 
Roo. And thou, Vollupo, mine. 
VOL. I '11 make thee bleed. 
Hors. And thou, Don Pedro, mine. 
DoN PED. I care hot whose ; or thine, or thim J, 
or all at once. 
BAL. I bind thee, Don Andrea, by thy honour, 
Thy valiancy, and all that thou hold'st great, 
To meet me single in the battle's heat 
Where I'll set down, in characters on thy flesh, 
Four precious lines, spoke by our father's mouth, 
When first thou cam'st embassador ; these they 
are : 
'Tis said we shM1 hot answer, at next birth, 
Our fathers' faults 
Which proves and shows, 
That what they lost by base captivity, 
We may redeem with wonted valiancy : 
And to this crimson end our colours spread 
Out courages are new-born, out valours bre,|. 
Therefore, Andrea, as thou tenderest faine, 
Wars, reputation, and a soh[ier's naine, 
5Ieet me. 
AND. I will. 
BAL. Single me out. 
AND. ] slmll. 
ALEX. I)o you tUe like. 
Loto And you all, and we. 
AND. Can we be foes, and ail so well agreed 
B.,L. Why, man, in war there's blceding amity : 
And he thLs day l,dves me the deepest wound, 
I'Il call him brother. 
AND. Then, prince, call nie so ; 
To gain that naine, lll give the 
VOL. IV. 2, B 



386 J EROIgI_MO. 

JER. ,Na)': then, if brotherhood by strokes ce,inc 
due, 
1 hope, boy, thou wilt gain a brother too. 
HoR. Father, doubt it not. 
AND. Lord general, 
Breathe, like your naine, a general defian,-e 
'Gainst Portugal. 
GEN. Defiance go the Portugais ! 
BaL. The like 
Breathe our lord general against the Spaniard.. 
G EN. Defiance to the Spaniards ! 
AND. 'OW cease, words: 
I h»ng to hear the music of clashed sword.. 
BaL. Why, thou shalt hêar it presently. 
[ l'he: o./fer 
AXD. Qui¢kly then. 
BAL. Why now. 
|EN. O st,q.y, my lords, 
This will but breed a mutiny in the camp. 
B,L. I ara ail tire, Andrea. 
AND. Art thou  good : 
Why, thn, I'Il quench thee, prince, with thh,« 
blood. 
BAL. Adieu ! 
AND. Adieu ! 
BAL. Let's meet. 
AND. 'Tis meet we did. [Exeut l'ortv.q,d.. 
LOR. Alexandro. 
ALE.. Lorenzo. 
Ro. Vollupo. 
VOL. P, ogero. 
HOR. Don Pedro. 
DoN PED. Horatio. 
JER. Aye, aye, Don Pedro, my h«,y shall me.t 
thee. 
Ce»me, valiant spirits of Spain ; 
Valiaut Andrea, fortunate Lorênzo, 
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Worthy Rogero, sprightly Horatio ; 
O, let me dwell a little on that naine ! 
Be all as fortunate as heaven's bless'd host, 
But, blame me hot, I'd have Horatio most ; 
Ride all conquerors, when the fight is done, 
Especially ride thee home so, my son. 
So now kiss and embrace. Corne, corne, 
I ara war's tutor : strike alarum, drum. [Exeu»t. 
[After a long «larum, the tortttgals and Sp«iards 
meet. The Portugais are 2out to the worst. 

'nfer JERONIO solus. 

J.R. O valiant boy ! struck with a giant's arm ; 
His sword so falls upon the Portugais, 
As he i would slice them out like oranges, 
And squeeze their bloods out ; O abundant joy ! 
lqever had father a more happier boy. 
[Exit JERONIMO. 

Enter ]BALTItEZAR and a Soldier. 

BAL. Can you hot find Don Andrea forth ? 
O, for a voice shriller than all the trumpets, 
To pierce Andrea's ears through the hot army ! 
Go, search again ; bring him, or ne'er return. 
[Exit oldier. 
Valiant Andrea, by thy worthy blood, 
Thy honoured faith, which thou pawn'st to mine, 
By all that thou hold'st dear upon this earth, 
Sweat now to find me in the height of blood ! 
Iqow death doth heap his goods up all at once, 
And crains lais storehouse to the top with blood ; 
Might I now and Andrea in one fight 
Iake up thy wardrobe richer by a knight ! 

x [Old copy, A ifhe.1 
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nter I»OGERO. 

IOG. Ha, Vollupo ! 
BAL. 1IO ; but a better. 
Roo. Pox on 't. 
BAL. Pies on 't ! 
What luck is this ? But, sir, you part hot so; 
Whate'er you be, I '11 bave a bout with you. 
Ro;. Content ; this is joy mixed with spite, 
To miss a lord, and meet a prince in fight. 
BAL. Corne, meet me, sir. 
Ro;. Just half-way : I'Il meet it with my sword. 
[They jïght. BALTHEZAR betld in ROGERO. 

Enter ANDREA with a CAPTAIN. 

AND. Where might I find this valorous Bal- 
thezar, 
This tierce, courageous prince ; a noble worthy, 
Iade of the ribs of Mars and fortitude ? 
He promised to meet fair, and single me 
Out o' the misty battle. Did you search 
The left wing tbr him ? speak. 
CAPT. We did, my lord. 
AND. And could he not be found  
CAPT. Not in that wing, my lord. 
AND. Why, this wouht vex the resolution 
Of a suffçring spleen ! Prince Balthezar ! 
Portugars valiant heir ! 
The glory of our foe, the heart of courage, 
The very soul of true nobility, 
I call thee by thy right naine, answer me ! 
Go, cal»tain , pass the left wing squadron ; hic ! 
3Iingle yoursêlf again anfidst the army ; 
Pray, sweat to find him out.-- [Exit CAPTAIS. 
This place I "ll keep: 
.Now wotmds are wide, and blood is ve D- dcep. 
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'Tis now about the heavy tread 1 of bsttle, 
Soldiers drop down as thick, as if death mowed 
them ; 
As scythe-men trim the long-haired ruffian fields, 
So fast they fall, so fast to fate life yields. 

Enter ]ALTHEZAR. 

BAL. I have sweat much, and cannot find him-- 
Andrea ! 
AND. Prince Balthezar ! O lucky minute ! 
BAL. 0 long-wished-for hour ! 
Are you remembered, Don, 
Of a daring message and a proud attempt  
¥ou braved me, Don, within my father's court ! 
AND. I think I did. 
BaL. This sword shall lash you for it. 
AND. Alas ! 
War knows I ara too proud a scholar grown 
1N'ow fo be lashed with steel ; had I not known 
]Iy strenh and courage, it had been easy then 
To have me borne upon the backs of men. 
But now I 'm sorry, prince, you come too late; 
That were proud steel, i' faith, that should do thaL 
BAL. I can hohl no longer ! 
Corne, let's see which of our strengths is stronger. 
AND. Mine, for a wager. 
BAL. Thine ! what wager, say ? 
AND. I hold three wounds to one. 
BAL. Content, I lay ; but you shall keep stakes 
then. 
AND. ay, I '11 trust you. 
For you 're a prince ; I know you 'll pay your due. 
BAL. I'll pay you soundly. 
AND. Prince, you might bave paid 

* [Old copy, dread.] 
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Tribute as well, then battles had been stay'oE 
B. Here's tribute for you. 
AND. I'll receive it of you, 
And give you acquittance with a wound or two. 
[ They flght. ]ALTHEZAR bath ANDREA down. 
£nter JERONIMO and HORATIO. t{ORATIO beats 
away BALTHEZAR. 
AND. Thou art a wondrous ïriend, a happy spirit; 
I owe thee now my lire. Couldst thou inherit 
Within my bosom, all I bave is thine, 
For by this act I hold thy arm divine. 
HoR. Are you hot wounded ? let me search and 
see. 
Al). No, my dear self! for I was blest by thee. 
Else his unpitying sword had cleft my heart, 
tlad hot Horatio p|ayed some angel's part. 
Corne, happy mortal, let me rank by thee, 
Then ara I sure no star will threaten me. 
HoR. Let's to the battle once more ; we may 
meet 
This haughty prince, and wound him at our feet. 
[Exeunt. 
Enter I)OGERO attd ALEX_ANDRO in lheir ,Shirls, 
with Poleaxes.  
Roc. Art thou true valiant  hast thou no coat 
of proof 
Girt to thy loins  art thou true loyal  
AL.X. Why, look ; 
Witness the naked truth upon my breast. 
Corne, let's meet, let's meet, 
And break out haughty skulls down to our feet. 
[ They fight. ALEX/k,,NDR0 beats in ROGER0. 

a Poles headed by axes ; contu¢ 8ecurl munituz.--,_qkinner. 
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Enter LORENZO- and DON PF_RO t ont Door, and 
ALEXANDRO and ROGERO at another Door. Lo- 
RENZO kills DON PEDRO, and ALEXANDRO kills 
lOOGERO. 'nter et one 1)oor ANDREA at another 
Door BALTHEZAR. 

AND. 0 me ill-sted! valiant Rogero slain ! 
BAL. 0 my sad rates! Don Pedro weltering in 
his gore ! 
O, could I meet Andrea, now my blood's 
A-tiptoe, this hand and sword should melt him : 
Vahant Don Pedro ! 
AND. Worthy Rogero, sure 'twas multitudes, 
That ruade thee stoop to death ; one Portugal 
Could ne'er o'erwhehn thee in such crimson 
streams, 
And no mean blood shall quit it, ]3ahhezar, 
Prince Balthezar ! 
BAL. Andrea, we meet in blood now. 
AND. Aye, in valiant blood of Don Rogero's 
shedding, 
And each drop is worth a thousand Portugais. 
BAL. 1 '11 top thy head for that ambitious word. 
AD. You cannot, prince: see a revengeful 
sword 
Waves o'er my head. 
BAL. Another over mine ; 
Let them both meet, in crimson tinctures shine. 
[They fi:Tht; and ANDREA bath BALTttEZAR 
doum. 

Enter tortuffal$, and relieve BALTHF_.ZAR, and kill 
ANDttEA. 
ArD. O, I ara slMn ! help me, H0ratio ! 
My foes are base, and slay me cowardly. 
Farewell, dear, dearest Belr-Imperia ! 
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Yet herein joy is mingled with sad breath : 
I keep her favour longer than my bl-eath. 
[He dies. ound alarum. ANDREA slaln, and 
Prince BALTHEZAB, vaulvt5t 9 or him. 

Fnter JERONIMO, HORATIO, and LORD GENERAL. 
HOR. lIy other soul, my bosom, my heart's 
friend, 
O my Andrea, slain ! I['ll] bave the price of him 
In princely blood. 
Prince Balthezar, my sword shall strike true strains, 
And fetch Andrea's ransom forth thy veins.-- 
Lord General, drive them hence, while I make war. 
BAL. Hath war nmde thee so impudent and 
young ? 
My sword shall give correction to fly tondre. 
JER. Correct thy rascals, prince ; thou correct 
him ! 
Lug with lfim, boy : honours in blood best swim. 
[ The?/ fight, and breathe afres£. 
BAL. So young and valorous! This arm ne'er 
met 
So strong a courage in so green a set. 
HOR. If thou be'st valiant, cease these idle 
words, 
And let revenge bang on our glittering swords, 
With tins i)roud prince, the haugbty Balthezar. 
[Hor, ATIO has Prince ]ALTHEZAR, dot,» ; then 
enter LORENZO and seizes his weapon. 
HOR. Hand off, Lorenzo ; touch hot my prisoner. 
Lori. He's my prisoner ; 
I seized his weapons first. 
Hon. 0 base renown ! 
'Tis easy to seize those whom force laid down.  

] [01d eopy, forced laid down] 
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LOR. My lance first threw him from his warlike 
steed. 
JEa. Thy lance, Lorenzo! now, by my beard, 
you lie. 
HOR. Well, my lord, 
To you a while I tender my whole prisoner. 
Lon. Horatio, 
You tender me par of mine o, you know. 
HOR. Well, peace ; with my blood dispense, 
Until my liege shall end the différence. 
JER. Lorenzo, thou dost boast of be ren ; 
Why, I could wp all these, were the hose do. 
HOR. Speak, pnce, to whether dost thon eld  
BAL. The vanquished elds to both, to you [the] 
first. 
HOR. O abject pnce ! what, dost thou yield  
two  
JE. Content thee, boy ; thou shalt sustain no 
Og. 
 '11 to the ng before, and le him ow 
The sure of victory and his overthrow. 
[£xit JERONI)IO. 
LO. Andrea slain ! thanks to the stars above. 
I'll choose my sister out her second love. 
[ Exeunt LORENZO and ALTIIAR. 
Hon. Corne, noble rib of hono, vaant carcase  
I loved tlme so entirely, when thou breathedst, 
That I could die, were 't but to bleed th thee, 
And sh me wounds even for society. 
Heaven and this arm once sav'd thee from thy foc, 
When his all-athful sword did basely point 
At the rich circle of thy laboming heart, 
Thou grovelling undr indignation 
(ff sword and ruth. O, then stpl,'d heaven and I 
etween the stroke, ut now alack must die. 
Since so the powers above have xu'it it down 
In marble laves, that death is nmrtal crown, 
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Corne then, my friend, in purple I will bëar 
Thee to my private tent, and then prepare 
An  honour'd ïuneral for thy melting corse. 
[lle tas ],i sca:f and rie8 it about hi arm. 
This scarf I'Il wear in memory of our souls 
And of out mutual loves ; here, here, I '11 wind it ; 
And full as often as I tlfink on thee, 
I'll "kiss this little ensign, this soit b,-mner, 
Smear'd with ïoes' blood, ail for the master's 
honour. 
Alas! I pity Bell'-Imperia's eyes, 
Just at this instant, her heart sinks and dies. 
[Exit HORATIO carrying ANDREA on his back. 

JE»ter JERONIMO olu,. 

JE. lIy boy adds treble comfort to my age ; 
His share is greatest in the victory. 
The Portugais are slain, and put to flight 
By Spaniards' force, most by Horatio's might. 
I'Il to the Spanish tents to see my son, 
Give him my blessing, and then all is done. 

Enter two draggi»j of ensigns; then the fvneral 
of ANDREA: xt HORATIO a LORENgO, 
leading Pn« BTHaR ptive ; the the 
LORD GENER, th otrs, mourning. A 
great g uhin, Charon, a boat, a boat'. 
Then eter CHON a the gst qf ANDRE 
Ho. O my loMs, 
See, Don Anea's ghost salures me ! see, embraces 
me  
Lo. It is your love that shapes this appre- 
hension. 



HOR. Do you hot see him plainly, lor(ls  
Now he would kiss my cheek: 0 my pale ffiend, 
Wert thou anything but a ghost, I could love 
thee. 
ee, he points at his own hearse--mark all-- 
As if he did rejoice at funeral. 
AND. Rcvenge, give tongue I freedom to paint 
her part, 
To thank Horatio, and commend his heart. 
REVEN¢E. NO, you ql blab secrets then I 
AND. By Charon's boat, I will hot. 
RgVN(E. NTay, you shall hOt ; tlmrefor« 
pass ; 
Secrets in hell are lock'd with doors of brass : 
Use action if you will, but hot in voice, 
Your friend conceives in signs how you rejoice. 
Hor:. See, see, he points to have us - forward 
OIl : 
I pr'ythee, test ; it shall be done, sweet Don. 
O, now he's vanished. 
[Sound Trumpets, and a peal of Ordnance. 
AND. I ara a happy ghost ; 
Revenge, my passage now cannot be cross'd. 
Come, Charon; corne, helrs sculler, waft me o'er 
Your sable streams, which look like molten 
pitch ; 
My funeral rites are ruade, my hearse hung rich. 
[Exettnt GHOST and IEVENGE. A great 
z, oise within. 
WITnI. Chaton, a boat ! Chaton, Charon ! 
CrIROI-, Who ealls so loud on Chaton  
Indeed 'tis sueh a rime, tbe truth to tell, 
I uever want a fare to pass to hell. [Exeunt. 
 [Old copy, my tongue.] 
 ïh¢ quarto reads h/s o.] 



396 JERONIMOE 

,S«J«ad a Flourish. Eder marcMng HORATIO and 
LORENZO, leadid Prince ]BALTHEZAR ; LORD 
GENERAL, VILLUPPO, and CASSIMO 
#llowers. 
HO. These honoured rites and worthy duties 
Upon the funerM of Andreds dust 
Those once his valiant hes : march we now 
ltomeward with victory to crown Spain's brow. 
GEN. The day is ours, and joy yields happy 
treasure ; 
Set on to Spain in most triumphant measure. 
Eter JERONIMO 
JER. Fore God ] I bave just miss'd them.--Hal 
Sot, Jeronimo ! thou hast more friends 
To take thy leave of ; look well about thee, 
Embraee them, aud tke friendly leave. 
My arms are of the shortest ; 
Let your loves piece them out. 
You 're welcome ail,  I ara a gentleman : 
For my son's ke, grant me a man at least 
At le,st I ara. So good-night, kind gentles,  
For I hnpe there's never a Jew among you ail ; 
An,l so I lea you. [Exit. 

i A play upon vords was the failing of almost every 
writer of the time8. The quibble here upon gentles and Jew 
is aiso in 8hakespeare'8 "' Merchant of Venice," act il. sc. 7. 
ee the notes on that passage, by Dr Johnson, Mr 8teevens, 
and Dr Fariner, vol. iii., edit. lî78, p. lî3. To the 
siances there quoted may be added the foliowing from 
" Euphues," 151, p. 65: "Consider with thyelfe that thou 
art  gentleman, ye, and a Gentile; and, if thou neglect 
thy calling, thou art worse th«n a Jezve." 

END OF VOL. 1V. 



